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BREE dications, like all Ro- 
mances, are generally 
8 the ſame ; and tis as 
— difficult now for an 
Author to find a new Comple-- 
ment to his Patron, as to make a 
Knight-Errant court his Miſtreſs 
without more Rivals in his Words 
than in his Love. This Conſide- 
ration, Sir, has engag d me to 
ſeek ſome Perſon whole peculiar 
and diſtinguiſhable Vertues might 

5 afford 


The DEDICATION. 


Morality in another : Some were 
noted for their Wit, and others 
remarkable for their Learning and 
judgment. But theſe and other 
eſteemable Qualifications have 
ſeparately engag'd the Addreſſes 
of moſt Authors already. I was 
therefore oblig'd, as the neweſt 
Subject I could find, to pitch on 
a Perſon who had all theſe Perfe- 
ions together. 

Here I had a great Obſtacle to 
my Undertaking : For, whereas 
other Authors .can recommend 
their Dedications to the World by 
ſurprizing Diſcoveries, making 


Vertue ſhine where the Publick. 


could 


The DEDICATTO N. 

could never find it; my poor E- 
piſtle muſt want all theſe Advan- 
tages. Your Merit is ſo univerſally 
acknowledged, that ſhould I en- 
large in its Praiſe, I can ſay no more 
than is - own'd by all thoſe who. 
have the Happineſs of knowing 
vou. Men cannot ſay I flatter, 


180 


dulation; and I am ſecure from the 
Cenſure of the World, ſince, tho 
it differs in moſt Things, it always 
agrees in your Commendation. You 
have frequently met Cervantes in 
your Travels, and convers'd with 
o | him in ſome of thoſe foreign Lan- 
S | guages, of which you are Maſter. 
d Tis upon the Preſumption of this 


re 


1 Acquaintance abroad, Sir, that he 


g humbly begs your Countenance 
k at home, For you have not only 
d | A 4 De- 


leaſt they accuſe themſelves of AI- 
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The DEDICATION. 
Delicacy of Taſte to difcoverand 
reliſh his moſt hidden Beauties, 
but a generous Humanity to ex- 
cuſe his Faults. Thaſe two noble 
Qualifications, as well as a thou- 
ſand others, were in Perfection 
entail'd on you by ydur Noble 
Father. He already ſees you in Poſ- 
{eſhon of that rich Inheritance ot 
Vertue, which flows down in a 
plentiful Stream, without impo- 
veriſhing the inexhauſt ible Fun- 
tain ; chile, retir d from the Hurry 
and Buſmeſs of the World, he en- 
joys that Philoſophical Happineſs || 
which is the pleaſing Reſult of his 
Noble Actions and ſteady Goune || + 
of Life, bleſs d in fo juſt a Repre- Þ 
ſentative of his great Abilities. 

This Piece, Sir, has had the || | 
Fortune to be very happily patro- || | 


niz d 


We DE DICATION. 


niz d in other Languages Jet 
D on Quixote in his - preſent. Cir- 5 


cumſtances is bound in Gratitude 


to own the greateſt Veneration to 

the Name of an Eugliſb Noble- 

man. If he finds as kind and pe 
his 


nerous Entertainment here as 


Tranſlator has met with, he need 


not repent his changing Climates ; 
and, if his Faults Are not unpar- 


donable, he doubts not of a kind 


Reception. The Favours of the 
Generous Engliſh always: outſtrip 


Merit, and 'tis the Character of 
the Nobility to be kind to Stran- 
gers. Thoſe Favours I have re- 
ceived from you, Sir, the World, 
will judge of by their being yours: 


O 


To ſay that you have conferr'd. 
them, implies they have been 


Great, Your own Generoſity, not 
A 5 my 
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The DEDICATION. 
my Acknowledgments, muſt be 
the Eſtimate of your Bounty; 
which Cervantes pleads for his En- 
tertainment at Long-Leat, that De- 
lic ious Seat of your Noble Fami- 
ty. Be pleas'd to let him amuſe 
you there ſome Moments, till you 
oblige the Town with your Re- 
turn, and condeſcend once more 
to honour me with that impro- 
ving Converle, which at your 
Leiſure has been the greateſt 
Happineſs of, 


STR, 
Your moſt Humble, and 


moſt Devoted Servant, 


Pet. Motteux. 


An 
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An Account of the AUTHOR. 


mory preſerv'd entire to future Ages, tis cer- 
tainly Michael de Cervantes Saavedra - fince none 
has diverted, I had almoſt ſaid inſtructed; 
Poſterity more than he has done by his Works. 
Yer, either out. of Envy or. Ingratitude, he has. 
been fo far from meeting with that Juſtice front 
the Hiſtorians his Contemporaries, that they make 
not the. leaſt. Mention of the Time, nor are they 
agreed about the Place of his Nativity. Some ſa; 
that it was at S-2/{-, and that is only conjeQtar'd* 
from a Paſlage in one of his Prefaces, where he 
fays, that when he was a Youth he had ſeen ſeve 
ne of. the Plays of Lobez de Rueda, a famous Wri-' 
ter of Comedies in that. City. In Oppoſition to 
which; one Signior Tom:xjos affirms, that he was & 
Native of E{qx:t:as, a Town near Toledo. But this 
is undoubied; that he was a Gentleman, and, not 
unlikely, deſcended: from the Noble Family of the 
Cervantes of Seville. | x ; 
In this Uncertainty: we leave the Account of 
his Birth, and come to ſpeak ſomething» of his 
Pericn; which we are the better enabled to do, 
from a particular Beſcription. that he gives of 
himſelf: in the Preface to his, Novels. Thet Oc 
caſion is upon his expreſſing his Averſian tothe 
Writing of Prefaces, which . malkcs:: him, WI. 
22 J 


| ever any Writer deſerv'& to have his- Me- 
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ably enough wiſh, ſince ſome of his had not had 
the good Fortune to pleaſe, That, to ſave him 
the Trouble for the Future, ſome que of thoſe 
Friends, whom his Circumſtances (as he's pleas d 
to ſay) more than his Wit, had gain'd him, wou d 

et his Picture engrav'd, to be plac'd in the Fron- 
riſpiece of his Book, with the following Account 
of the Author, to fatisfy the Curioſity of thoſe 
Readers that had a Mind to know what kind of 
Man he was. 

He tells us, That he was ſharp-viſag'd ; his Hgir 
brown; his Fore-head, in ſpite of Age, free 12 
Wrinkles ; his Eyes brisk; his Noſe ſomewhat 
riſing, but not ill-ſiz d; his Beard gray, and 
his Muſtachios large; his Mouth little; his Teeth 
ilErang ed, and not above fix in Number; his 
Complexion lively, rather fair than ſwarthy; bis 
Body neither too fat nor too lean ; ſomewhat 
thick in the Shoulders, and not very light of 
Foot. | | . 

He adds, That be bad been many Years a 
« Soldier, five a Captive, and from thence had 
« learnt to bear AﬀiGions patiently; That at 
« the Battel of Lepanto he loſt his Left-Hand 25 
© the Shot of a Harque buſs; a Maim, whi 
« how unſightly ſoever it might appear to others, 
yet was look'd on by him as the greateſt Grace 
„ and Ornament, ſince got in the Nobleft and 
* moſt Memorable Action that ever paſs'd Ages 
« had ſeen, or future e er could hope to ſee ; 
“ fighting under the Victorious: Banners of the 
©« Son of that Thunder-bolt of War, Charles V, of 
« Happy: Memory. | 

For the other Paſſages of his Life, we are only 

iven to underſtand, That he was for ſome Time 

cretary to the Duke of Alva, and that after- 
— retir d to Madrid; where, for his Main- 
tenance, 
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4enance, he apply -d 1 ＋ o Wrixing, and 
then compos d moſt of thoſe admirgble Pieces, 
which we now enjoy, being :pripeipglly favour'd 
.and e by the * * of the Conde de 
Lemos, and the Archbiſho oledo; to the firſt 
of which Great Men, — moſt of his 
Lahours. 

Since therefore for Want of further Memoirs, 
we can give no larger Hiſtory of the Fortunes 
and Actions of Cervantes, we — be obliged, 
in uhat remains, to conſider him only as an Au- 
thor, and ſo to give what Account we can of 
his Works. 

The farſt Book then, which we find that he 
publiſh'd, was his Galetes, a Kind of Paſtoral 
Romance mix d with a great deal of ogy: 
upon which, we ſhall only paſs the ſame Jy 
ment that his Friend the Barber does, on his find- 
ing it in the Library of Don Quixote ; That 
© there is ſomething in it that ſhews a happy 
Invention, ſomething propos d, but nothing 
concluded; the Second Part being wanting to 

make it compleat. 

The next is the Firſt Part of his Incompara- 
ble Don Quixote, which is too well known to 
need any Character. The prineipal Defign of 
which is to ridicule by the ſineſt Satyr in the 
World, the Humour of ä — and the 
Romantick Not ions of Love and Honour; which 
at that time reign d in the Saniſb Nation. How 
well he has ſucceeded all Europe is agreed, ſince 
every Nation has taken care to make ir their own 
by their Tranſlations. 

Some are of the Opinion, chat upon our Av: 
thor's being neglectfully treated by the Duke of 
Lerma, firſt Miniſter to K. pr — Third, 2 


amen impicrious hanse Many and one 5 


iv An Account of the Author. 
had no Value for Men of Learning; he, in Re- 
venge, made this Satyr, which, as they 8 
is chiefly aim'd at that Miniſter. Which thing 
cannot be true, if, as according to others, he 
wrote it in Barbary; to while away ſome of the 
melancholy Hours of his —— ; beſides, that 
the Humour, which is there laugh d at, was then 
fo general in Spain, that tis probable, no parti- 
cular Perſon is intended. This, however, is cer- 
tain, That that Noble Duke and his Management 
are reflected on, in thoſe Verſes which are aſerib'd 
to Urganda la Diſconocida; where though he leaves 
out the laſt Syllable or two of every concluding 
Word in every Line, yet it is no hard Matter to: 
= who is meant in that ſhort Poem; which- 
rom thence you may judge to be altogether. unſit 
to be either imitated or tranſlated: - 1! (24 
The Firſt Edition of this Part was in 1605; and 
while he was very gravely and - leiſurely medi- 
teting and preparing the Contingation, © which 
was impatiently expected, there comes ont at 
Tarra70na in. * a Second Part of the. Hiſtory 
of Don Quixote, by Alonzo Fernandez, de - Avellaneda 
of Tord-filias.. Our Author was extremely-' con- 
cern'd at this Proceeding, and the more too, be- 
cauſe this Writer was not content to iwade his 
Deſign, and rob him; as tis ſaid, of ſome of his 
Copy, but miſerably abuſes poor · Cervantes in his 
— ; which-our Author, upon the Publiſhing. 
the Year- after the genuine Continuation- of Don- 
1 complains of, and up and down in that 
ok, gives him ſome Reprehenſions, which, how-- 
ever handſome they are, are but too gentle for ſo- 
great an Injpry; but it muſt be confels's indeed, 
that having to do with a Prieſt; and one that be- 
long' d ike Inquiſition, as that Plagiary dad, it 
might net be ſafe for him to carry his Reſentment- 
higher. Between. 
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of Don Quixote; wi 


— the Author: v 
Between the Publiſhing of the two Parts of his 
Don Quixote, he printed his Novelas Exemplares.. 
The Reafon of his calling theſe Novels fo, is, as 
he acquaints us, becauſe his other Novels had 
been tax'd as more Satyrical than Exemplary ; 
which Fault reſolving to amend, he has in every 
one of Theſe propos'd ſome Vertue or other for 
Imitation. Of theſe it muſt be juſtly ſaid, that 
in the Original — do not diſgrace the Author 
th this further Commendation, 
which Cervantes himſelf gives them, that th 
were intirely his own Invention, not borrow'd, 
imitated, or tranſlated from other Languages, as all 
thoſe were that his Country-men had publiſh'd. 
before him. 

In 1615, he printed a Collection of Comedies 
and Interludes, eight of each; being ſach as he 
choſe to make Publick out of a much: greater 
Number. Before theſe, 1s a very good Account 
of the Riſe and Progreſs of the Sani ſi Drama to 
his own Time; to the Advancement of which (nor 
without a great deal of Juftice) he makes no Scru- 
ple to pretend that he had contributed, by the 
Plays that he had written, which were not ſewer 
than. Thirty at leaſt. 

'The laſt of all his Works, that we have, is the 
Hiſtory of the Troubles of Perſiles and Sigiſmunda ;. 
to which he had but juſt put his laſt Hand, and 
in a very affeckionate and grateful Addreſs dedi- . 
cated it to his Great Patron, the Conde de Lemos; 
upon his departing this World, or, to uſe his own- 
Expreſſion, ſetting his Foot in the Stirrup on his 
Journey to another, being then Old, and with 
the Fate of moſt of the Wittieſt Men that ever 
liv'd,. very Poor. I here are two other Pieces of 
his; which he informs us he had written: The 
ane call'd. EI Viage del Parnaſo, in Imitation of a. 
Poem; 


i As dicount of the Author. 


Poem of that Title of Cæſar Catorali, being a Sa- 


tyr on the Spaniſh, as Caferali's is on the I. 
lian Poets. This is printed, but not arrived to 


us; but for the other, which he calls Las Sema- 
nas del Fardin, and the Second Part of the Ga- 
latea, tis probable, they were never perfectly fi- 
niſh'd ; ſince but a few Days before our Author's- 
Death, in the Epiſtle Dedicatory of his Perſiles, 
he promiſes his Patron, that, if Heaven would 
t him a little longer Time to live, he ſhould. 
them both; but alas! he was then on the 
Point of Expiring, and, tis likely, not able to be 
as good as his Word, Dying ſoon after at Madrid 
in the Year 1616. . N 4%" 25 
It may be expected, that to conclude, we ſhon'd 
give our Author's Character, but we.chaoſe rather 
to let his Works do that; ſince they will, more ef- 
fectually than any Thing that we can ſay, convince 
all that read them, That he was a Maſter of all 
thoſe great and rare Qualities Which are requir d 
in an accomplaſh'd Writer, a perfect Gentleman, 
and a truly good Man. 4 1204 
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3 preface 


TO THE 


R E A D E R 


0 an my have Word, Reader, evith- 
you _ 2 re 1 * that I con d — 
my Brain were as 


Kere 15 at your ſelf could deſire; hae 
the Adifchief on tit, Nature will 7:1t-heve its Caur 1 


Prody&ion muſt reſemble its Author, and my harrew and 
unpoli fb'd —_ ; 


gination. way Suppoſe it the Child of Difturbance,. 
— in „ Bus Ane, Prifen, in the de Seat of 
Wretthed neſs, amd amidſt all Manner of Iucondeniencet. 
Re and Eaſe, a convenient Place, pleaſant Fields and 
Groves, murmuring Springs, and a ſweet Repoſe of Mind, 
are Helps that raiſe the Fancy, and i nate even the 
moſt harren Muſes with Conceptions that fill the World 
with Admiration and Delight. Some Parents are ſo 
blinded by a fatherly Fondneſs, that bey miftake the very 
Imperfettions of mA Childven for ſo many Beauties; and 
the Folly and a $A of the brave Boy, muſt paſs 
upon their Friends and Acquaintance for Mit aud Senſe. 

"Nat "=; But 


The Author's Preface. 
But , C 


677777 A the Aithes 
rity of this. modern 
earneſtly beſeech you, with Tears in my Eyes, which tis 
many a poor Author's C dear Reader, to pardon or 
diſſemble my Child's Faults 5 for what Favour can I ex- 
pect from you, who are neither bis Friend nor Relation? 
Tou haue @ Soul of. your oun, and the Privilegs of Free- 
wall,” whoever gon be, ag wl as. the prouteft. He that 
ſtruts in a gaudy Outſide ; you are a King by your own 
Fire-ſide, as much as any Monarch in bis Throne : You 
bave Liberty and Property, whirh ſet you above Favour 
or Affection, and may ther: fore freely like or diſlike this 
Hiſtory according to your Humourd. {1 þ 1 
I had 2 great Mind tp have S*)os'd it ag naked HP 
was born, without the Addition of a Preface, or 1 
numberleſs Trumpery of commendatory Sonnets, Epigrams, 
and other Poems that uſunlly u ſber in the Conceptions o 
Authors: For I dave boldly ſay, that th I beftoww'd\ſome 
Time in cvriting the Book, yet it coſt me not half ſo much 
Labour as this : Preface." I very oſten took wh my 
Pen, and as often Jeid it down, and could not for my 
Life think of any thing to the. Purpoſe. Sitting once in 
4 very ſtudious Poſtur', with 'my Paper before m, my 
Pen in my Ear, my Elbow on the Table; and my Cheth 
on my Hand, conſidering how 1 ſh1uld begin; .a certain 
Friend of mine, an ingenious Gentl-man, and of- a | 
Diſpoſition, came in and'ſurpriz'd me. He att d me 
cobat | was ſo very intent and thounhtful upon? I wa 
fo free with him as net to mince the Matter, but told 
bim plainly I bad been puzzling my Brain for a Pre- 
face to Don Quixote, and had made my ſelf ſo uneaſy 
about it, that I <vas now veſoly'd to trouble my Head 
no further either with Preface or Book, and even to let 
the Atchievements of that noble Knight remain unpub- 
liſb'd. For, continu'd I, wvby ſhou'd I expoſe my ſelf to 
the Laſb of the old Legiſlator, the Vulgar ? They «vill 
fay I have ſpent my youthſul Days very finely, to — 
nothing 
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The Author's Preface. 
nothing to recommend my grey Hairs to the World but 4 
dry inſipid Legend not worth 4 Raſh, evanting good 
Lanexage as well as Invention, harren of  Conceits or 
pointed Wit, and without either Q notations on the Mar- 
gin, or Annotations at the End, <wbich other Books, tho 
never ſo fabulous and profane, have to ſet em off. O- 
ther Authors can paſs 2 the Publick by ſtuffing theiv 
Books- from Ariſtotle, Plato, and the whole Company 
of ancient Philoſophers ; thus amuſing their Readers into 
a great Opinion of their prodigious Reading. Plu- 
tarch and Cicero are ſlurrd on the Publick for as 
orthodox Doctors as St. Thomas, or any of the Father:.. 
And then the Method of theſe Moderns is ſo wonder- 
fully agreeable and full of Variety, that they cannot fail 
to pleaſ-. In one Line, they will defcribe'you a whining 
amorous Coxcomb; and the next ſball be ſome dry Scrap 
of a Homily, with ſuch ingenious Turns as cannot chuſe 
but raviſh the Reader. Now 1 want all theſe Imbel- 
liſhments and Graces; I bave neither marginal Notes 
nor critical Remarks ] do not ſo much as know what 
Authors I follow, and conſequently can have no formas 
Index, as tis the Faſbion now, methodically ftrung'on 
the Leiters of the Alphabet, beginning with Ariſtotle, 
and ending with Zenophon, or Zoilus, or Zeuxis; 
which two are commonly cramm'd into the ſame Piece, 
tho one of them cu, a famous Painter, and t'other a 
ſancy Critick. I ſhill want alſo the pomhous Prelimi- 
varies of commendatory Verſes ſent to me by the right 
konourable my Lord ſuch a one, by the - honourable the 
Lady ſuch a one, or the moſt ingenious Mr. ſuch 4 
one; tho I know I might have them at an eaſy Rate 
from tevo or three Brothers of the Quill of my Acquain« 
tance, and letter, I'm ſure, than the beſt Quality in 
Spain can compoſe. 
In ſhoxt, my Friend, ſaid I, the great Don 


Quixote 


may lie buried in the muſly Records of La Mancha, till 
Providence has order d ſome better Hand to fit him out as. 
| he 
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be ought to be; for I muſt own my ſelf altogether unca- 
pable of the Tank; beſides,. I am naturally lazy, and love 

Eaſe too well to tale the Pains of turning ober Au- 
hers for thoſe Things which I can expreſs as well with- 
out it. And theſe are the ions that made me 
fo thoughtful cuhen you came in- The Gentleman, after 
a long and loud Fit of laughing, rubbing bis Forebead 
O my Conſcience, Friend, ſaid he, your Diſcourſe has 
freed me from a Miſtake that bas a great While impos'd 
apon me : I always took you for a Man of Senſe, but 
row I am ſufficiently convinc d to the contrary. What ! 
guzzled at ſo inconſiderable a Trifte ! A Buſineſs of ſo 
little Difficulty confound a Man of ſuch deep Senſe and 
Jearching T hought as once you ſeem'd to be ! 5 1 
I'm ſorry, Sir, that your lazy Humour and poor Un- 
derſtanding ſhould need the Advice I am about to give 
you, which will. preſently ſolve all your ObjeFions and 
Fears concerning the publiſhing of tbe renotun d Don 
Quixote, the Luminary and Mirrour of all Knight- 
Errantry. Pray Sir, ſaid I; be pleas d to inſtrutt me 
in evhatever you think may remove my Fears, or ſolve 
wy Doxwbts. T be Frſt Thing you | &, reply d he, Is 
your Want of commendatory Copies from Perſons of HF. 


gure and {uality : There is nothing ſooner hel d :. 


.Tis but taking a little Pains in writing them your 


ſelf, and clapping whoſe Name you pleaſe to em; you. 


may father 'em on Preſter John of the Indies, or on 
the Emperor of Trebiſond, whom I know to be moſt 
celebrated Poets : But ſuppoſe they <vere not, and that 
fame preſuming pedantick Criticks might fnarle, and deny 
this notorious Truth ; why, let them, "tis no Matter ; 
and tho' they ſhou'd convitt yon of Forgery, you are in 
= Danger of loſing the Hand with -which you æurote 
them. ö 1 
At to marginal Notes and Ouotations from Authors 
for your Hiſtory, "tis but dropping here and there ſome 
fcatter'd Latin Sentences that you have already by rote, 
_ or 
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The Author's Preface. 
or may have with little or no Pains. Fer Example, in 
— of Liberty and Slavery, clap me in, Non bene 
pro toto libertas venditur auro, and at the ſame: 
Time male Horace, or ſome other Autbor, vouch it in 
the Margin. If yon treat of the Power of Death, come 
round avith this Cloſe, Pallida mors æquo pulſat pede 
pauperum tabernas, Regumque turres. If of loving 
our Enemies as Heaven enjoins, yon may, if you have: 
the leaſt Curioſity, preſently turn to the divine Precept, 
and ſay, Ego autem dico vobis, diligite inimicos 
veſtros; or if you diſcourſe of bad Thoughts, bring in 
this Paſſage, De corde exeunt cogitationes malz« -- 
If the Uncertainty of Friendſhip be your Theme, Cato 
offers you his old Couplet with all his Heart; Donec 
eris felix multos numerabis amicos : Tempora 
ſi fuerint nubila, ſolus eris, 4nd ſo proceed. Theſe 
Scraps of Latin, will at leaſt gain you the Credit of 4 
great Grammarian, which, I aſſure you, is no ſmall' 
Accompliſhment in this Age. As to Annotations or Revs 
marks at the End of your Book, you may ſafely take - 
this Courſes If you have 3 9 a Giant in your 
Piece, be ſure you bring in iah, and on this ve 
Goliah ( who will not coſt you one Farthing) you may 
ſpin out a ſwinging Annotation. You may ſay, The 
iant Goliah, or Goliat, was a Philiſtine, whom David 
the Shepherd flew with the thundering Stroke 
of a Pebble in the Valley of Terebintbo; vide 
Kings, in ſuch a Chapter, and ſuch a Verſe , where" 
you may find it written» If, not ſatizfy'd with this, 
you would appear a great Humanift, and would: 
your Knowledge in Geography, take ſome Occaſion to 
draw the River Tagus into your Diſcourſe, out 
which you may fiſp a moſt notable" Remark. The Ri- 
ver 'Tagus, ſay yon, was ſo call'd from a certain 
Kn of Spain. It takes its Riſe from fuch 4 Plate, 
and buvies its Waters in the Ocean, kiſſing firſt tb 
Walls of the famous City af Lisbon; «nd ſome- I 
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Opinion that the .Sands if this River are Gold," &c. 
If you hate Occaſion to talk of "Robbers, I can . 
ſentiy give you the Hiſtory of Cacus, for I bave it dy 
beart. If you wwould* deſcant. upon WW koves. or Women. 
of the Town, there is. the * Biſhop. of Mondonnedo, 
who can furniſh you with Lamia, Lais and Flora, 
Courteſans, <uboſe Acquaintance - will be very muck 10 


' Reputation, Ovid Medea can afford you a go 


Example of Cruelty. Calipſo from Homer, and | 
owt of Virgil, are famous : Inftances for. Witchcraft or 
Tnchantment. Would you treat of Valiant Comman- 
ders? Julius Cæſar bas crit bis Commentaries vn 
Purpoſe ; and Plutarch can furn/ ſb you with a thou 


ſand Alexanders. If yen <vould mention Love, and 


bave but three Grains of Italian, yon may find Leon 
the Jew ready to ſerve you . moſt abundantly. But if | 


you <vould keep nearer Home, tis but examining Fon- 


ſeca of Divine Love, which . you have here in your Fu- 
dy; and you need go no farther for all that can be ſaid. 
on that copious Subject. In fort, "tis but quoting theſe 
Authors in your Beok, and 1.t me alone to make large 
Annotations, 1'l! engage to croud your Margins ſuffi- 
ciently, and ſcribble you four cr frue Sheets to boot at 
the. End of your Book. Aud for the Citation of ſo many 
Authors, tis the eaſieſt thing in Nature. Find out 
one of theſe Books with an alphabetical Index, and 
without any farther Ceremony, remove it verbatim in- 
to your own And tho the World cuon t believe you have 
Occaſion jor ſuch Lumber, yet there are Fools enough to 
be thus dratun into an Opinion ef the Work : At leaſt, 
Such a' flouriſhing Train of Attendants will give your 
Book a faſhionable Air, and recommend it to Sale ; ſer 
few Chapmen vill ſtand to examine it, and compare 
the Authorities upon the Counter; ſince they can ex- 
pect nothing but their Labeur for their Pains. But. 
after all, Sir, if I know any Thing of tbe Matter, 
you. bade no Occaſion far any of theſe Things; for your. 
I Subject, 
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Subject ; being a Satyr on Knight Errartry, is ſo abſe- 
lately netu, that neither Ariſtotle, . Baſil, nor Ci- 
cero, euer dreamt or heard of it. Thoſe fabulous Hx- 
travagancies have nothing to do cvith the injpartial Pun- 
dtuality of true Hiſtory, nor do I fu any. Buſineſs you 
can have either with Aſtrology, Geometry, or Logick ; and 
1 hope you are too good a Man to mix Sacred things 
evith Proſane. Nothing but pure Nature is your Buſi- 
neſs 5 ber you muſt conſult, and the cloſer you can imi- 
tate, your Picture is the better. You have no need to 
bunt for Philoſophical Sentences, Paſſages out of- Holy 
Writ, Poetical Fables, + Rhetorical Orations, or Miracles. 
of Saints, Do but take Care to expreſs your ſelf in 4 
plain eaſie Manner, in <vell choſen, ſignificant, and de- 
cent Terms, and to give a harmonious and pleaſing Turn 
to your Periods. _ to explain your Thoughts, and 
ſet them in the trueſt Light, labouring, as much as poſ- 
(ible, not to leave em dark nor intricate, but clear and 
intelligible. Let your diverting Stories be expreſs'd in 
diverting Terms, to kindle Mirth in the Melancholick, 
and heighten it in the Gay, Let Mirth and Humour 
be your ſuperficial Deſign, tho laid on a ſolid Foun- 
dation, to challenge Attention from the Ignorant, and 


Admiration from the Fudicious; to ſecure your Work 


from the Contempt of the graver Sort, and deſcrvs the 
Praiſes of Men of Senſe ; keeping your Eye ſtill fixt 
ow the principal End of your Project, the Fall and De- 
ruction of that monſtrous Heap of ill-contriv'd Ro- 
marces, which tho abhorr'd by many, have ſo ſtrangely 
infatuated the greater Part of Mankind. Mind this, 
and your Buſineſs is done. 

1 inclin'd very attentiveiy to my Friend's Diſcourſe, 
and found it ſo reaſonable, and convincing, that c 
ut any Reply, I took his Advice, and have told you 
be Story by Way of Preface ; wherein you may ſee, 
entlemen, how happy I am in ſo ingenious a Friend, 
fo whoſe ſeaſonalle Counſel you are all oblig'd for the 

Omiſſion 


— 
——— 


— S — be 20 „ 
2 2 tb * 2.5 
* — = - 


— 


p — 
F1 CO 


The Author's Preface. 
Omiiſſin of all this pedamick Gariture ' in the” B5- 
fory of the Renowned Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
«hoſe. CharaFer among ali the Neighbours about Mon 
tiel is, that be <vas the. moſt chaſte Lover, 'apd- the 
moſt valiant Knight , that has been known in thoſe 
Parts theſe' many Years, I will not ume the Servia 
I have done you by introducing you into ſo conſiderable 
and noble a Knight's Aaguaimance, but only beg the 
Favour of ſome ſmall Acknowledgment = rerommend- 
ing you to the Familiarity of: the famous Sancho 
Panga his Squire, in cubom, in ny Opinion, you will 
find united and deſerib'd all the ſcatter d Endowments 
which the voluminous Foppery of Books of Kwight-Ev« 
_— can afford to one of his Character. And now 
I] ta 


Leave, entreating you not to forget your 
humble ant, 


(1) 
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Life and Atchicvements 
Of the Renowned | 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, 


— 


PART ©: 
 HEIMEE = 


G H 
E The Quality and Way of Living of the Re- 


nowned Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
/ 0 ago one of thoſe old-faſhion'd Gentle- 
| men who are never without a Lance 


upon a Rack, an old Target, a lean Horſe, and 

u Greyhound. His Diet conſiſted more of Beef 
than Mutton ; and with minc'd Meat on. moſt 
Vol. J. : B Nights, 
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T a certain Village in La Mancha, which 
I ſhall not name, there liv'd not long 
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Nights, Lentils on Fridays, Eggs and Callops on 
Saturdays, and a Pidgeon extraordinary on Sun- 
— — he confum'd three Quarters of his Revenue: 
The reſt was laid out in a Pluſh Coat, Velvet 
-Breeches, with Slippers of the ſame, for Holti- 
days ; and a Snit of the very beſt home-ſpun Cloth, 
which he beſtow'd on himſelf for Working-days. 
His whole Family was a Houſc-keeper ſomerhing 
:turn'd of forty, a Niece not twenty, and a Man 
that ſerv'd him in the Houſe and in the Field, and 
could ſaddle a Horſe and handle the Pcuning-Hook, 
The Maſter himſelf was nigh fifry Years of Age, 
of a hale and ſtrong Complexion, lean-body'd, and 
thin-fac'd, an early Riſer, and a Lover of Hunt- 
Ang. Some ſay his Sirname was Quixadr, or Que- 
ſada, (for Authors differ in this Particular :) how- 
ever we may reaſonably conjecture he was call'd 
© uixaaa ; tho this concerns us but little, provided 
we keep ſtrictly to the Truth in every Point of 
this Hiſtory. 

You mult know then, that when our Gentleman 
Had nothing to do (which was almoſt all the Year 
round) he paſs'd his Time in reading Books of 
Knight Errantry ; which he did with that Appli— 
cation and Delight, that at laſt he in a Manner 
wholly left off his Country-Sports, and even the 
Care of his Eftate ; nay, he grew fo ſtrangely be- 
ſotted with thoſe Amuſements, that he fold many 
Acres of Arable Land to purchaſe Books of that 
Kind, by which Means he collected as many of 
them as were to be had : But among them all, none 
pleas'd him like the Works of the famous Feliciam 
de Silva ; for the Clearneſs of his Proſe, and thoſe 
antricate Expreſſions with which ttis interlac'd, 
ſeemed to him ſo many Pearls of Eloquence ; eſpe- 


cially when he came to read the Challenges, and i 


the.amorous Addreſſes, many of them in this ex- 
| traordinary 
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traordinary Stile, The Reaſon of your unreaſo- 
' nable Uſage of my Reaſon, does ſo enfeeble my 
© Reaſon, that I have Reaſon to expoſtalate with 
« your Beauty: And this, I he ſublime Heavens, 
© which wich your Divinity divinely fortify you 
© with the Stars, and fix you the Deſerver of the 
© Deſert that is deſerv'd by your Grandour. * Theſe 
and ſach like Expreſſions ftrangely puzzled the 
poor Gentleman's Underſtanding, while he was 
| breaking his Brain, to unravel their Meaning, 
which Ariſtotle himſelf conld never have found, 


„ though he ſhould have been rais'd from the Dead 
d for that very Purpoſe. 

- He did not fo well like thoſe dreadful Wounds 
- which Don Balliauis gave and receiv'd, for he con- 
„- ſider'd that all the Art of Surgery could never 
dſccure his Face and Body from being ſtrangely diſ- 
dM figured with Scars. However he highly commended 
of the Author for concluding his Book with a Pro- 


miſe to finiſh that unfiniihable Adventure; and 
an many times he had a Deſire to put Pen to Paper, 
ar and faithfully and literally finiſh it himſelf; which 
of be had certainly donc, and doubtleſs with good 
Jli- Succeſs, had nor his thoughts been wholly en- 
acr groſs'd in much more important Deſigus. 
che He would often diſpute with the * Curate of the 
be- Pariſh, a Man of Learning, that had taken his 
any Degrees at Cign-%7, who was the better Knight 
hat M Palmerin of England or Amadis de Gaul ? But Maſter 


7 of 
= In Spain the Curate is the head Prieſt inthe Pariſh, 
ole and he that has the Cure of Souls : Thus el Cura means 


be Rector, or, as the Vulgar has it, the Parſon; but 


f Py be jirjt uot being commonly ſed, and the la ſt ſceming tao 
; pe proſs, I chuſe to make it Curate, thoſe who have read the 
ex- Nyner Tranſlations being us d to the Mord. 


narf | | 5 2 Nicholas, 
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Nicholas, the 4 Barber of the ſame Town, would 
that none of em could compare with the Knight of 
the Sun; and that if any one came near him, 'twas 
certainly Don Calaor the Brother of Amadis de Gaul; 
for he was a Man of a moſt commodious Temper, 
neither was he ſo hnical, nor ſuch a puling whining 
Lover as his Brother, and as for Courage he was 
not a dc behind him. 

In finc, he gave himſelf up ſo wholly to the 
reading of Romances, that a Nights he would pore 
on till 'twas Day, and a Days he would — on 
till 'twas Night; and thus 4 ſlecping little and 
reading much, the Moiſture of his Brain was ex- 
hauſted to that Degree, that at laſt he loſt the Uſe 
of his Reaſon, A World of diſorderly Notions, 
-pick'd out of his Books, crouded into his Imagi- 
nation; and now his Head was full of nothing 
wut Inchantments, Quarrels, Battles, Challenges, 
"Wounds, Complaints, Amours, Torments, and y 
.abundance of Stuff and Impoſſi ilities; inſomuch ix 
that all the Fables and fantaſtical Tales which K 
he read, ſcem'd to him now as true as the molt ;, 
authentick Hiſtories. He would ſay that the Ci 
Ruydiax was a very brave Kni ht, but not worthy o 
to ſtand in Competition with the Knight of i EI 
burning Strord, who with a ſingle Back- ſtroke hai an 


cut in ſunder two fierce and mighty Giants. He D. 
liked yet better Bernardo del Carpio, who at Ronce Im 
valles depriv'd of Life the inchanted Orlando, har hy 
ing lifted him from the Ground and choak'd hin pat 
in the Air, as Hercules did Antæus the Son of tht 
Earth. Ar 
As for the Giant Morgante, he always ſpoke ver fatl 
civil things of him ; for though he was one « 


55 + The Barber in Country-Towns in Spain is alſo t 
Surgeons 
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that monſtrous Brood who ever were intolerably- 
proud and brutiſh, he ftill behav'd himſelf like a 
civil and well-bred Perfon. | 

But of all Men in the World he admir'd Rinaldo 
of Montalban, and particularly his ſallying out of 
his Caſtle to rob all he met , and then again when 
in Barbary he carry'd away the Idol of Mabomet, 
which was all maſſy Gold as the Hiftory ſays. But 
he ſo hated that Traytor Galalon, that & the Plea- 
ſure of kicking him handſomely he would have 
given up his Houſe-keeper, nay, and his Niece in- 
to the Bargain. = by 

Having thus loſt his Underſtanding, he unluckily 
ſtumbled upon the oddeſt Fancy that ever enter d 
into a Mad-man's Brain; for now he thought it 
convenient and neceſſary, as well for the Enereaſe 
of his own Honour, as the Service of the Publick, 
to turn Knight-Errant, and roam through the whole 
World, arm'd Cap-a- pee, aud mounted on his Stecd, 
in queſt of Adventures; that thus imitating thoſe 
Knight-Errants of whom he had read, and follow- 
ing their Courſe of Life, redreſſing all Manner of 
Grievances, and expoſing himſelf to — on all 
Occaſions, at laſt, after a happy Concluſion of his 
Enterprizes, he might purchaſe everlaſting Honour 
and Renown. Tranſported with theſe agreeable 
Deluſions, the poor Gentleman already graſp'd in 
Imagination the Imperial Scepter of T7. lend, and 
hurry'd away by his mighty Expedtations, he pre- 
pares with all Expedition to take the Field. . 

The firſt thing he did was to ſcour a Suit of 
Armour that had belong'd to his Great-Grand- 


father, and had lain Time out of Mind careleſsly 


ruſting in a Corner: But when he had clean'd and 
repair'd it as well as he could, he perceiv'd there - 
was a material Piece wanting, for inſtead of a com- 
pleat Helmet there was only a ſingle Head-piece; 
B 3 how- - 
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however his Induſtry fupply'd that Defe&, for with 
fome Paſte-board he made a kind of Half-Beaver 
or Vizor, which being fitted to the Head-piece, 
made it look like an entire Helmet. Then, to 
know whether it were Cutlaſs-Proof, he drew his 
Sword, and try'd its Edge upon the Paſte-board 
Vizor; but with the very firſt Stroak he unluckily 
rndid in a Moment what he had been a whole: 
Week a doing. Now, though he found he had 
broke it with ſo little Difficulty, he was not very 
well pleaſed to find he had loft his Labour ; and. 
therefore, to ſecure it from the like Accident, he 
made it anew, and fenc'd it with thin Plates of 
Iron, which he fix'd on the Inſide of it fo arti- 
ficially, that at laſt he had Reaſon to be fatisfy'd 
with the Solidity of the Work; and ſo, without 
any further Experiment, he reſoly'd it ſhould paſs 
for a full and ſufficient Helmet to all Intents and 
Purpoſes. | * 

I be next Moment he went to view his Horſe, 
v hoſe Bones ſtuck out like the Corners of a Spaniſh 
Real, being a worſe Jade than Honela's, qui tantum 
p. His & alla fuit ; however, his Maſtor thought rhat 
neither Alexander's Bucephalus nor the Cid's Bubleck 
could be compared with him. He was four Da 
conſidering what Name to give him; for, as he C, 
argu'd with himſelf, there was no Reaſon that a 
Horſe beſtrid by ſo famous a Knight, and withal W£W** 
ſo excellent in himſelf, ſnould not be diſtinguiſnhed p; 
by a particular Name; and therefore he ſtudied to + 

ve-him ſuch a one as ſhonld demonſtrate as well In 
what kind of Horſe he had been before his Maſter 
was a Knight-Errant, as what he was now; think- 
ivg it but juſt, ſince the Owner chang'd his Pro- 
akon , that the Horſe ſhould alſo change his 
Title, and be dignify'd with another; a no | 
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Word, ſuch a one as ſhould fill the Month, and 
ſeem conſonant with the Quality and Profeſſion of 
his Maſter, And thus, after many Names which 
, be devis'd, rejected, chang'd, lik d, -diflik'd, and 
. I pitch d upon gain, he concluded to call him“ 
1 I oninarte,; à Name, in his Opinion, lofty,” ſound- 
ing, and ſignificant of what he had bcer before, 
4 and alſo. of what he was now; in a Word, a Horſe 
1er or above all the vulgar Breed of Horſes in 
the World. a i 
When he had thus given his Horſe 4 Name ſo 
e 
f 
1 
d 
* 
ſs 


much to his Satisfaction, he thought of chooſing 
one for himſelf; and having ſeriouſly ponder d on 
the Matter eight whole Days more, at laſt he 
determin'd to call himſelf Don Ouixote. Whence 
the Authors of this moſt; anthentick Hiſtory 
draw this Inference, that his right Name was 
4 Quixada, and not Qucſada, as others obſtinately 
pretend. And obſerving that the valiant Amadis, 
„„ not ſatisfy'd with the bare Appellation of Am1di:, 
ſh added to it the Name of his Country, that it might 
4 * 1 famous by his Exploits, and ſo ſtyl'd 
t himſelf Amnadis de Gaul; ſo he, like a true Lover 
af his native Soil, reſolvd to call himſelf Don 
* #ixote de la Mancha; which Addition, to his 
e Ihinking, denoted very plainly his Parentage and 
Country, and 1 wou'd fix a laſting Ho- 
nour on that Part of the World. 
ed And now his Armour being ſcour'd, his Head- 
Picce improv'd to a Helmet, his Horſe and him- 
ell Fhimſelf new-nam'd, he perceiv d he wanted nothing 


kl Ronin commonly means an ordinary Horſe; Ante 
is before and formerly. Thus the Mord Rozinante may 
imply that he was formerly an ordinary Horſe, and alſo 
that he is now an Horſ? that claims the Precedence fron 


1 


4 l other ordinary Horſes. | 
| B 4 but 


8 The Lift and Aichievement 


bur a Lady, on whom he might beſtow the Em. 
pire of bis Heart; for he was ſenſible that a Knight- 
Errant without a Miftreſs, was a Tree without 
either Fruit or Leaves, and a Body without a Soul, 
Show'd I, ſaid he to himſelf, by good or ill For- 
tune chance to encounter ſome Giant, as *tis 
common in Knight-Errantry, and happen to lay 
him proſtrate on the Ground, transfix'd with my 
Lance, or cleft in two, 'or in ſhort overcome him 
and have him at my Mercy, wou'd it not be pro- 
per to have ſome Lady to whom I may ſend him 
asa Trophy of my Valour ? Then when he comes 
into her Preſence, throwing himſelf at her Feet, 
he may thus make his humble Snbmiſhon ; Lady, 
] am the Giant Caraculiambro, Lord of the Iſland 
of Malindrania, vanquiſh'd in ſingle Combat by 
that never deſervedly enough-extoll d Knight-Er- 
C rant Don —— de la Mancha, who has command- 
ed me to caſt my ſelf moſt humbly at your Feet, 
that it may pleaſe your Honour to diſpoſe of me 
according to your Will. Oh how elevated was 
the Knight with the Conceit of this imaginary 
Submithon of the Giant ; eſpecially having withal 
bethought himſelf of a Perſon on whom he 0 
confer the Title of his Miſtreſs! which, tis be- 
liev'd, bappen'd thus: Near the Place where he 
tiv'd dwelt. a good likely Country Laſs, for whom 
he had formerly. had a ſort of an Inclination, 
tho' 'tis believ'd ſhe never heard of it, nor re- 
garded it in the leaft, Her Name was A/donza 
Lorenzo; and this was ſhe whom he thought he 
might intitle to the Soveraignty of his Heart: 
Upon which he ſtudied to find her out a. new 


Name, that might have ſome Affinity with her 


old one, and yet at the ſame time found -fome- 
what like that of a Princeſs or Lady of Quality: 
So at laſt he reſolv'd to call her Dulcinea, with the 
Addition. 
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Addition of del Toboſo, from the Place where ſhe 
was born; a Name, in * Opening, W harr 
monious, extraordinary, no leſs ſignificative 
than the others which he had devisd. 
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CHAP, II. 
Of Don Quixote's firſt Sally. - 


THESE Preparations being made, he found 
his Deſigns ripe for Action, and thought it 
now a Crime to deny himſelf any longer to the 
injar'd World that wanted ſuch a Deliverey ; tho 
more when he conſider d what Grievances he was 
to redreſs, what Wrongs and Injuries to remove, 
what. Abaſes to correct, and what Duties to diſ- 
charge. So one Morning before Day, in the great- 
eſt Heat of July, without acquainting any one with 
his Deſign, with all the Secrecy imaginable, he 
arm'd himſelf Cap-a-pce, lac'd on his ill-contriv d 
Helmet, brac'd on his Target, graſp'd his Lance, 
mounted Roxinante, and at the private Door of his 
Back-yard ſally'd out into the Fields, - wonderfully 
pleas'd to. ſee with how much Eaſe he had ſuc- 
ceeded in the Beginning of his Enterprize... But he 
had not gone far ere a terrible Thought alarm'd 
him, a Thought that had like to have made him 
renonnce his great Undertaking ; for now it came 
into his Mind that the Honour of Knighthood had 
not yet been conferr'd upon him, and therefore, 
according to the Laws of Chivalry, he neither 
could nor ouglit to appear in Arms againſt any pro- 
fels'd Knight : Nay, he alſo conſider d, that tho* he 
were already knighted,it -wonld become him to wear 
white Armour, and not to adorn his Shield with 
| + 8 any 
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any. Device, till he had deſerv'd-one by ſome extra- 
ordinary Demonſtration: of his Valour. 
* "Thefe Thoughts ftagger'd his Reſolution, but 
His Folly prevailing more than any Reafon, he re- 
 ſoly'd to be dubb'd a Knight by the firſt he ſhou'd 
mcet; after the Example of — others, who, 
as his. diſtracting Romances inform'd him, had 
formerly. done the like. As for the other Difh- 
culty about wearing white Armour, he propos d 
to overcome it, by. ſcouring his own: at Leiſure 
till. it. ſhou'd look whiter than Ermines.. And 
Having- thus diſmiſs'd theſe buſy. Scruples, he very 
calmly rode on, leaving it to his Horſe's Diſore- 
tion to go which Way he pleas'd, firmly belier- 
ing that in this conſiſted the very Being of Ad- 
ventures: And as he thus went on, I cannot but 
belicye, ſaid he to himſelf, that when the Hiſtory 
af my famous Atchievements ſhall: be given to 
the World, the learned Author will begin it in 
1 Manner, when he comes to give an Ar- 
count of this my early ſetting out; * Scarce had 
the raddy-colour'd Phabus begun to ſpread the 
* golden I reſſes of his lovely Hair over the vaſt w 
Surface of the earthly Globe, and ſcarce hadi cr 
©: thoſe feather'd Poets of the Grove, the. pretty 
painted Birds, tnn'd their little Pipes, to ſing 
their early Welcomes in ſoft melodious Strain 
to the beautiful. Aurore, who having left her 
jealous Husband's Bed, diſplay'd her roſy. Grace 
to mortal yes from the Gates: and Balconies 
*: of; the Horizon of La Marcha, when the re 
„nowned Knig't, Don Qui vote de la Mancha, dit 
da mirg ſoft. Repoſe, forſook the voluptuou 
Down, and mounting his famous Steed Row 
ante, enter'd the ancient and celebrated Plains 
© of M40r-tul..* I his was indeed the very Road he 
took: ; and then proceeding, © O. happy A e, Mn: 
| „ 'TOxrtl 
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fortunate Times, cry'd he, decreed to uſner in 
© to the World my famous Atchievements, At- 
© chievements worthy to be engraven on Braſs, 
© carv'd in Marble, and delineated in ſome Maſter- 
© piece of Painting, as Monuments of my _ 
and Examples for Poſterity! And thou venerable 
Sage, wiſe Inchanter, whatever be thy Name, 
« thou whom Fate has ordain'd to be the Compiler 
of this rare Hiſtory, forget. not I beſeech thee 


my truſty Rozinante, the eternal Companion of 
all my Adventures. After this, as if he had been 


really in Love; O Princeſs Dulcinea, cry:d he, 
Lady of this captive Heart, much Sorrow and 
Woe you have doom'd me to in baniſhing me 
thus, and impoſing on me your rigorous Com- 
* mands, never to appear before yonr beauteous 


Face! Remember, Lady, that loyal Heart your 


slave, who for your Love ſubmits to ſo many 
 Miſerics. * To theſe extravagant Conceits he 
added a World of others, all in Imitation and 
in the very Style of thoſe, which the. reading of 
Romances had ſurmiſh'd him with; and all this 
while he rode. ſo ſoftly, and the Sun's Heat en- 


creas'd ſo faſt and was ſo violent, the: it would 
have been ſufficient to have melted his Brains 


had he had any left. a 

He travell'd almoſt all that Day without meet- 
ing any Adventure worth the 7 rouble of rela- 
ting; which put him into a kind of Deſpair ; for 
he deſir'd nothing more, than to encounter imme- 
diately ſome Perſon on whom he. might try the 
Vigonr of his Arm. 

Some Authors ay, that his fi ſt Adventure was 
that of the Paſs call'd Puerto Lapice ; others, that 


Wot the Wind-mill ; but all that I could diſcever 


id he 


df Certainty in this Matter, and that I meet with 


e, In the Annals of La Mancha, is, that he travellFd-i 


orte 


all. 
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all.that Day; and towards the Evening, he and 
his Horſe being heartily tir'd, and almoſt famiſh'd, 
Don Quixote looking about him, in hopes to dif- 
cover ſome Caſtle, or at leaſt ſome Shepherd's 
Cottage, there to repoſe. and refreſh: himſelf; 
at laſt, near the Road which he kept, he eſpy d 
an Inn, as welcome a. Sight to his longing. Eyes. 
as if. he had diſcover'd a Star directing him to 
the. Gate, nay to the Palace, of his Redemption. 
'Therenpon haſt'ning towards the Inn with all the 
Speed he cou'd, he.got.thither juſt at the Cloſe of 
the Evening. There ſtood by chance at the Inn- 
door. two young Female-Adventurers, alias Com- 
rou-Wenches, who. were going to Sevi with 
ſome Carriers, that. happen'd to take up their 
Lodging there. that very. Evening: And, as what- 
eyer our Knjight-Errant ſaw, thought, or imagin d, 
was all of a romantick Caſt, and appear'd to him 
altogether after the Manner of the Books that had 
perverted his Imagination, he no ſooner ſaw the 
Inn but he fancy d it to be a Caſtle fenc'd with 
four Towers, and lofty Pinnacles glittering with 
Silver, together with a deep Moat, Draw-bridge, 
and all thoſe other Appurtenances peculiar. to ſuch 
kind of Places. 

Therefore when he came near it, he. ſtop'd a, 
while at a Diſtance. from the Gate, expecting that 
ſome Dwarf won'd. appear on the Battlements, 
and ſound his Trumpet to give Notice of the 
Arrival of a Knight; but finding that no Body 
came, and that Rozinante was for making the beit 
of his Way to the Stable, he advanc'd. to the Inn- 
door, where ſpying the two young Doxies, they 
ſcem' d to him two beautiful Damſels, or graceful 
Le dies, taking the Benefit of the freſh Air at the 
Gate: of the. Caſtle, It happen: d alſo at the very 
Moment, tbat .a..Swine-herd :chanc'd to wind his 
| Horn 
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Horn to get his Hogs together; and Don. Quixote 
— — this was the wiſh'd- pkg nt 
which ſome Dwarf gave to notify his Approach; 
therefore with the greateſt Joy in the World he 
rode up to the Inn. The Wenches, affrighted at 
the Approach of a Man cas'd' in Iron, and arm'd 
with a Lance and Target, were for running in- 
to their Lodging; but Don Quixote perceiving. 
their Fear by their Flight, lifted: up the Paſte- 
board Beaver of his Helmet, and diſcovering his- 
wither'd duſty. Face, with oomely Grace and grave 
Delivery accofted them in this Manner: I beſeech 
Nye, Ladies, do not fly, nor fear the leaſt Oftence : 
2 T he Order of Knighthood, which I profeſs, does 
not permit me to countenance. or offer Injuries to 
© any one in the Univerſe, and leaſt of all to Per- 
©-ſons of your Ladyſhips.exalted Rank and Merit.” 
The — earneſtly upon him, endea- 
vouring to get a glimpſe. of his Face, which his 
ill-contriv'd Beaver partly hid; but when they, 
heard themſelves thus complemented with the Title 


of Ladyſhip, an Honour to which their Condition: 


never had the leaſt: Pretence, they could not for- 
bear laughing outright ; which Don Quixote re- 
ſented as a great Affront. Give me Leave to tell 
* ye, Ladies, cry'd he, that Modeſty and Civility - 
© are. very. becoming in the fair Sex; whereas 
Laughter without Ground is the higheſt Piece of 
-Indiſcretion :* However, added, he, © I do not 
*-preſume to ſay this to offend you, or incur your 
Diſpleaſure; no, Ladies, I aſſure you I have no 
other Deſign but to do you Service. This un- 
common way of Expreſſion, joyn d to the Knight's . 
ſcurvy Figure, encreas'd their Mirth ; which in- 
cens'd him to that Degree, that this might have 
carry d things to an Extremity had not the Inn- 
keeper luckily appeared at that Juncture. 9 a 
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Man whoſe Burden of Far inclin'd him to Peace 


and Quietneſs, yet when he had obſerv'd ſuch a 
ſtrange Diſguiſe of humane Shape in his odd Ar- 


mour and Equipage, he could hardly forbear keep-- 


ing the Wenches Company in their Laughter ; but 
having the Fear of ſuch a warlike Appearance be- 
fore his Eyes, he reſolv'd to give him good Words, 
and — accoſted him civilly : Sir Knight, 
ſaid he, if your Worſhip be diſpos'd to alight, you 
will fail of nothing here but of a Bed, as for all 


other Accommodations you may be ſupply'd to- 


your Mind. Don Quixote obſerving the Humility 
of the Governour of the Caſtle, (for ſuch the Inn- 
keeper and Inn ſeem'd to him) Senior Cafti/{rno, 
ſaid he, the leaſt thing in the World-ſuffices me, 
for Arms are the only things I value, and Combat 
is my Bed of Repoſe. The Inn-keeper thought he 
had call'd him “ Caſtiilano, as taking him to be 
one of the true Caſtillians, whereas he was indeed 
of Andaluſia, nay of the Neighbourhood of St. La- 
car, no leſs thieviſh than Cacus, nor leſs miſchie- 
vous than a. Truant-Scholar or a Court-Page, and 
therefore he made him this Reply; At this Rate, 
* Sir Knight, your Bed might be a Pavement, and 
© your Reſt to be ſtill awake; you may then ſafely 
* alight, and I dare aſſure you, you can hardly 
© miſs being kept awake all the Year long in this 
© Houſe, much leſs one ſingle Night. With that 


he went and held Don ©#:ixotc's Stirrup, who 
not having broke his Faſt that Day, diſmounted. 
with no {mall Trouble or Difficulty. He immedi- 
ately defir'd the Governour (that is, the Inn-keeper) 


* 


8 
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* Caftillano {zonifies both a Conſtable or Gouernour of 


4 Caſtle, and an Inbabitant of the Kingdem. of Caftile - 


in Spain. 


do 


c . f font 3. ot oe 
* $ * "_ "PM 


* 


of the renowwd Don Quixote - 15 
to have ſpecial Care of his Steed, aſſuring him 
that there was not a better in the Univerſe; upon 
which the Inn-keeper view'd him narrowly, but 
could not think him to be half ſo good as Don 
Quixote ſaid : However, having ſet him up in the 
Stable, he came back to the Knight to ſee what 
he wanted, and found him pulling off his Armour 
by the Help of the good-natur'd Wenches, who had: 
already reconcil'd themſelves to him; but though 


they had eas d him of his Corſlet and Back- plate, 


they could by no Means undo his Gorget, nor take 


off his ill-contriv'd Beaver, which he had ty'd ſo 
fuſt with green Ribbons that twas impoſſible to 


get it off without cutting them; now he would by 


no means permit that, and fo was forc'd to keep: 


on his Helmet all Night, which was one of the 
moſt. pleaſant Sights in the World. And while 


his Armour was taking off by the two kind Laſſes, 


imagining them to be Perſons of Quality, and 
Ladies of that. Caſtle, he very gratefully made 


them the following Complement, Lin Imitation of: 


an old Romance.] 


There never was on Earth a Knight: 
So waited on by Ladies fair, 

As once was he, Don Quixote hight, . 
Wi hen firſt be left his Village dear: 

Damſeis undreſs him ran with Speed, 

And Princeſſes to dreſs his Steed. 


O Roꝛinante ! for that is my Horſe's Name, La- 
dies, and mine Don Quixote de la Mancha, I never 


thought to have diſcover'd it, till ſome Feats of 


Arms atchiev'd by me in your Service had made 
me better known to your Ladyſhips ; but Neceſſity 
forcing me to apply to preſent Purpoſe that Paſſage 


of the ancient Romance. of Sir Lancelot, which I 
now. 


— 
rk —— PPP 2 


16 The Life and Atchievements 
now -repeated, has extorted- the Secret from me 
before its Time. Yet a Day. will come, when you 
Mall command and I obey, and then the Valour 
of my Arm ſhall evince the Reality of my Zeal to 
ſerve your ogy © een | 


The two Ecmales, who were not uſed” fo ſuch 


Rhetorical- Speeches, could make no Anſwer to 
this, they only ask'd him whether he would eat 
any thing? That I will with all my Heart, cry'd 
Don Quixote, whatever it be, . for I am of Opinion 
nothing can come to me more ſeaſonably. Now, 
as Ill-luck would have it, it happen'd to be. Friday 
and there was nothing to be had at the Inn but 
ſome Pieces of Fiſh, which is call'd: 4badexo in Ca- 


ſtile, Bacallao in Andaluſia, Curadillo in ſome Places, 


and in others Truchuela or Little Trout, though 
after all *tis but Poor Jack: So they ask'd him 
whether he could eat any of that Truchuela, ber 
cauſe they had no other Fiſh to give him. Don 
Quixote imagining they meant ſmall Trout, told 
them, that provided — were mere than one, 
t was the ſame thing to him, they would ſerve him 
as well as a great one; for, continned he, tis all 
one to me whether I am paid a Piece of Eight in 
one ſingle Piece, or in eight ſmall Reals, which 
are worth as much: Beſides, tis probable theſe 
Small Trouts may be like Veal, which is finer Meat 
than Beef; or like the. Kid, which is better than 
the Goat. In ſhort, let it be what it will. ſo it 
comes quickly, for the Weight of Armour and the 
Fatigue of I ravel are not to be ſupported without 
recruiting Food. 'Thereupon they laid the Cloth 
at the Inn-door, for the Benefit of the freſh Air, 
and the Land-lord - brought him a Piece. of- that 
Salt-fiſh, but ill water'd, and as ill dreſs'd ; and as 
for the Bread, twas as mouldy and brown as the 
Knight's Armour. But twould have made one 


laugh 


. . Ec. 


by 
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laugh to have ſeen him eat; for having his Hel- 
met on, with his Beaver lifted up, twas im- 
ſible for him to feed himſelf without Help, 
fo that one of thoſe Ladies had that Office; but 
there was no giving him Drink that way, and he 
muſt have gone without it, had not the Inn- kee 
boar d a Cane, and ſetting one End of it to his 
Mouth, pour d the Wine in at the other; all 
which the Knight ſuffer'd patiently, becauſe he 
would not cut the Ribbonds that faſten'd his 
Helaget, ©* 7297 *- MN . 
While he was at Supper, a Sow-gelder hap- 
pen'd to wind his * Inftrument four or five times 
as he came near the Inn; which made Don Ous- 
„dae the more poſitive of his being in a famous 
— N A was . with Muſick at 
Supper, that the Poor Heck: was young Trout, the 
* Bread of the fineft Flower, the Wenches great La- 
DW dies, and the Inn-keeper the Governour of the 
d Caſtle ; which made him applaud himſelf for his 
Keſolution, and his ſetting out on ſuch an Account. 
\j The only thing that vex'd him was, that he was 
not yet dubb'd a Knight, for he fancy'd he could 
1 vot lawfully undertake any Adventure till he had 
u receiv'd the Order of Knighthooddd. 
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CHAP. III. 
An Avcount of the pleaſant Method talen by 
Don Quixote 10 be dubb'd a Knight, 


1 21228 1 3 2 ei 
ON W e Mind being diſturb'd with 
that Thought, he abridg'd even his ſhort 
Supper: and as ſoon as he had done he call'd his 
Hoſt, then ſhut him and himſelf up in the Stahle, 
and falling at his Feet, I will never riſe from this 
Place, cry d he, moſt valonrous Knight, till you, 
have en vonchſafed to grant me a Boon 
Which I will now beg of you, and which will 
redound to your Honour and the Good of Man- 
kind. The keeper, ſtrangely at a Loſs to find, 
his Gueſt at his Feet, and talking at this Rate, 
endeavour'd to make bim riſe, but all in yaw 
till he had promis d to grant him what he ask' 
I e leſs, from your great Magnificenes, 
Noble Sir, reply'd Don Qyixete, and therefore 
I make bold to tell you, that the Boon which 
I beg, and yon generouſly condeſcend to grant 
me, is, that to Morrow you will be pleaſed to 
beſtow the Honour of Knighthood upon me. 
This Night I will watch my Armour in the 
Chappel of your Caſtle, and then in the Morn- 
ing you ſhall gratiſy me, as I paſſionately de- 
fire, that T may be duly qualify'd to ſeek out 
Adventures in every Corner of the Univerſe, to 
relieve the Diſtreſſed, according ro the Laws of 
Chivalry , and the Inclinations of Knight-Errants 
like my ſelf. The Inn-keeper , who, as I ſaid, 
was a ſharp Fellow, and had already a —_— 
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of the renown'd Dow Quixote. 19 
aſpicion of the Diſorder in his Gueſt's Under- 
ſtanding, was fully convinc'd of it when he 
ard him talk after this Manner ; and to make 
Sport that Night, reſolv'd to humour him in 
his Deſires, telling him he was highly to be 
ommended for his Choice of ſuch an Employ- 
ment, which was altogether worthy a Knight of 
he firſt- Order, ſuch as his gallant Deportment 
liſcover'd him to be: That he himſelf had in his 
outh followed that honourable Profeſſion, rang- 
ing through many Parts of the World in ſearch of 
Adventures, without ſo much as forgetting to viſit 
he * Percheles of Malaga, the Iſles of Riaran, the 
ompaſs of Sevil, the Quickſilver Houſe of Segovia, 
he Olive-Field of Valencia, the Circle of Granada, 
he Wharf of St. Lucar, the Potro of Cordoua, the 
Hedge-Taverns of Toledo, and divers other Places, 
where he had exercis'd the Nimbleneſs of his Feet 
and the Subtilty of his Hands, doing Wrongs in 
\bundance, ſolliciting many Widows, undoing 
ſome Damſels, — oung Heirs, and in a 
Word, making himſelf F does. in moſt of the 
ourts of Judicature in Sai; till at length he 
retir'd to this Caftle, where he liv'd on his own 
Eſtate and thoſe of others, entertaining all Knights- 
Errant of what Quality or Condition ſoever, pure- 
ly for the great Affection he bore them, and to 
partake of what they got in Recompence of his 
Good-will. He added, That his Caſtle at preſent 
had no Chappel where the Knight might keep the 
Vigil of his Arms, it being pull'd down in order 
to be new built; but that he knew they might 
lawfully be watched in any other Place in a Caſe. 
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* Theſe are all Places noted for Rogueries and diſ-. 
wraderly Doings. | | * 
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fo evidently neceſlary as. Money and clean Shirts, 


20 The Life and Aichievements 
of Neceſlity, and therefore he might do it that 
Night in the Court-yard of the Caſtle; and in the 
Morning (God willing) all the neceſſary Ceremo- 
nies ſhould be perform'd, ſo that he might aſſure 
himſelf he ſhould be dnbb'd a Knight, nay as 
much a Knight as any one in the World eould 
be. He then ask'd Don Quixote whether he had 
any Money? Not a Croſs, reply'd the Knight, for 
I never read in any Hiſtory of Chivalry that any 
Knight-Errant ever 'carry'd Money —_ him, 
You are miſtaken, cry'd the Inn-keeper ;. tor ad- 
mit the Hiſtories are ſilent in this Matter, the 
Authors thinking it needleſs to mention things 
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yet there is no Reaſon to believe the Knights 
went without either; and you may reſt aſſur d 
that all the Knight-Errants, of whom ſo many 
Hiſtories are full, had their Purſes well lin'd to 
ſupply themſelves with Neceſſaries, and carry d 
alſo with them ſome Shirts, and a ſmall: Box of 
Salves to heal their Wounds; for they had not 
the Conveniency of Surgeons to cure em ey 
Time they fought in Fields and Deſarts, unleſs 
they were ſo happy as to have ſome Sage or 
Magician for their Friend to give them pre- 
ſent Aſſiſtance, ſending them ſome Damſel or 
Dwarf through the Air in a Clond, with a ſmall 
Bottle of Water of ſo great a Vertue, that — 
no ſooner taſted a Drop of it, but their Wo 
were as perfectly cured as if they had never re- 
cciv'd any. But when they wanted ſuch a Friend 
in former Ages, the Knights thought themſelves 
oblig'd to take Care, that their Squires ſhould 
be provided with Money and other Neceſſaries, 
as Lint and Salves to Gels their Wounds; and 
if thoſe Knights ever happen'd to have no Squires, 
which was but very ſeldom, then they * 
oſe 
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hoſe things behind them in a little Bag, as if 
it had been ſomething of greater Valne, and ſo 
neatly fitted to their Saddle that it was hardly 
een; for had it not been upon ſuch an Ac- 
ount, the — of a Bag was not much al- 
low'd among ight-Errants. I muſt therefore 
adviſe you, continu'd he, nay I might even charge 
and command you, as you are ſhortly to be m 

Son in Chivalry, never from this 'Time forwar 

to ride without Money, nor without the other 
Neceſſaries of which I ſpoke to you, which you 
will find very beneficial when you leaſt expect 
it. Don Quixote promis d to perform very pun- 
ctually all his Injunctions; and ſo they dispo d 
every thing in order to his watching his Arms in 
a great Yard that adjoyn'd to the Inn. To which 
Purpoſe the Knight, having got them all toge- 
ther, laid em in a Horſe-trough cloſe by a Well 
in that Yard ; then bracing his Target and graſp- 
ing bis Lance, juſt as it grew dark, he began to 
walk about by the Horſe-rrough with a graceful 
Deportment. Jn the mean while the Inn-keeper 
acquainted all thoſe that were in the Houſe with 
the Extravagancies of his Gueſt, his watching his 
Arms, and his Hopes of being made a Knight : 
They all admir'd very much at fo ſtrange a Find 
of Folly, and went ouc to obſerve him at a Di- 
ſtance ; where they ſaw him ſometimes walk 
about with a great deal of Gravity, and ſome- 
times lean on his Lance, with his Eyes all the 
while fix'd upon his Arms. Twas now undoubted 
Night, but yet the Moon did ſhine with ſuch a 
Brightneſs, as might almoſt have vy'd with that 
of the Planet which lent it her; ſo that the 
Knight was wholly expos'd to the Spectators View. 
While he was, thus employ'd, one of the Carriers, 
who lodg's in the Inn came out to water the Mules, 


which 
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which he could not do without _— the 


out of the J rouga. With that Don Cuixoie, whi 
ſaw him make towards him, cry'd out to him a 
loud, O thou, who e'er thou art, raſh Knight, that 
prepares to lay thy Hands on the Arms of the mol 
valourous Errant that ever wore a Sword, take 
Heed ; do not audacionſly attempt to prophane en 
with a 'I ouch, left inftaut Death be the too ſur: 
Reward of thy 'l emerity. But the Carrier neve: 
regarded theſe dreadful I hreats, and laying hold 
on the Armour by the Straps, without any more 
ado threw it a good way from him; though it hat 
been better for him to — let it alone: for Dor 
Quixote no ſooner ſaw this, but lifting up his Eye 
to Heaven, and addreſſing his Thoughts, as it 
ſeem'd, to his Lady Dulunea, Aſſiſt me, Lady, 
cry'd he, in this firſt Opportunity that offers ut 
ſelf to your faithful Slave; nor let your Favour 
and Protection be deny d me in this firft Trial e 
my Valour ! Repeating ſuch like Ejaculations, 
he let flip his Target, and lifting up his Lance 
with both his Hands, he gave the.Carrier ſuch a 
terrible Knock on his inconſiderate Head with his 
Launce, that he laid him at his Feet in a woful 
Condition; and had he back'd that Blow with a- 
nother, the Fellow would certainly have had no 
need of a Surgeon. This done, Don 2 #4irote took 
up his Armour, laid it again in the Horſe- trough, 
and then walk'd on backwards and forwards with 
as great Unconcern as he did at firſt, 
Soon after another Carrier, not knowing what 
had happen'd, came alſo to Water his Mules, while 
the firſt yet lay on the Ground in a Trance; but 
as he offer d to clear the "Trough of the Armour, 
Don Quixote, without ſpeaking a Word, or implo- 
ring any one's Aſſiſtance, once more dropp'd hi 
Target, lifted up his Lance, and then let it fall fo 
heavily 
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heavily on the Fellow's Pate, that without dama- 
ging his Launee, he broke the Carrier's Head in 
hree or four places. His Out- cry ſoon alarm d- 
and brought thither all the People in the Inn, and 
he Landlard among the reſt; which Don Q-ixote 
perceiving, Thou Queen of Beauty (cry'd he, bra- 
ing on his Shield, and drawing his Sword) thou 
ourage and Vigour of my weaken'd Heart, now 
s the Time when thou maſt enliven thy ad ventu- 
ous Slave with the Beams of thy Greatneſs, while 
his Moment he is engaging in fo terrible an Ad- 
enture ! With this, in his Opinion, he - fonnd 
imſelf ſupply'd with ſuch an Addition of Cou- 
age, that had all the Carriers in the World at 
pnce attack'd him, he would undoubtedly have 
ac'd them all. On the other Side, the Carriers, 
nrag'd to fee their Comrades thus us'd, thou h 
hey were afraid to come near, gave the Knight 
uch a Volley of Stones, that he was forc'd to 
ſhelter himſelf as well as he could under the Co- 
ert of his Target, without daring to go far from 
h aFWhe Horſe-trough, leſt he {ſhould ſeem to abandon 
his his Arms. The Inn-keeper call'd to the Carriers 
ful Was loud as he could to let him alone; that he had 
a- old them already he was mad, and conſequently 
nofWhe Law would acquit him, though he ſhiould kill 
okWMem. Don Quixote alſo made yet more Noiſe, call- 
ph, WWng em falſe and treacherous Villains, and the 
ithLord of the Caſtle baſe and inhoſpitable, and a diſ- 
ourteous Knight, for ſuffering a Knight-Errant to 
hat be ſo abus d. I would make thee know (cry'd he) 


He hat a perfidious Wretch thou art, had I but re- 


out reiv'd the Order of Knighthood; but for you, baſe 
ur, Wgnominious Rabble ! fing on, do your worlt ; 
lo- Nome on, draw nearer if you dare, and receive the 
h1s{eward of your Indiſcretion and Infolence. This 
— ae ſpoke with lo much Spirit and W 
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that he truck a Jerrour into all his Aſſailants; 4 
that partly trough Fear, and partly through thy 
Inn-keeper's Perſwaſions, they gave over fluging 
Stones at him; and he on his Side — the 
Enemy to 82 off their Wounded, and then n 
turn d to the Guard of his Arms as calm and con 

pos'd as before. | 
The Inn-keeper, who began ſomewhat to di 
xeliſh theſe mad Tricks of his Gueſt, reſolv'd t 
diſpatch him forthwith, and beſtow on him tha 
unlucky Knighthood, to prevent further Mi 
chief : So coming to him, he excus'd himſelf f 
the Inſolence of thoſe baſe Scoundrels, as being 
done without his Privity or Conſent , but thei 
Audaciouſneſs, he ſaid, was ſufficiently puniſhet 
He added, that he had already told him there w 
no Chappel in his Caſtle; and that indeed ther 
was no need of one to finiſh the reſt of the Ceremd 
ny of Knighthood, which conſiſted only in the Aj 
plication of the Sword to the Neck and Shoulder 
as he had read in the Regiſter of the Ceremouia 
of the Order ; and that this might be perform'd a 
well in a Field as any where elſe : That he hat 
already fulfill'd the Obligation of watching hi 
Arms, which requir'd no more than a Two-hour 
Watch, whereas he had been four Hours upon thi 
Guard. Don Quixote, who eafily believ'd hin 
told him he was ready to obey him, ani 
deſir d him to make an End of the Buſineſs a 
ſoon as poſſible; for if he were but Knighted, and 
ſhould ſee himſelf once attack d, he believ'd hi 
ſhould not leave a Man alive in the Caſtle, excep 
thoſe whom he ſhould deſire him to ſpare for his Sake 
Upon this the Inn-keeper, left the Knight 
ſhould proceed to ſuch Extremities, fetch'd the 
Book in which he us'd to ſet down the Carrier W 
Accounts for Straw aud Barley; and having 
| bronghtl V 
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brought with him the two kind Females already 
ention'd, and a that held a Piece of lighted 
andle in his „he order'd Don Quixote to 
kneel : Then reading in his Manual, as if he had 
been repeating ſome pious Oration, in the Midit 
of his Devotion he lifred up his Hand, and gave 
im a good Blow on the Neck, and then a gentle 
Slap on the Back with the Flat of his Sword, 
ill mumbling ſome Words between his Teeth Jy 
he Tone of a Prayer. After this he order'd 
dne of the Wenches to gird the Sword about 
he Knight's Waſte; which ſhe did with much 
Solemnity, and I may add Diſcretion, conſidering 
ow hard a thing it was to forbear laughing at 
very Circumſtance of the Ceremony: Tis true, 
he Thoughts of the Knight's late Proweſs, did 
ot a little contribute to the checking the Ex- 
reſhon of her Mirth. As ſhe girded on his 
word, Heav'n, cry'd the kind Lady, make your 
orſhip a lucky Kni ht, and profper you where- 
er you go. b deſir'd to know her 
ame, that he might underſtand to whom he 
as indebted for the * ſhe had beſtow'd upon 
om, and alſo make her Partaker of the Honour 
vas to acquire by the Strength of his Arm. Fo 
aich the Lady anſwer'd with all Humility, that 
iner Name was Toloſa, a Cobler's Daughter, that 
pt a Stall among the little Shops of Sanchobinaya 
Toledo; and that whenever he plcas'd to com 
Wand her, ſhe would be his humble Servant. Don 
rote begg'd of her to do him the Favour to add 
reafter the Title of Lady to her Name, and for 
s Sake to be call'd from that Time the Lady 
%; which ſhe promis'd to do. Her Companion 
ving buckl'd on his Spurs, occaſion'd the like 
Inference between them; and when he had ask'd 
avinahr Name, ſhe told him ſhe went by the Name 
»0ght ol. * , + of 
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of Miller, being the Daughter of an honeſt Mil 
of Antequera, Our new Knight entreated her all 
to ſtile her ſelf the Lady Miller, making her ne 
Offers of Service. T def extraordinary Cereme 
nies (the like never ſeen before) being thus hu 
ried over in a kind of Poſt-haſte, Don Quixote could 
not reſt till he had taken the Field in queſt off 
Adventures; therefore having immediately ſaddle 
his Rozinante, and being mounted, he embrac'd th 
Jan-keeper, and return'd him ſo many Thanks 
fo extravagant a Rate, for the high Obligatic 
he had laid upon him in dubbing him a Knigh 
that tis impoſſible to give a true Relation of 
all: To which the Inn-keeper, in haſte to ot 
rid of him, return'd as rhetorical, though ſhorte 
Anſwers; and, without ſtopping his Horſe for tl 
Reckoning, was glad with all his Heart to ſe 
him go. 


C H A P * IV . 
What befell the Kpight after he had li 
the Inn. nd 


AR began to nſher in the 'Morn, wht 
Don Quixote ſally'd out of the Inn, ſo we 
pleas'd, fo gay, and ſo over-joy'd to find himſe 
knighted, that he infus'd the ſame Satisfaction 
to his Horſe, who ſeem'd ready to burſt his Girt 
jor Joy. But calling to mind the Admonatiol 
wh-c- the Inn-keeper had given him, concernit 
hc Proviſion of neceſſary EE in l 
Jravels, particularly Money and clean 

IF | 
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ſolv'd to return home to furniſh himſelf with 
hem, and likewiſe get him a Squire, defigning to 
ntertain as ſuch a labouring Man his Neighbour, 


b ho was poor and had a Charge of Children, but 
ec very fir for the Office. With this Reſolution 
took the Road which led to his own Village; 


nd Rozinante, that ſeem'd to know his Will by 
ſtinct, began to carry him a round Trot ſo brisk- 
7, that his Heels ſeem'd ſcarcely to touch the 
round. The Knight had not travell'd far, when 
fancy d he heard an effeminate Voice complain- 
g in a Thicket on his right Hand. I thank 
Heav'n, (ſaid he when he heard the Cries,) for 
favouring me ſo ſoon with an Opportunity to 
perform the 4 of my Profeſſion, and reap the 
Fruit of my Deſires! For theſe Complaints are 
ertainly the Moans of ſome diſtreſſed Creature, 
ho wants my prefent Help. Then turning to 
at Side with all the Speed which Roznante could 
ake, he no ſooner came into the Wood but he 
nd a Mare ty'd to an Oak, and to another a 
ung Lad about fifteen Years of Age, naked from 
> Waſte npwards. This was he who made ſuch 
amentable Outcry ; and not without Cauſe, for 
luſty Country-fellow was trapping him ſoundly 
h a Girdle, at every Stripe putting him in 
nd of a Proverb, Keep your Mouth ſhut and your 
5 open, Sirvah. Good Maſter, cry'd the Boy, I'll 
Wo no more, as I hope to be fav'd Fil never do 
again! Indeed, Maſter, hereafter I'll take more 
re of your Goods. Don Quixote ſecing this, 
d in an angry 'Tone, © Diſcourteons Knight, 
is an unworthy AG to ftrike a Perſon who is 
ot able to defend himſelf : Come, beſtride 
hy Steed, and take thy Lance, (for the Far- 
had ſomething that look'd like one reſting 
n the ſame Trce to which his Mare was ty'd) 
C 2 then 
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© then I'll make thee know thou haſt ated tu 
Part of a Coward. ' The Country-fellow, w- 
gave himſelf for Joſt at the Sight of an Apparitio 
in Armour brandiſping his Lance at his Face 
anſwer'd him in mild and ſubmiſſive Words : *.$ 
* Knight, cry d he, this Boy whom I am chaſ 
* ling is my Servant, employ'd by me to look aft: 
* a Flock of Sheep, which J have not far off; hi 
he is ſo heedleſs. that :T loſe ſome of em eve 
* Day. Now, becauſe I:corre& him for his Can 
leſneſs or his Knaveiy, he ſays I do it out 
*©Covetonſnels to defraud him of his Wages ; b 
hn my Life and Soul he belies me. What 
* the Lie in my Preſence, you ſaucy Clown, (cry 
+ Don £xixo/e.;) by the Sun that ſhines I have 
good Mind to run thee.through the Body vi 
my Lance. Pay the Boy this Inſtant with 
* any more Words, or, by the Power that 

uns all, I'll immediately diſpatch and annihi 
+ thee: Come, unbind him this Moment. 
Country-man hupg down his Head, and withe 
any farther Reply unbound the Boy; who bei 
ask.d by Dan Quixote what his Maſter ow'd hi 
cold him 'twas nine Months Wages, at ſen 
Reals a Month. The Knight having caſt it i 
found it came to fixty three Reals in all; wh 
he order'd the Farmer to pay the Fellow imme 
ately, unleſs he intended to leſe his Life that va 
Moment. The poor Country-man trembling 
Fear, told him, that, as he was on the Brink 
Death, by the Oath he had ſworn (by the by 
had not yet ſworn at all) he did not owe the 
ſo much; for there was to be deducted for t 
Pair of Shooes which he had bought him, 
a Real for his being let Blood twice when he i, 
ſick, That may be, reply'd Don Quixote; but 

the Price of the Shooes and the Bleeding, ag 
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e Stripes which you have given him without 
auſe : For if he has us'd the Shooe-leather which 
pu paid for, you have in Return miſus d and im- 
air d his Skin ſufficiently; and if the Surgeon lec 
im blood when he was ſick, you have drawn Blood 
om him now he is in health; ſo that he owes von 
othing on that Account. The worſt is, Sir Knight, 
y'd the Farmer, that I have no — about me; 
ut let Andrew go home with me, and I'll pay him- 
ery Piece out of hand. What! I go home with 
im, cry'd the Yaungſer, the devil-a-bit, Sir! Not. 
truly, I know better things; for he'd: no ſooner 
ave me by himſelf, but he'd flea me alive like 
other St. Bartholomew. He will never dare to do 
, reply'd; Don Quixote; I command him, and- 
at's ſufficient to reſtram him: Therefore pro- 
ded he will {wear by the Order of Knighthood, 
hich has been conferr'd upon him, that. he will 
ly obſerve this Regulation, I will freely let 
m go, and then thou art ſecure of thy Mouey. 
ood Sir, take Heed what you ſay, cry'd the Boy,; 
r my. Maſter is no Knight, nor ever was of any 
rder in his Life: He's ohn Haldudo, the rich 


Wrmer of Quintinar. This ſignifies little, anſwer'd 


on Quixote, for there may be Knights among 
e Haldudo's ; beſides, the brave Man carves out 
Fortune, and every Man is the: Son of his 


n Works. That's true, Sir, -quoth Andrew ; 


it of what Works can this Maſter of mine be 
e Son, who denies me my Wages which I have 
rn'd with the Sweat of my Brows? I do not 
ny to pay thee thy Wages, .— Andrew, cry d 
e Maſter ; be but ſo kind as to go along with 
e, and by all the Orders of Knighthood in the 
orld, I ſwear, III pay thee every Piece, as 1 


Id, nay and ſweet-ſcented to boot. You may: 


pare your Perfume, ſaid Don Q#i»ote, do but 
| C3 pay 
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pay him in Reals and I am fatisfy'd ; but | 
< ſure you perform your Oath, for if you fail, 
© my ſelf ſwear by the ſame Oath to return and 
find you out, and puniſh yon, though 12 ſhould 
© hide your ſelf as cloſe as a Lizard. And i 
you would be inform'd who ttis that lays theſe 
Injunctions on you, that you may underſtand 
* how higbly it concerns you to obſerve 'em 
* know, I am the valorons Don A de li 
Mancha, the Righter of Wrongs, the Avenger 
and Redrefler of Grievances; and ſo farewel; 
* But remember what yon have promis'd 
* ſworn, as you will anſwer the Contrary at you 
Peril. Ihis ſaid, he clapp'd Spurs to Roy 
ante, and quickly left the Maſter and the 
good Way behind him. | r 
'The Country-man, who follow'd him with both 
his Eyes, no ſooner perceiv'd that he was paſs 
the. Wood, and quite out of Sight, but he wet 
back to his Boy Andre,. Come, Child, -ſaid 
I will pay thee what I owe thee, as that Righte: 
of Wrongs and Redreſſer of Grievances has © 
der'd me. Ay, = Andrew, on my Word, youll 
do well tc U the Commands of that goc 
Knight, whom Heaven grant long to live; i 
he is ſo brave a Man, and ſo juſt a Judge, tha 
adad if you don't pay me he'll come back an 
make his Words d. I dare ſwear as muel 
anſwer'd the Mafter ; and to ſhew thee how mue 
I love thec, I am willing to encreaſe 2 
that I may enlarge the Payment. With that 
eaught he Youngſter by rhe Arm, and ty'd hin 
again to the Tree; where he handled him ſo us 
mercifully, that ſcarce any Signs of Life were le 
in him. Now call your Righter of Wrongs, M 
Avdrew, ery'd the Farmer, and you ſhall fee he 
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nc er be able to undo what I have done; _ 
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fancy tis but a Part of what J am to do, for I 
ave a good Mind to flea you alive, as you ſaid I 
ould, you Raſcal. However he unty'd him at 
aſt, and gave him Leave to go and ſeek out his 
adge, in order to have his Decree put in Execu- 
ion. Andrew went his Ways, not very well pleaſed 
ou may be ſure, yet fully reſolved to find out the 
alorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, arfd give him 
exact Account of the whole Tranſadtion, that 
e might pay the Abuſe with ſeven-fold Uſury: 
n ſhort, he crept off ſobbing and weeping, while 
dis Maſter ſtaid behind laughing. And in this 
anner was this Wrong redreſs d by tac valorous 
Don © uixote'de la Mancha. 
In the mean Time, being highly pleaſed with 
imſelf and what had happen d, imagining he had 
ziven a moſt fortunate and noble Beginning to his 
eats of Arms, as he went on towards his Vil- 
18 O moſt beautiful of Beauties, ſaid he with 
ow Voice, * Dulcinea del Toboſo! well may'ſt thou 
deem thy ſelf moſt happy, ſince twas thy — 
Fortune to captivate and hold a willing Slave 
to thy Pleaſure ſo valorous and renowned a 
Knight as is, and ever ſhall be, Don Quixote. 
de Ia Mancha ; who, as all the World knows, had 
the Order of Knighthood beſtowed. on him but 
Yeſterday, and this Day redreſs d the. greateſt 
Wrong and Grievance that ever Injuſtice could 
deſign or Cruelty commit: This Day has he 
wreſted the Scourge out of the Hands of that 
Tormentor, who ſo unmercifully treated a ten- 
der Infant, without the leaſt Occaſion given.” 
Wluſt as he had ſaid this, he found himſelf at a 
lace where four Roads met; and this made him 
Preſently bethink himſelf of thoſe - Croſs-ways 
hich often us'd to put Knight-Errants to a Stand, 
o conſult with themſelves which Way they ſhould 
C 4 take; 3 
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tzke ; and that he might follow their Example 
he ſtopp'd a while, aud after he had ſeriouſly 
reflected on the Matter, he gave Rozinante the 
Reins, ſubjecting his own Will to that of hi 
Horſe, who purfuing his firſt Intent, took the 
Way that led to his own $ able. 

Don © «ixote had not gone above two Miles but 
he diſcover'd a great Company of People riding 
towards him, who prov'd to be Merchants of T. 
ledo, that were going to buy Silks in Murcia, 
They were ſix in all, eyery one ſcreen'd with his 

Umbrella, beſides four Servants on Horſe-back 
and three Muleteers on Foot. The Knight no 
ſooner perceiv'd 'em, bnt he imagin'd this to be 
ſome new Adventure; and becanſe he was reſolv'd 

5 to imitate as much as poſſible the Paſſages which 

he had read in his Books, he was pleas'd to repre- 
ſcat this to himſelf as ſuch a particular Adver- 
ture as he had a ſingular Deſire to meet with; 
and fo, with a dreadful Grace and Aſſurance, fix- 
ing himſelf in his Stirrups, couching his Launce, 
aud covering: his Breaſt with his Target, he poſt 
ed himſelf in the Middle of the Road, expobiing 
the coming up of the ſuppoſed Knight-Errants, 
As foon as they came within Hearing, with a 
loud Voice and haughty Tone, Hold, ery'd he, 
«* Let all Mankind ſtand, nor hope to paſs on fur- 
© ther, unleſs all Mankind acknowledge and con- 
< feſs, that there is not in the Univerſe a more 
beautiful Damſel, than the Empreſs of La Man- 
© cha, the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo.* At thoſe 

Words the Merchants made a Halt, to view the 

unaccountable Figure of their Opponent; and 
eafily conjecturing, both by his Expreſſion and 

Diſguiſe, that the poor Gentleman had loſt his 

Senfes, they were willing to underſtand the Mean- 

ing of that ſtrange Confeſſion which he —_ 
od orce 
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force from them; 4 therefore one of the Com- 
pany, who lord auld underſtood Raillery, havins 
Diſcretion to manage it,; undertook to talkto him. 
« Sir Knight,:cry'd he, we do not know this wor- 
© thy Lady you talk of; but be pleaſed to let us 
© ſes her, and then if we find her poſſeſs d of thoſe 
* matchleſs Charms of which-you aſſert her to be 
© the Miſtreſs, 'we will freely and without the leaſt 
Compulſion own. the Truth which you would ex- 
* tort from us. Had I once ſhew'd you that Beau- 
ty, reply d Don Qulxote, what Wonder would 
* it be to have you acknowledge ſo notorious aud 
© evident a Truth ? The Importance of the thing 
lies in obliging you to believe it, confeſs it, 
affirm it, ſwear. it, and maintain it without ſee- 
© ing her; and therefore make this Acknowledg- 
* cut this very Moment, or know, tis with me 
* you muſt join in Battel, ye proud and unrea- 
ſonable Mortals Come one by ons, as the Laws 
Hof, Chiwalry require, ox all at once, according 
© to. the diſhonourable Practice of Men of your 
Stamp; bere I expect you all, my ſingle ſelf, 
© and will ſtand the Encounter,  confiding in the 
+ Juſtice; of my Caule. ' Sir Knight, reply'd the 
Merchant, I beſcech you, i he Name of all 
the Princes here preſent, that for the Diſcharge 
© of our Conſcicnces, which will. not permit us 
„to affirm a, thing, wa never heard or ſay, and 
© which befides tends ſo much to the Diſhonour 
* of the Empreſſes and Qucens of Alcaria and 
© Eftr-madura, Fer will vouchſafe to let 
* us. ſee ſome Portraiture of that Lady, though 
| yexe. po; bigger gap telt of, Whear; for 
* by a ſmall. Sample wg may Judge of the whole 
* Picce, and by that * reſt. ſecure and fatis- 
* fy'd, and you contented and appeas'd. Nay, I 
« verily believe that we all find our ſelves al- 

mw |} read 


ready fo inclinable to comply with you, that 
though her Picture ſhould e toy oa be 
blind of one Eye, and diſtilling Vermillion and 
«- Brimftone at the other, yet to oblige you we 
ſhould be ready to fay in her Favour whatever 
© your Worſhip deſires. Diftill, ye infamous 
Scoundrels, reply'd Don Qixote,1in a burning 
Rage! Diſtill, ſay you? Know, that nothing 
* diftills from her but. Amber and Civet: Neither Il | 
is ſhe defective in her Eyes or Shape, but more 
* ſtraight, than a Guadatamian Spindle. But you il + 
\ © ſhall all ſeverely pay for the horrid Blaſphemy i 1 
* which thou haſt uttered' againſt the tranſcen- ; 
dent Beauty of my incomparable Lady. Saying | 
this, with. his Lance couch'd; he ran ſo farioufl;y il 
at the Merchant who had thus provok d him, that x 
had not good Fortune ſo order'd it that Nozinant: E 
ſhould ſtumble and fall in the Midſt of his Career, o 
the audacious Trifler had paid dear for his Rail- d 
lery : But as: Rozinante fell, he threw down his ft 
Maſter, who roll'd and tumBled'a good way on w 
the Ground' without being able to get. upon his 
Legs, though he us'd all his Skill and: Strength 
to efi ect it; ſo encumber'd be was with his Lance, 
Target, Spurs, Helmet, and the Weight of his 
ruſty Armour. However, in this helplefs Condi-Wno 
tion he play'd the Heroe with his Tongue; Stay, Wy" 
cry'd he, Cowards, Raſcals, do not 4 Tis not 
through wh Fault that J lie here, through 
that of my Horſe, ye Poltroonn sg 
One of the Grooms, Who was none of the beſt 
patur'd Creatures, hearing the overthrown Knight 
thus inſolently treat his Maſter, could not bear it 
without returning him an Anſwer on his*Ribs; 
and therefore coming up to him; as he lay wal- 
lowing, he ſnatch'd his Lance; and having roke 
it to Vicces, he. fo: belabaur'd Don Ouirote's _ 
wi 
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with one of them, that in ſpight of his Arms he 
threſh'd him like a Wheat-ſheaf. His Maſter in- 


deed call'd to him not to lay him on fo vigorouſly, 


and to. let bim alone; but the Fellow, whole 
Hand was in, . would not give over Rib-roaſtins 
the Knight till he had tir d out his Paſſion and 
himſelf; and therefore running to the other Pieces 
of the broken Lance, he fell to't again without 
ceaſing, till he had ſplinter'd them all on the poor 
Knight's Iron Incloſure. He on his Side, not- 
withſtanding all this Storm of Baſtinadoes, lay all 
the while bellowing, threatning Heaven and Earth, 
and thoſe villanous Ruffians, as he took them to 
be. At Iat the Muledriyer was tir'd, and the 
Merchants purſu d their Journey, ſufficiently: fur- 
niſh'd with Matter of Diſcourſe at the poor Knight's 
Expence, When he found himſelf alone he try'd 
once more to get on his Feet ; but if he cou d not 
do it when he had the Uſe of all his Limbs, how 
ſhould he do it now, bruis d and batter d as he 
was ? But yet for all this be eſtecmed himſelf a 
happy Man, being ſtill perſwaded that his Mis- 
fortune was one of thoſe Accidents common in 
Knight-Errantry, and ſuch. a one as he cou'd 
wholly attribute to. the Falling of his Horſe ; 
{Wor could he . poſſibly get up, fo fore aud morti- 
yd as his Body was all over. - ? £2 — 
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C RAP. V. | 
A further Account of our Kpight's Mis 


fortanes- 
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ON Quixote perceiving that he was not able 
& F toftir, reſolv'd to have Recourſe to his uſual 
Remedy, which was to bethink himſelf what Paſs 
ſage in his Books might afford him ſome Comfort: 
And preſently his Folly brought to his Remem- 
brance the Story of Baldwin and the Marqueſs of 
Mantua, when. Chavlot left the former wounded on 
the Mountain; a Story-learn'd and known by little 
Children, not unknown to young Men and Wo- 
men, celebrated and even believ'd by the old; and 
yet not a Jot more authentick than the Miracles 
of Mabomet. This. ſeem'd to him as if made on 
Parpoſe for his preſent Circumſtan ces, and there- 
vt fore he felt a rolliag and tambling up and down 

1 expreſſing the — Pain and Reſentment, and 

i breathing out- with a languifhing” Voice the fame 
Complaints which the wounded Knight of the P 
is ſaid to have made, 


Alas, where are ou, Lady dear; 
That for my Moe you do not moan ? 
Tou little know what ails me here, 
Or are to me diſloyal grown 7 


Thus he went on with the Lamentations in that 
* Romayce till he came to theſe Verſes, 
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0b thou, my Uncle and my Prince, - © 
Marqueſs of Mantua, noble Lord 


When kind Fortune ſo order'd it, that a Plow- 
man, who hv'd in the ſame Village, and near his 
Houſe, happen'd to paſs by as he came from the 
Mill with a Sack of Wheat. The Fellow ſeei 

2 Man lie at his full Length on the Ground, ask 
him who he was, and why he made fuch a fad 
Complaint ? Don Quixote, whoſe diftemper'd Brain 
preſently repreſented to him the Country- man. for 
the Duke of Mantua, his imaginary Uncle, made 
him no Anſwer, but went on with the Romance, 
giving him an Account of his Misfortunes, and 
of the Loves of his Wife, and the Emperour's 
Son, juſt as the Book relates em. The Fellow 
ſtar d, much amaz'd to hear a Man talk ſuch un- 
accountable Stuff; and taking off the Vizor of his 
Helmet, broken all to Pieces with the Blows. be- 
ſtow'd upon't by the Mule-driver, he wip'd off the: 
Duſt that cover'd his Face, and preſently knew the 
Gentleman. Maſter- Quixada ! cry'd he, (for fo 
he was prey call'd when he had the right Uſe. 
of his Senſes,” and had not yet from a ſober Gen- 
tleman transſorm d Himſelf into a wand'ring 
Knight) how came you in this Condition ? But 
the other continu'd his Romance, and made no 
Anſwers to all the Queſtions the Country- man put 
to him, but what follow'd in courſe in the Book. 
Which the good Man perceiving, he took off the 
batter'd Adventurer's Armour as well as he could, 
and fell a ſearching for his Wounds ; but finding 
no Sign of any Blood, or any other Hurt, he en- 
deavour'd to ſet him upon his Legs; and at laſt, 
with a great deal of Trouble, he heav'd him upon 
his own Ass, as being the more caſy. and —_ 
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Carriage: He alſo got all the Knight's Arms toge. 
ther, not leaving behind ſo much as the Splinter; 
of his Lance; and having ty'd em up, and laid 
em on Rotinante, which he took by the Bridle, 
and his Aſs by the Halter, he led em all toward 
the Village, and trudg d a- foot himſelf very pes 
five, while he refleted on the Extravagancie 
which he heard Don Quixote utter. Nor was Don 
wixote himſelf leſs melancholy, for be felt him 
ſo bruis d and mortify'd, that he could hardly 
—— rr 
rievous Sighs, as ſeem d to pierce the very Skies; 
— mo d his compaſhonate Neighbour ones 
more to entreat him to declare to him the Cauſe of 
his Grief. But one would have imagin'd the Devil 
3 him with Stories that had {ome Reſem- 
nce of his Circumſtances; for in that Ilaſtant, 
wholly forgetting Baldwin, he bethought himſelf 
of the Moor Abindaraex, when Rodrigo de Narvaet, 
Aleayde of 4ntequer.r, took and carried him Pri- 
ſoner to his Caſtle; ſo that when the Husband-man 
ask 'd him again how he did, and what ail'd him? 


he anſwerd Word for Word, as the Prifoncr 


Abindaraez. replies to Rodrigo de Navruaez, in the 
Diana of George ds me- mayer, where that Ad- 
venture is related; applying it ſo rly to his 
Nurpoſe, that the Country- man withe himſelf at 
the Devil, rather than within the hearing of ſuch 
— — and being now fully convinc'd 
that his Neighbour's Brains were turn'd, he made 

all the Hafte he could to the Village, to be rid of 
his todious and troubleſome Impertinences. Don 
Quixote in the mean Time thus went on: You 
muſt know, Don Rodrigo de Naruacz, that this beau- 
tiful X-»ja, of whom I gave you an Account, is, 
at preſent the moſt lovely Dulainea del Toboſo, for 
whole Sake I have done, Gill do, and will e 
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the moſt famous Deeds of Chivalry that ever were, 
are, or ever ſhall be ſeen in the Univerſe. Good 
Sir, reply d the Husband-man, do you not plainly 
perceive that I am neither Don Rodrigo ds Narvass, 
nor the Ma of Mantua, but only a poor Sin- 
ner, Pedro Alonſo by Name, — — 
bour ? Nor are you Baldwin nor 4hivdaraety but 
only that worthy Gentleman Senior Quimds, | 
know very well who I am, anſwer d Don Lyivote ;. 
and what's more, I know that I may not only be 

e Perſons 1 have named, but alſo the Twelve 
Peers of France, nay, and the Nine Worthies all 
in One; ſince my Atchievements will out-rival 
not only the famous Exploits which made any of 
em ſingly illuſtrious, but all their mighty Deeds 
accumulated togethert . 

Thus diſcourineg,: they at laſt got near their 
village about San-ſet.;. but the Country wan ſtaid 
at ſome Diſtance till t was darlæ, that the: diſtreſſed 
Gentleman might not be: ſeen. ſo ſeurvily mounted, 
and then he led him home to his own. Houſe, 
which he found in great Conſaſion. The Curate 
and the Barber of the Village, burb of em Dow 
Ovinott's intimate Acquaim ande, bappen d: ta ha 
there at that Juncture, d ata the Houle ry 
who was argning with em. What do you think, 
pray gbdod r Perez; ſaid ſhe, (for chis -Was the 
Carate's: Name) what do: you think of my Maſter's 
Miſchance! Neither he, noe bis Horſe, not his 
Target, Lance, nor Mmour have been. ſeen theſe 
fix Days. What ſhall“ 1 do, Wretch that I am? 
Ldare lay my Eiſe, and tis as ſure as L am. a living 
Creature, that thoſe curſed Books of ag non 
which he us d to be always poring upon, have 
him beſides his Senſes ; for now I remember I have 
heard him oſien mutter to bimfelf, that, he had a 
Mind to turn Knight-Errant, and jaunt up, and 

| own 
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down the World to find ont Adventures. May S. e 
tan and Barrabbas c'er take all ſuch Books that have © 
thus crackt the beſt Head- piece in all- Læ Mancha! 0 
His Niece ſaid as much, addreſſing herſelf to the 
Barber. You muſt know, Mr. Nicholas, quoth ſhe, ff «: 
(for that was his Name) that many times my Ur 
ele won'd read you thoſe unconſcionable Books of Wl 4 
Diſventures for eight and forty Hours together; » 
then away he'd throw you his Book, aud drawing w 
his Sword, he'd fall a: Fencing againſt the Walls 0 
and when he had 'tit'd himſelf with cutting and h 
ſlaſhing,” he would cry, he had kill'd four Giant y 
as big as any Steeples; and the Sweat which hen 
put himſelf into, he wou d ſay, was the Blood e, 
the Wounds he had receiv'd in the Fight; then 
wou'd he ſwallow you a huge Jug of cold Water, MW *« 
and preſently he'd be as quiet, and as well as e er. 
he was in his Life; and he ſaid that this ſame Wa-. N 
ter was a ſort of precious Drink brought him by Wh” 
the Sage * Eſqwife a great Magician, andchis ſpe· N 
eial Friend. Now tis I who am the Cauſe of all 
this Miſchief, for not giving you timely Notice oN 
my Uncle's Raving, hat you might Have put he 
Stop to it, ere twas too late, and have burnt all 
thoſe excommunicated Books ;; for there are I dont 
know how many of em that deſerve as mueh to be. 
dut nd as thoſe of the ran keſt Hereticks. I am of M** 
ww Mind, ſaid the Curate, and-verily: ro Merrgy 

all Hot paſs over before I have fairly; brought 
em to a Tryal, and condemn dem to the Flames, 
that they may not miniſter Occaſion to ſuch as 
wou d read em, to be perverted after the Example 
of my good Friend. The Country-man who with 
Don Quixote ſtaod without, liftning tc all this Diſ- 
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Ae means Alquife, Hudband to Urgands te fa 
mon Sorcereſs. | 1 3 Wo 


courle, 
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courſe, now ported underſtood by this the Cauſe 


of his Neighbour's Diſorder ; and therefore with- 
out any more ado, he call'd out aloud, Here! 
Houſe ! Open the Gates there, for the Lord Bald- 
win, and the Lord Marqueſs of Mantua, who 1s 


coming ſadly wounded, And for the Mooriſh Lord 


Abindaraez, whom the valorous Don Rodrigo de Nar- 
vaez, Alcayde of Antequera, brings Priſoner. At 
which Words they all got out of Doors, and the 
one finding it to be her Uncle, and the other to be 
her Maſter, and the reſt their Friend, who had not 
yet alighted from the Aſs, becaufe indeed he was 
not able, they all ran to embrace him ;. to whom 
Don Quixote, Forbear, ſaid he, for I am ſorely 
hart, by reaſon that my Horſe fail'd me; carry me 
to Bed, and if it be poſſible let the Inchantreſs Ur- 
ganda be ſent for to cure my Wounds. Now in the 
Name of Miſchief, quoth the Houſe-keeper, ſee 
whether I did not gueſs right, on which Foot m 
Maſter halted ? Come, get you to bed, I beſee 
you; and my Life for yours, we'll take care to cure 
you without ſending. for that ſame Urgada. A 
hearty Curſe, and the Curſe of Curſes, I ſay it 
again and again a hundred Times, light upon 
thoſe Books of Chivalry that have put you in this 
Pickle. Thereupon they carry'd him up to his bed, 
and ſearch'd for his Wounds, but cou'd find none; 


and then he told them he was only bruis'd, having 


had a dreadful Fall from his Horſe Rozinante while 


he was fighting ten Giants, the moſt outragious 
and audacious that ever cou'd be found upon the 


Face of the Earth. How cry'd the Curate, have 
we Giants too in Combination againſt us? Nay 
then, may I forfeit my Habit, if I don't burn em 
all by to Morrow Night. Then did they ask the 
Don a thouſand Queſtions ;. but to every one he 


made no other Anfwer, but that they ſhou'd Ive 
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him ſomething to eat, and then leave him to his 
Repoſe ; a thing which was to him of the greateſt 
Importance. They comply'd with his Deſires, and 
then the Curate inform'd himſelf at large in what 
Condition the Country-man had found him; and 
having had a full Account of every Particular, as 
alſo of the Knight's extravagant Talk, both when 
the Fellow found him and as he brought him 
home, this encreas'd the Curate's Deſire of effecting 
what he had reſolv'd to do the next Morning. 
At which time he call'd upon his Friend,” Mr. Ni- 
cholas the Barber, and went with him to Don 
Quixote s Houſe, - 
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CHAP. VI. 
Of the pleaſant and curious Seruting which 
the Carate and the Barber made of th ffi: 


| Library of our ingenious Gentleman. 


* 
HE Knight was yet aſſeep, when the Curate - 
came attended by the Barber, and deſir d his 1 
Niece to let him have the Key of the Room where R 
her Uncle kept his Books, the Authors of his 
Woes ; ſhe readily conſented, and fo in they went f 
and the Houſe-keeper with em. There they fouud A 
above a hundred large Volumes neatly bound, 4 
and a good Number of ſmall ones. As ſoon as the it © 
Houſe-keeper had ſpy'd em out, ſhe ran out of the I ®' 
Study, and return'd immediately with a Holy-wa- K 
ter-pot and a Sprinkler Here Doctor, cry d ſhe, 5 
pray ſpinkle every Creek and Corner in the _— * 
2 eſt 
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leſt there ſhou'd lurk in it ſome one of the many 
Sorcerers theſe Books ſwarm with, who might 
chance to bewitch us, for the Ill-will we bear em 
in going about to ſend 'em ont of the World. The 
Curate cou'd not forbear ſmiling at the old Wo- 
man's Simplicity; and defir d the Barber to reach 
him the Books one by one, that he might peruſe 
the Titl es, for perhaps they might find ſome 
among 'em that might not deſerve to be committed 
to the Flames. Oh, by no Means, cry'd the Niece, 
ſpare none of em, they all helpt fome how or 
other to crack my Uncle's Brain. I fancy we had 
beſt throw em all out at the Window in the Yard, 
and lay em together in a Heap, and then fet 'em 
o'fire, or elſe carry em into the Back-yard, and 
there make a Pile of em and burn em, and ſo the 
Smoke will offend no Body: The Houſe-keeper 
joyn d with her, fo eagerly bent they were both 
upon the Deſtruction of thoſe poor Innocents ;. 
but the Curate wou d not condeſcend to thefe irre- 
gular Proceedings, and reſolv d firft to read at leaff 
the Title-Pages of every Book. | 
The firſt that Mr. Nicholas put into his Hands 
was Amadis de Gaul, in four Volumes. There 
ſeems to me ſome Myſtery in this Book's being the 
firſt taken down (cry'd the Curate, as ſoon as he 
had look'd upon't) for I have heard tis the firſt 
Book of Knight-Errantry that ever was printed in 
Hain, and the Model of all the reſt; and therefore 
I am of Opinion, that, as the firſt Teacher and 
Author of ſo pernicious a Se&, it ought to be con- 
demn'd to the Fire without Mercy. I beg a Re- 
prieve for him, cry'd the Barber, for I have been 
told 'tis the beſt Book that has been written in that 
Kind; and therefore as the only good thing of that 
Sort it may deſerve a Pardon: Well then, reply d 
the Carate, for this Time let him have it. 9 
ee 


44 The Life and Aichievements 


ſee that other which lies next to him. Theſe, ſaid 
the Barber, are the Exploits of Eſplandian, the 
lawfully begotten Son of Amadis de Gaul. Verily, 
. ſaid the Curate, the 'Father's Goodneſs ſhall-not 
excuſe the Want of it in the Son.: Here, good 
Miſtreſs Houſe-keeper, open that Window: and: 
throw it into the Yard, and let it ſerve as àa Foun- 
dation to that Pile we are to ſet a blazing pre- 
ſently. She was not ſlack in her Obedience, and 
thus poor Don-:£fplandian was ſent headlong into 
the Yard, there patiently to wait the Time of his 
fiery Tryal. To the next, cry'd the Curate. This, 
ſaid the Barber, is Amadis of Greece; and I'm of 
Opinion that all thoſe that ſtand on this Side are 

the ſame Family. Then let em all be ſent 
packing into the Yard, reply'd the Curate; for ra- 
ther than loſe the Pleaſure of burning Queen 
Pintiquinieftra, and the Shepherd Darinel with his 
— and the confounded unintelligible Diſ- 
courſes of the Author, I think I ſhould burn my 
own Father along with em, if I met him in the 


Diſguiſe of a Knight-Errant. I am of your Mind, 


cry'd the Barber; and I tco, ſaid the Niece ; nay 
then, quoth the old -Female, let 'em come, and 
down with 'em all into the Yard. They were de- 
Iiver'd to her accordingly, and many they were; 
ſo that to ſave her ſelf the Labour of carrying 
'em down Stairs; ſhe fairly ſent 'em flying out at 
the Window. rift Ic 19teld 51:Þ 

What over-grown Piece of Lumber have we 
here? ery'd the Curate. Olivante de Laura, re- 
turn'd the Barber. The ſame Author wrote The 


Garden of Flowers ; and to deal ingenuouſly with. 


you, I cannot well tell which of the two Books has 
moſt Truth in it, or, to ſpeak more properly, leſs 


Lies: But this I know for certain, that he ſhall 


march. 
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march into the Back-Yard like a nonſenſical arro- 
gant Block-head as he is. 11821 

The next, cry'd the Barber, is Floriſmart of Hyr- 
cania. How ! my Lord Foriſmart, is he here? re- 
ply'd the Curate: Nay, then truly he ſhall. e'en 
follow the reſt to the Yard, in ſpight of his won- 
derful Birth and incredible Adventures; for his 
rough, dull, and inſipid Style deſerves no better 
Uſage. Come, toſs him into the Yard, and this 
other too, good Miſtreſs. With all my Heart, 
quoth the Governeſs ; and ſtraight ſhe was as good 
as her Word. „Adi Weit n bar 

Here's the noble Don Platir, cry'd the Barber: 
'Tis an old Book, reply'd the Curate, and I can 
think of nothing in him that deſerves àa Grain of 
Pity : Away with him without any more Words; 
— down he went accordingly. . 

Another: Book was open'd, and it prov'd to be 
The Knight of the Croſs. The holy Title, cry'd the 
Curate, might in ſome Meaſure atone for the 
Badneſs of the Book; but then, as the Saying is, 
The Devil | Iurks behind the Croſs / To the Flames 
with him. | BED E 

Then the Barber taking down another Book, 
cry'd here's the Mirrour of Knighthood.. Oh! I have 
the Honour to know him, reply'd. the Curate. 
There you wilk find the Lord R:naldo of Montalban, 
with his Friends and : Companions; all of em 
g'eater Thieves than Caczs, together with the 
twelve Peers of France, and that faithful Hiftorian 
Turin. "1 raly, I muſt needs ſay, I am only for 
condemning em to perpetnal Baniſhment, at leaſt 
becauſe their Story contains ſomething of the fa- 
mous Boyardo's Invention ; out of which the Chriſti- 
an Poet Arioſto allo borrow'd his Subject: Yet, if 
I,happen to meet with him in this bad Company, 
and ſpeaking in any other Language than his _ 
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determin'd what ought to' be done with em ; 
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I'll ſhew him no mauner of Favont ; but if he 
talks in his own native Tongue, I'Il treat him with 
all the Reſpe& imaginable. I have. him at home 
in Italian, ſaid the Barber, but I cannot underſtand 
him. *Tis not convenient you {ſhon'd, reply d the 
Curate ; and I cou'd willingly have excus'd the 
good Captain who tranſlated it that Trouble of 
attempting to make him ſpeak Spaxifh, for he has 
deprivd him of a great deal cf his primitive 
Graces; a Misfortune incident to all thoſe who 
preſume. to tranſlate Verſes, fince their utmoſt Wit 
and Induſtry can never enable em to preſerve the 
native Beauties and Genius that ſhine in the Origi- 
nal. For this Reaſon I am for having not only 


this Book, but likewiſe all thoſe which we ſhall 


find here treating of French Affairs, thrown and 
depoſited in ſome dry Vault, till we have maturely 
et 
= me Leave to except one Barnardo del Cavpio, 
that muſt be ſomewhere here among the reſt, and 
another call'd Ronceſualles; for whenever I meet 
with em I will certainly deliver em up into the 
Hands of the Houſe-keeper, who ſhall tofs em in- 
to the Fire. The Barber gave his Approbation to 
every Particular, well knowing that the Curate 
was ſo good a Chriſtian, and ſo great a Lover of 
Truth, that he would not have utter'd a Falſity 
for all the World. 1 hen opening another Vo- 
lame, he found it to be Palmerin de Oliva, and the 
next to that Palmerin of England. Ha! Have I 
found you, cry d the Curate ! Here, take that Oliva, 
Jet him be torn to Pieces, then burnt, and his 
Aſhes ſcatter d in the Air: But let Palmerin of Eng- 
hand be preſerv'd as a ſingular Relick of Antiqui- 


ty; and let ſuch a coftly Box be made for him as; 


Alexander found among the Spoils of Darius, which 
he devoted to encloſe Homers Works, For I _ 
| by - 
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tell you Neighbour, that Book deſerves particular 
Reſpect for two things; firſt, for its own Excel- 
lencies; and, ſecondly, for the ſake of its Author, 
who is ſaid to have been a learned King of Portu- 
gal: Then all the Adventures of the Caſtle of Mi- 
raguarda are well, and attfully manag d, the Dia- 
logue very courtly and clear, and the Decorum 
ſtrictly oblerv'd in every Character, with equal 
Propriety and Judgment. Therefore, Mr. Nicho- 
las, continu'd he, with Submiſſion to your better 
Advice, this and Amadis de Gaul ſhall be exempted 
from the Fire; and let all the reſt be condemn'd 
withour any further Enquiry or Examination. 
By no Means, I beſeech you, return'd the Barber, 
for this which I have in my Hands is the famous 
Don Bellianis, Truly, cry'd the Curate, he with 
his Second, Third, and Fourth Parts, had need of 
a Doſe of Rheuburb to purge his exceſſive Choler : 
Beſides, his Caſtle of Fame ſhou'd be demoliſh'd, 
and a Heap of other Rubbiſh remov'd ; in order 
to which I give my Vote to grant em the Benefit 
of Tranſportation ; and as they ſhew Signs of A- 
mendment, ſo ſhall Mercy or Juſtice be ns'd to- 
wards em: In the mean Lime, Neighbour, take 
em into Cuſtody, aud keep em ſafe at home; 
but let none be permitted to converſe with“ em. 
Content, cry'd the Barber; and to ſave himſelf the 
Labour of — any more Books of that Kind, 
he bid the Houſe-keeper take all the great Volumes 
and throw em into the Yard. She, who long' d 
to be at that Sport as much as to be making her 
Wedding-Smock, had no Need of being twice 
ſpoken to; ſo that laying hold on no leſs than 
eight Volumes at once, ſhe preſently made em 


4leap towards the Place of Execution; dut as ſhe 


went too eagerly to work, taking more Books 
than ſhe could conveniently carry, ſhe happen d 
| | to 
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to drop one at the Barber's Feet, which he took 
up out of Curioſity to ſee what it was,” and 
found it to be the Hiſtory of the famous Knight 
Tirante the W hite, Good-lack-a-day, cry'd the Cu- 
rate, is Tirante the W hite here? Oh! pray, good 
Neighbour, give it me by all Means, for I pro- 
miſe my ſelf ro find in it a Treaſure of Delight 
and a Mine of Recreation. 'There we have that 
valorons Knight Don Hrie-Eleiſon of Montalban, 
with his Brother Thomas of Montalban, and the 
Knight Fonſeca; the Combat of the valorous De 
triante with the Maſtiff ; the dainty and witty 
Conceits of the Damſel Plazerdemivida, with the 
Loves and Guiles of the Widow Repoſada ; toge- 
ther with the Lady Empreſs, that was in Love 
with Hippolito her Gentleman-Uſher. I vow and 
proteſt to you, Neighbour, continu'd be, that as 
for the Style there is not a better Book in the 
World. Why here your Knights cat and drink 
fleep and die natural Deaths in their Beds, nay, 
and firſt make their laſt Wills and Teſtaments; 
with a World of other things, of which all the 
reſt of theſe ſort of Books don't ſay one Syllable, 
Yet after all I muſt tell yon, that Gn wilfully tak- 
ing the Pains to write ſo many fooliſh things, Wc 
the worthy Author fairly deſerves to be ſent or 
the Galleys for all the Days of his Life. Take it a. 
home with you and read it, and then tell me whe-· : 
ther I have told the Truth or no. I believe you, u 
reply'd the Barber; but what {hall we do with 
all theſe ſmaller Books that are left? Certainly, 
reply'd the Curate, theſe cannot be Books of 
Knight-Errantry, they are too {mall ; you'll find 
they are only Poets. And ſo opening one, it hap- 

nd to be the Diana of Montemayor ; which made Wr 
him ſay (believing all the reſt to be of that lt 
Stamp.) Theſe do not deſerve to be r 4 
the V. 
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he others, for they neither have done, nor can 
lo that Miſchief which thoſe Stories of Chival- 
y have done, being generally ingenious Books 
hat can do no Body any Prejudice. Oh! gooJ 
ir, .cry'd the Niece, burn em with the reſt I 
eſeech you; for ſhould my Uncle get cur'd of 
is Knigbt-Errant Frenzy, and betake himſelf to 
he Reading of theſe Books, we ſhou'd have him 
rm Shepherd, and fo wander thro' the Woods 
nd Fields; nay, and what wou'd be worſe yet, 
un Poet, which they ſay is a catching and an 
curable Diſeaſe. The Gentlewoman 1s in the 
ight, ſaid the Curate, and it will not be amiſs 
remove that Stumbling-block out of our 
ricnd's Way; and fince we began with the Dia- 


nd: of Montemayor, I am of Opinion we ought not 
WW burn it, but only take out that Part of it 
the hich treats of the Magician Felicia, and the in- 
nk, Wanted Water, as alſo all the longer Poems; 


ay, Wd let the Work eſcape with its Proſe, and the 
ts onour of being the Firſt of that Kind. Here's 
the other Diana, quoth the Barber, the ſecond of 
ble. at Name, by Salmantino ; nay, and a third too, 
ak- Gi/ Polo. Pray, ſaid the Curate, let Salmantino 
g, creaſe the Number of the Criminals in the 
' 10rd ; but as for that by Gi/ Polo, preſerve it as 
e it aritably as if 4pollo himſelf had wrote it; and & 

he- as faſt as you can I beſeech you, good Neigh- 
our, for it grows late. Here, quoth the Barber, 
vith {We a Book call'd the Ten Books of the Fortune of 
aly, re, written by Anthony de Lofraſco, a Sardinian 
; of ct. Now by my Holy Orders, cry'd the Cu 
find te, I do not think, ſince Apollo was Apollo, the 
uſes Muſes, and the Poets Poets, there was e- 
r a more comical, more whimſical Book. Of 
| the Works of the Kind commend me to this, 
r in its Way tis certainly the beſt and moſt ſin- 
Vol. J. D onlay 
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gular that ever was publiſn'd, and he that ne 
read it, may ſafely think he never in his Life res 
any thing that was pleaſant. Give it me, Neig 
bour, continu'd he, for I'm more glad to hay 
found it, than if any one had given me a Caſſot 
of the. beſt Florence Prunella. With that he laid 
aſide with extraordinary Satisfaction, and the | 
ber went on: Theſe that fellow, cry'd he, 
T he Shepherd of Iberia, The Nymphs of Enaves, a 
The Cure of Fealouſy. Take em Jaylor, quoth t 
-Curate, and never ask me why, for then we ſh 
-ne'er have done. The next, ſaid the Barber, 
The Shepherd of Flida. He's no Shepherd, retun 
the Curate, but a very diſcreet Courtier; ke 
him as a precious Jewel. There's a bigger, cr 
the Barber, .call'd The Treaſure of divers Pt 
Had there been leſs of em, ſaid the Curate, th 
-wou'd have been more eſteem'd. Tis fit d 
Book ſhou'd be prun'd, and clear'd of ſev 
Trifles that diſgrace the reſt. Keep it howen 
becauſe the Author is my Friend, and for t 
Sake of his other more heroick and lofty P 
Auctions. Here's a Book of Songs by Lopez 2} 
donado, icry'd the Barber. He's alſo my particul 
Friend, ſaid the Curate: His Verſes are very w 
Aik'd when he reads em himſelf; and his Voice 
ſo excellent, that they charm us whenever | 
ſings em. He ſeems indeed to be ſomewhat! 
long in his Eclogues ; but can we ever have 
much of a good thing? Let him be preſerv'd 
mong the beſt. What's the next Book ? 

Galatea of Miguel de Cervantes, reply'd the Barb! 
That Cervantes has been my intimate Acqua 
tance theſe many Years, cry d the Curate ; ani 
know he has been more .converſant with Mist 
tunes than with Poetry. His Book indeed ha 


don't know what that looks like a good Deſig 
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ze aims at ſomething, but concludes nothing: 
herefore we muſt ftay for the Second Part, 
hich he has promis'd us; perhaps he may make 
s Amends, and obtain a full Pardon, which is 
ot deny'd him for the preſent ; till that Time 
eep him cloſe Priſoner at your Houſe. I will, 
joth the Barber: But ſee, I have here three 
ore for you, The Auricana of Don Alonſo de Ercilla, 
be Auſtriada of Fuan Ruffo, a Magiſtrate of Cor- 
ua, and the Monſerrato of Chriſtopher de Virves, a 
lentian Poet. Theſe, cry'd the Curate, are the 
ft heroick Poems we have in Spaniſh, and may 
e with the moſt celebrated of [zaly. Reſerve em 
the moſt valuable Performances which Spain has 
boaſt of in Poetry. 

At laſt the Curate grew ſo tir'd with prying 
o ſo many Volumes, that he order'd all the 
to be burnt at a Venture, But the Barber 
w'd him one which he had open'd by Chance 
e the dreadful Sentence was paſs d. Truly, ſaid 
Curate, who ſaw by the Title 'twas The Tears 
Angelica, I ſhou'd have wept my ſelf, had I 
sd ſuch a Book to ſhare the Condemnation of 
reſt; for the Author was not only one of the 
ſt Poets in Spain, but in the whole World, and 
_ ſome of Ovid's Fables with extraordinary 
ceſs. 
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CHAP. vi. 


Don Quixotes ſecond Salley in Queſt 
Adventure. 


IVE: LE they were thus employ'd, Don 
ote in a raving Fit began to talk alo 
himſelf. Here, here, valorous Knights, cryd| 
mow's the Time that you muſt exert the Streny 
of your mighty Arms; for, 1o! the Courtiers he 
Away the Honour of the Tournament. This ax 
zing Out-cry.call'd away the Inquifitors from 
further Examination of the Library; and the 
fore the Houſe-keeper and the Nieee being lek 
their own Diſcretion, tis thought The. Caroleg, 
Leo of Spain, with the Deeds of the Emperour, writ 
by Don Lewis d' Avila, which to be ſure were 
of the Collection, were committed to the Fla 
unſeen and unheard, without any legal Tryal 
Tate which perhaps they might have eſcap'd, 
the Curate been there to have weigh'd what mi 
have been urg'd in their Defence. 
When they came into Don ©:#ixote's Cham 
they found him rifen out of the Bed as mad 
ever he was, tearing his Throat, and makin 
heavy Buſtle, laying about him with his Ss 
back-ftroke and fore-ſtroke, as broad awake 1 
he had never flept. They ran in upon him, cal 
him in their Arms, and carry'd him to Bed af 
by main Force; where, after he was ſome! 
quict and ſettled, turning himſelf to the Cu 
certainly, cry'd he, my Lord Archbiſhop 7 
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$ 2 great Diſhonour to us who are calbd the 
welve Peers; to ſuffer the Knights of the Court 
bear away the Honour of the Journament with 
t any further Oppoſition, after we the Knight 
dventurers had Parry. it for. three Days beſore. 
pacify'd:my. good Friend, reply'd the Curate ; 
rreune may have yet better Succeſs in Reſerve 
you, and they who loſe to Day. may win to 
prrow : At preſent think on your Health, for 
ubtleſs you muſt needs be now extremely tir'd,. 
not very much wounded. Wounded ! reply'd: 
n Quixote, No; but as for being .bruis'd I will 
t deny it, for that baſe-born Knight Don Orlando 
$ batrer'd all my Limbs with the Trunk of an 
k, out of meer Envy, becauſe he ſees that 1 
dare rival his Exploits: But may I no more 
call'd Rinaldo of Montalban, if, in ſpight of all 
Inchantments, I do not make him ſeverely pay 
this as ſoon as Lcan leave my Bed; and there- 
let my Dinner be brought in, for tis what 
ant moſt at this JunQure, and then let me 
ne to revenge this Abuſe. Accordingly they 
zught him ſome ViQuals, which when he h 
en he fell aſleep again, and they left him, 
of them ſtrangely amaz'd at his uncommon 
dneſs. That Night the. Houſe-keeper burnt 
the Books, not only thoſe in the Yard, but 
thoſe that were in the Houſe; and ſeveral 
erd in the general Calamity, that deſerv'd to 
e been treaſur'd up in everlaſting Archives, 
not their Fate and the Remiſsneſs of the In- 
litors prevented it. And thus they made good 
Proverb, That the Good often fare the <vorſe for 
Bad, | 
ne of the Expedients which the Curate and 
Cul Barber bethought themſelves of, in order to 
fFriend's Recovery, ＋ to ſtop up the _ 
of 
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of the Room where his Books lay, that he miphy 
not find it, nor mifs them *. he roſe > hs 
they hop'd the Effect would ceaſe when they hal 
taken away the Cauſe; and _ order'd, that if 
he caquie'd about it, they ſhou'd tell him that: 
certain Inchanter had carry'd away Study, Books, 
and all. Two Days after, Don Quixote being go 
up, the firſt thing he did was to go viſit his 2 
ling Books; and as he could not find the Study in 
the Place where he had left it, he went up al 
down and look'd for it in every Room. Som 
times he came to the Place where the Door us d t 
ſtand, and then ſtood feeling and groping Abbt 
a good while, then caſt bis Eyes and ſtar d on es 
ry Side, without ſpeaking a Word. At laft, aft 
long Deliberation, he thought fit to ask his Houls 
— N which was the Way to his Study? Wh 
Study, (anſwer'd the Woman, according to he 
Inſtructions) or rather, what Nothing is it yc 
look for 1 Alas! here's neither Study nor Book 
in the Houſe now, for the Devil is ran away wit 
then all. No, twas not the Devil, faid the Nie 
but a Conjurer or an Inchanter, as they col 
em, who, ſince you went, came hither one Night 
mounted on a Dragon o'th* Top of a Cloud, at 
then alighting, went into your Study, where whi 
he did he and the Devil beſt can tell, for I 
went ont a while after, and flew out at the Rod 
of the Houſe, leaving it all in a Smoak ; and whe 
we went to ſee what he had done, we could ue 
ther find the Books, nor ſo much as the ve 
Study ; only the Honſe-keeper and T very 
remember, that as the wicked old Man was got 
away he cry'd ont aloud, That ont of a priva 
Grudge which he bore in his Mind to the Own 
of thoſe Books, he had done the Houſe a Miſchie 
as we ſhou'd ſoon percetve ; and then I _— 
222 C44 
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ald himſelf the Sage Muniaton. Not Muniatons 
zut . you ſhou d have ſaid, cry:d Don Quix- 
7. Truly, quoth the Niece, I can't tell whether 
was Freſton or Friſton, but ſure I am his Name 
nded with a Toy. Tis ſo; return d Don Quixote, - 
or he is a famous Necromancer, and my mortal 
nemy, and bears me a great deal of Malice; for 
eing by his Art, that in ſpight of all his Spells, 
2 Proceſs. of Time I ſhall fight and vanquiſh in 
gle Combat a Knight whoſe Intereſt the eſpouſes, 
therefore he endeavours to do me alt Manner of 
iſchief; but I dare aſſure him that he ſtrives 
painſt the Stream, nor can.his Power reverſe-the 
rſt Decrees· of Fate. Who doubts of that? cry'd* 
e Niece ; but, dear Uncle, what makes you run 
our ſelf into theſe Quarrels ? Had not you better 
ay at home and live in Peace and Quietueſs, than 
o rambling up and down like a Vagabond, and 
king for better Bread than is * of Wheat, 
ithout once ſo much as conſidering, That many 
>» to ſeek Wooll, and come home ſhorn them- 
lues? Oh good Nicce, reply'd Don Quixote, how 

| thou nnderftandeſt theſe Matters! Know, that 
fore III ſuffer my ſelf to be ſhorn,- I'll. tear 
id plack off the Beards of all thoſe audacious 
lortals that ſhall but attempt to prophane the 
ip of one ſingle Hair within the Verge of theſe 
uſtachio's. To this neither the Niece nor the 
overneſs thought fit to make any Reply, for 
dey perceiv'd the Knight began to grow an- 
ry. Full fifreen Days did our Knight remain 
ictly at home, without betraying the leaſt Sign- 
his Defire to renew his Rambling ; during 
hich Time there paſs'd a great deal of pleaſant 
iſcourſe between him and his two Friends the 


„rate and the Barber; while he maintain'd that 


re was nothing the World ſtood ſo much in 
| D4 need 
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reed of as Knights-Errants, wherefore he was 
ſolv'd to revive the Order: In which Diſput 
Vr. Cnrate ſometimes contradicted him, and ſome 
times ſubmitted ; for had he not now and they 
given Way to his Fanctes, there wou'd have bee: 
no converſing with him. 
In the mean Time Don Quixote earneſtly ſoll 
cited one of his Neighbours, an Husbandman an 
# gocd honeſt Fellow, if we may call a poor 
honeft, for he was poor indeed, poor in Purſe an 
cor in Brains; and, in ſhort, the Knight talk! 
io long to him, ply'd him with ſo many Arg 
ments, and made him ſo many fair Promiſes, tha 
:t laſt the poor filly Clown conſented to go aloy 
with him, and become his Squire. Among othe 
- Tnducements to entice him to do it willingh 
Don Quixote forgot not to tell him, that t 
likely ſuch an rene wou'd preſent it ſelf, a 
might ſecure him the Conqueſt of ſome Iflan 
in the Time that he might be picking up a Str: 
or two, and then the Squire might promiſe hit 
ſelf to be made Governour of the Place. Al 
lur'd with theſe large Promifes, and many othen ., 
; Srncko Par za (for that was the Name of the Fol 
low) forfook his Wife and Children to be his Neig 
bonr's Squire. 
1 his done, Don Quixote made it his Buſineſs 1 
furniſh himſelf with Money; to which Purpoſ 
ſelling one Houſe, mortgag ing another, and loſiny 
by all, he at laſt got a pretty good Sum togethe 
He alſo borrow'd a Target of a Friend, and having 
3 up his Head- piece and Beaver as well : 
e could, he gave his Squire Notice of the Dy 
and Hour when he intended to ſet out, that b 
might alſo furniſh himſelf with what he though 
neceſſary ; but above all he charg'd him to pre 
vide himſelf with a Wallet; which. Sancho pri 
mis 
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mis'd to do, telling him he wou'd alſo take his 
Aſs along with him, which being a very good 
one, might be a great Eaſe to him, 3 was 
not us d to travel much a- foot. The mentioning 
of the Aſs made the noble Knight pauſe a while; 
he mus d and ponder' d whether he had ever read 
of any Knight-Errant whoſe Squire us'd to ride 
ypon an Aſs, but he could not remember any Pre- 
cedent for ir. However he gave him Leave at laſt 
to bring his Aſs, hoping to mount him more ho- 
nourably with the firſt Opportunity, by unhorſing 
the next diſcourteous Knight he ſhould meet. He 
alſo furniſh'd himſelf with Shirts, and as many 
other Neceſſaries as he could conveniently carry, 
according to the Inn-keeper's Injun&tions. Which 
being done, Sancho Panza, without bidding either 
bis Wife or Children good-b'y, and Don Due; 5 
without taking any more Notice of his Houſe- 
eeper or of his Niece, ſtole out of the Village 
dne Night, not ſo much as ſuſpected by any Body, 
nd made. ſuch haſte, that by break of Day they 
Whought themſelves out of Reach ſhould they ha 
pen to be purſu'd. . As for Sancho Panza, he rode 
like a. Patriarch, with his Canvaſs Knapſack or 
allet, and his Leathern Bottle, having a huge 
Deſire to ſee himſelf Governour of the Iſland which 
bis Maſtcr had promis d him. 
Don. Quixote happen d to ſtrike into the ſame 
Road which he took the Time before, that is, the 
Plains of Montiel, over which he travell'd with leſs 
Waconveniency than when he went alone, by rea- 
on it was yet early in the Morning; at which 
imme the Sun-beams being almoſt parallel to the 
Wurface of the Earth, and not directly darted 
down, as in the Middle of the Day, did not prove 
d oſtenſive. As they jogg'd on, I beſeech your 
orſhip, Six Knight-Errant, quoth Sancho to his 
9 MY" Maſter, 
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Maſter, be ſure you don't forget what yon pro- 
mis'd me about the Ifland ; for I dare ſay I ſhalt 
make fhift to govern it, let it be never fo big. 
You muft know Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quix- 
ste, that it has been the conſtant Practice of 
Knight-Errants in former Ages, to make their 
Squires Governours of the Iflands or Kingdoms 
they conquer'd ; now T am not only reſolved to 
keep up that landable Cuſtom, but even to improve 
it, and ont-do my Predeceſſors in Generofity : For 
whereas ſometimes,or rather moſt commonly, other 
Knights delay'd rewarding their Squires till they 
were grown old, and worn out with Service, bad 
Days, worſe Nights, and all Manner of hard Duty, 
nd then put them off with ſome Title, either of 
Count, or at leaft Marquefs of ſome Valley, or 
Province, of great or ſmall Extent ; now if thon 
aud I do bur live, it may happen that before we 
have paſs'd fix Days together I may conquer ſome 
Kingdom, having many other Kingdoms annerx'd 
to its e Crown; and this would fall ont 
moſt luckily for thee, for then would I preſently 
crown thee King of one of them. Nor do thou 
imagine this to be a mighty Matter; for ſo ſtrange 
Aceidents, and Revolutions ſo ſudden and fo un- 
foreſeen attend the Profeſſion of Chivalry, that! 
might eaſily give thee a great deal more than! 
bave promis d. Why, fhould this come to pals 
noth Sanclo Panza, and I be made a King by 
me ſuch like Miracle as your Worſhip ſays, then 
happy be lucky; wow'd our Jon Gutierez, be at 
leaſt a Queen, and my Children Infanta's and 
Princes, au't like your Worthip ? Who doubts o 
that? cry'd Don Quixote + I doubt of it, reply 
S-ncho Pax za; for I can't help beheving, that 
though it ſhou'd rain Kingdoms down upon the 
Face of the Earth, not one of them would ” 
| 5 we 
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well upon n Gutierez's Head; for I muſt needs 
tell you, ſhe's not worth two Braſs Jacks to make 
a Queen of: No, Counteſs would be better for © 
her, an't pleaſe you; and that too, God help her, 
will be as much as ſhe can handſomely manage. 
Recommend the Matter to Providence, return'd 
Don Quixote, twill be ſure to give what is moſt ' 
expedient for thee ; but yet diſdain to entertain 
inferiour Thoughts, and be not tempted to ac- 
cept leſs than the Dignity of a Vice-Roy. No 
more I won't, Sir, quoth Sancho, 2 ſince 
I have ſo rare a Maſter as your Worſhip, who will 


ke Care to give me whatever may be fit for me, 
nd what 1 may be able to deal with. - e 
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CHAP. VIII. 


F the good Succeſs > which the wvalorons 
Don Ou ixote had in the moſt terrifying » 
and never-to-be-imagin'd Adventure of 
the Wind. mills; with other Tranſactiuns 
worthy to be tranſmitted to Poſterity. 


1 | 
As they were thus diſconrſing, they diſcover'd 
ſome thirty or forty Wind-mills that are'in 
at Plain; and as ſoon as the Knight had ſpy'd 
em, Fortune, cry'd he, dire&s our Affairs bet- 
r than we our Alves could have wiſh'd : Look 
onder, Friend Sancho, there are at leaſt thirty 
atragions Giants, whom I intend to encounter; 
id having depriv'd them of Life, we will begin 
enrich our ſelyes with their Spoils: For they 


are 
„ 
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are lawful Prize, and the Extirpation of that curſed 
Brood will be an acceptable Service to Heaven, 
What Giants? quoth Sancho Panza. Thoſe whom 
thou ſee'ſt yonder, anſwer'd Don Quixote, with 
their long extended Arms; ſome. of that deteſted 
Race have Arms of ſo immenſe a Size, that ſome- 
times they reach two Leagues in Length. Pray 
book better, Sir, quoth Sancho; thoſe things yon. 
der are no Giants, but Wind-mills, and the Arms 
you fancy are their Sails, which being whirl 
about by the Wind make the Mill go. "Tis a 
Sign, cry'd Don Quixote, thou art bus little ac 
inted. with Adventures! I tell thee they an 
iants; and therefore if thou art afraid, go aſide 
and ſay thy Prayers, for I am reſolv'd to engage 
in. a dreadful unequal Combat againſt them all 
This ſaid, he clap'd Spurs to his Horſe Rozinante, 
without giving Ear to his Squire Sancho, wh 
bavwl'd ont. to* him, and aflar'd him that the 
were Wind-mills and no Giants. But he was ſo 
tully poſſeſs'd with à ſtrong Conceit of the con 
trary, that he did not ſo much as hear his Squire“ 
Out-ery, nor was he ſenſible of what they were, 
although he was already very near them. Far 
from tbat, Stand. Cowards, cry'd he as loud as h 
could; ſtand your Ground, ignoble Creatures, and 
fly not baſety from a ſingle Knight who dats 
encounter you all. At the ſame Iime the Wind 
riſing, the Mill-Sails began to move, which when 
Don Quixote ſpy'd, Baſe Mifcreants, cry'd he, tho 
you move more Arms than the Giant Briavex: 
you ſhall pay for your Arrogance. He molt de 
voutly recommended bimſelf to his Lady Dali 
rea, imploring her Aſſiſtance in this perillo 
Adventure; and fo cevering himſelf with. hi 
Shield, and couching his Lance, he ruſh'd wit 
Rozinaxic's utmoſt Speed upon the firft. Wind- mil 
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he could come at, and running his Lance into the. 


Sail, the Wind whirl'd it about with ſach Swift- 
neſs, that the Rapidity of the Motion preſently 
broke the Lance into Shivers, and hurl'd away 


both Knight and Horſe along with it, till down he 


fell rolling a good Way off in the Field. Sancho 
Panza ran as faſt as his Aſs could drive to help 
his Maſter, whom he found lying; and not able to 
ftir, ſuch a Blow he and Rozinante had receiv'd; 
Mercy o'me, cry'd Sancho, did not I give your 
Worſhip fair Warning? Did not I tell you they 
were Wind-mills, that no Body conſd thi 

otherwiſe, unleſs he bad alſo Wind-mills in his 
Head ? Peace Friend Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote: 
There is nothing fo ſabjet to the Inconſtancy 
of Fortune as War. I am verily perſwaded that 
curſed Necromancer * who carry'd away 
my Study and my Books, has trawsform'd theſe: 
Giants into Wind-mills, to deprive me of the 
Honour of the Victory; ſuch is his inveterate 


Malice againſt me: But in the End, all his per- 


nicious Wiles and Stratagems ſhall prove ineffectu- 
al againſt the prevailing Edge of my Sword. 
Amen ſay I, reply'd Sancho; ſo beaving him 
up again upon his Legs, once more rhe Knight 
mounted poor Rozinante, that was half Shoulder- 
ſipp'd with his Fall. | SE 
This Adventure was the Subject of their Diſ- 


courſe, as they made the beſt of their Way to- 


wards the Paſs of Lapice ; for Don Puixote took 
that Road, believing he could not miſs of Adven- 
tures. in one ſo mightily frequented. However, 
the Loſs of his Lance was no ſmall Affliction to 
him ; and as-he was making his Complaint about 
it to his Squire, F have read, ſaid he, Friend San- 


<0, that a eertain Spaniſh Knight, whoſe Name 


Was Pio Perez de Vargas, having broken his Sword 
| in 
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in the Heat of an Engagement, pull'd u the n. 
Roots a huge —— or at leaſt — —— a G 
maſſy Branch; aud did ſuch wonderful Execution, 
cruſhing and grinding ſo many Moors with it that 
Day, that he won himſelf and his Poſterity the 
Sirname of f the Grinder. I tell thee this, becauſe 
I tntend to tear up the next Oak or Holm-tree 
we meet; with the Trunk whereof I hope to per- 
form — — wer that — . eſteem 
ſe rticularly happy in havi ad the 
—— do behold them, x been rhe —— Wit- 
neſs of Atehievements which Poſterity will ſcarce 
be able to believe, Heaven grant you may, cry'd M1 
Sancho : I believe it all, becauſe your Worſhip m 
ſays it- But, an't pleaſe you, fit a little more up- 
right in your Saddle; you ride ſideling methinks, 
but that, I ſuppoſe, proceeds from your being 
bruis'd by the Fall. It does ſo, reply'd. Don Q wix- 
ote ; and if I do not complain of the Pain, tis 
becaufe a Knight-Errant muſt never complain of 
his Wounds, though his Bowels were dropping 
out through em. Then I've no more to ſay, 
quoth Sancho; and yet, Heaven knows my Heart, 
I ſhou'd be glad to hear your Worſhip hone a 
little now and then when ſomething ails you. 
For my Part, I ſhall not fail to bemoan my ſelf 
when I ſufter the ſmalleſt Pain, unleſs indeed it Hun. 
can be prov'd that the Rule of not complaining, W7} 
extends to the Squires, as well as Knights. Don Ihe 
Buixote could not ſorbear ſmiling at the Simpli- Mhz 
city of his Squire; and told him, he gave him Wh 
Leave to complain not only when he pleas'd, but NNa 
as much as he pleas'd, whether he had any Cauſe the 
or no; for he had never yet read any thing to the his 
contraty in any Books of Chivalry. Sancho deſir' d 
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him however to conſider that t was high Time to 
go to Dinner; but his Maſter anfwer'd him, that 


he was not yet diſposd to do it. Sancho having 
hus obtain'd Leave, fix'd himſelf as orderly as he 
ou'd upon his Aſs; and taking ſome Victuals out 
af his Wallet, fell to munching luſtily as he rode 
behind bis Maſter ;. and ever and anon he liſted 
his Bottle to his Noſe, and ferch'd ſuch hearty; 
Pulls, that twoud have made the beſt pamper d 
Vintner in Malaga adry to have ſeen him. While 
he thus went on ſtuffing and ſwilling, he did not 
think in the leaſt of all his Maſter 's great Pro- 
miſes; and was ſo far from eſteeming it a Trou- 
ble to travel in queſt of Adventures, that he fan- 
yd it to be the greateſt: Pleaſure in the World 
hough they were never ſo dreadful. 3 7 

In fine,; they paſs d that Night under ſome Trees; 
from one of which Don Quirote tore a wither d 
Branch, whieh in ſome fort was able to ſerve 
him for 4 Lance, and to this he fixt the Head 
pr Spear of his broken Lance. But be did not 
lecp all that Night, keeping his Thoughts in- 
ent on his dear Dulcinea, in Imitation of what 
he had read in Books of Chivalry, where the 
Knights paſs that Time without Sleep in Foreſts 
nd Deſarts, wholly taken up with the entertaining 
of their abſent Miſtreſſes. As for Cancho, 
be di 
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wing his Paunch well ftufted with ſomething more 
ſubſtantial than Dandelion Water, he made but one 


ther the ſprightly Beams which the Sun darted on 
his Face, nor the Melody of the Birds, that chear- 
fully on every Branch welcom'd the ſmiling Morn, 
wou'd have: been able to have made him ftir. As 
ie got up, to clear his Eyc-light,. he took two. or 


| three 


he might eat whenever he pleas d, as for himſelf 


not ſpend the Night at that idle Rate, for 


Nap of it; and had not his Maſter wak'd ham, nei- 
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three long-winded Swigs at his friendly Bottle for 
a Morning's Draught = Bat he found it ſomewhat 
lighter than it was the Night before; which Miſ- 
fortune went to his very Heart, for he ſhrewdly 
miſtruſted that he was not in a Way to cure it of 
that Diſtemper as ſoon as he con'd have wiſh{, 
On the other Side, Don Quixote wou'd not break 
Faft, having been feaſting all Night on the more 
dilicate and ſavoury Thoughts of his Miſtreſs ; and 
therefore they went on directly towards the Paſ 
of Lapice, which they diſcover'd. about three 
Clock. When they came near it, Here it is Bro. 
ther Sancho, ſaid Don Q vivote, that we may wanton, 
and as it were thruſt our Arms up to the very El. 
bows in that which we call Adventures. But let 
me give thee one neceſſary Caution; Know, that 
tho' thou ſhould'ſt ſee me in the greateſt Extrem; 
ty of Danger, thou muſt not offer to draw th 
Sword in my Defence, unleſs thou findeſt me if 
ſaulted by baſe Plebeians and vile Scoundrels, for 
in ſuch a Caſe thou may'ft aſſiſt thy Maſter : Bu 
if thoſe with whom I am fighting are Knight; 
thou muſt not do it; for the Laws of Chivalry do» 
not allow thee to encounter a ight, till thou . 
art one thy ſelf. Never fear, quoth Sancho; Ill V 
be fure to obey your Worſhip in that III warraal - 
you; for I've ever lov'd: Peace and Quietneſs, and 8 
never car d to thruſt my ſelf into Frays and Quar 
rels: And yet I don't care to take Blows at am, 
one's Hands neither; and ſhoud any Knight offer 4 
to ſet upon me firſt, I fancy I ſhou' d hardly mini a 
our Laws; for all Laws, whether of- God oy 
an, allow one to ſtand in his own Defence if ani c. 
ofter to do him a re J agree to that, 8 
ly'd Don Quixote; but as for helping me aga! 
— Raich thou muſt ſet Bounds — thy mtu 
Impulſes. III be fare to do it, quoth Sancho ot 
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truſt me if I don't keep Commandment: as 
well as I do the Sabbath. ws 1 

As they were talking, they ſpy'd coming to- 
wards them two Monks of the Order of St. Bene- 
di mounted on two Dremedaries, for the Mules 
on which they rode were ſo high and — 
they ſeem'd little leſs. They wore Riding-Masks, 
with Glaſſes at the Eyes, againſt the Duſt; and 
Umbrella's to ſhelter them from the Sun. After 
them came a Coach, with four or five Men on 
Horſe-back, and two Muleteers on Foot. There 
prov'd to be in the Coach a Biſcayan Lady, who: 
was going to Sevill to meet her Husband, that was- 
there in order to embark for the Fudies, to take 
Poſſeſſion of a conſiderable Poſt. Searoe had Don 
Quixote perceiv'd the Monks, who were not of 
the ſame Company though they went the ſame 
Way, but he cry'd to his Squire, either J am do- 
ceiv'd, or this will prove the moſt famous Adven- 
ture that ever was known; for without all que- 
ſtion thoſe two black things that move towards. 
us muſt be ſome Necromancers, that are carrying : 
away by Force fome Princeſs in that Coach; _—_ 
tis my Duty to prevent ſo great an Injury. I. 
fear me this will prove a worſe Job than the- 
Wind-mills, quoth Sancho. *Slife Sir, don't you 
ſee theſe are Benedictin Fryars, and 'tis likely the 
Coach belongs to ſome Travellers that are in't: 
Therefore once more take Warning, and don't 
you be led away by the Devil. I have already 
told thee Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, thou art 
miſerably. ignorant in Matters of Adventures. 
What I ſay is true, and thou ſhalt find it ſo pre- 
ſently. This ſaid, he ſpurr'd on his Horſe, and 
poſted himſelf juſt in the Midſt of the Road where 
tze Monks were to paſs. And when they came 
within hearing, Curſt Implements of Hell, 8 
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he in a loud and haughty Tone, immediately re- 
leaſe thoſe high-born Princeſſes whom. you are 
violently conveying away in the Coach, or elſe 
re to meet with inſtant Death, as the juſt 
iſhment of your pernicions Deeds. The 
Monks ftopp'd their Mules, no leſs aftoni{h'd at 
the Figure, than at the Expreſſions of the Speaker. 
Sir Knight, cry'd they, we are no ſuch Perſons as 
you are pleasd to term us, but religious Men, 
of the Order of St. Benedict, that travel about 
our Affairs; and are wholly ignorant whether or 
no there are any Princeſſes carry'd away by Force 
in that Coach. I'm not to be deceiv'd with fair 
Words, reply'd Don Quixote; I know you well 
enough dious Caitiffs; and immediately, 


without expecting their Reply, he ſer Spurs to 


Rozinante, and ran ſo furiouſly, with his Lance 
couch'd, againſt the firſt Monk, that if he had 
not prudently flang himſelf off to the Ground, 
the Knight would certainly have laid him either 
dead or grievouſly wounded. The other obſery- 
ing the difcourteous Uſage of his Companion, 
clapp'd his Heels to his over-grown Male's Flanks, 
and ſeour d o'er the Plain as if he had been run- 
ning a Race with the Wind. Sancho Panza no 
ſooner ſaw the Monk fall, but he nimbly skipp'd 
off his Afs, and running to him, began to rig 
him immediately. But then the two Muleteers 
who waited on the Monks came up to him, and 
azk'd why he offer'd to ſtrip him? Sancho told 
them that this belong'd to him as lawful Plunder, 
being the Spoils won in Battle by his Lord and 
Maſter Don | — >nony The Fellows, with whom 
there was no jeſting, not knowing what he meant 
by his Spoils and Battle, and ſeeing Don Quixote 
at a good Diftance in deep Diſcourſe by the Side 
of the Coach, fell both upon poor Sancho, _— 
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enim down, tore his Beard from his Chin, trampled 
on his Guts, thump'd and maul'd him in every 
Part of his Carcaſs, and there left him ſprawling 
t vithout Breath or Motion. In the mean while 
de the Monk, ſcar'd out of his Wits, and as pale as 
it i Choſt, got upon his Mule again as faſt as he 
r. cou'd, and ſpurr'd after his Friend, who ſtaid for 
him at a Diſtance expecting the Iſſue of this ſtrange: 
Adventure; but being unwilling to ſtay to ſee the 
End of it, they made the beſt of their Way 
making more Signs of the Croſs than if the Devil 
had been poſting after them. 4 
Don Quixote, as I ſaid, was all that while en- 
aged with the Ladies in the Coach. Lady, cry'd 
4 your Diſcretion is now at Liberty to difpoſe- 
of your beautiful ſelf as you pleafe ; for the pre- 
ſumptuous Arrogance of thoſe who attempted to 
inſlave your Perſon lies proſtrate in the Duſt, 
overthrown by this ———— Arm: And that 
you may not be at a for the Name of your 
Deli rerer, know I am cad Don Qglxoie dela Man- 
cha, by Profetion à Knight-Errant and Adventur- 
er, Captive- to that peerteſs Beauty Donna Dwtc 
ma del Tabeſo. Nor do I deſire any other Recom- 
pence for the Service I have dotie you, but that 
you return to 'Toboſo to preſent your ſelves to that 
_ and let her know what I have done to pur- 
chaſe your Deliverance. To this extravagant 
Talk, a certain Biſcayan Squire, Gentleman-Uſher, 
or what you'll pleaſe to call him, who rode along 
with the Coach, liſten'd with great Attention; 
and perceiving that Don Quixote not only ſtopp'd 
the Coach, but would have it preſently go back 
to Tobgſo, he bore briskly np to him, aud laying 
hold on his Lance, Get gone, cry'd he to him in 
bad Spaniſh, and worſe Biſcayan, Get gone thou 
Kuirkt, and Devil go with thou ; or by he cue mo 
creates 
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create, if thou do not leave the Coach, me kill thee now 


fo ſure as me be a Biſcayan, Don Quixote, who made 
| ſhift to underſtand him well enough, very calmly 
made him this Anſwer : Wer't thou a * Knight 
or. Gentleman, as thou art not, 'ere this I would 
have chaſtis'd thy Inſolence and  Temerity, thou 
inconſiderable Mortal. What! me no  Gentle- 
man? reply'd the Biſcayan; ] ſwear thou be Liar, 
as me be Chriſtian. If thou throw away Lance and 
draw Sword, me will make no more of thee. than 
Cat does of , Mouſe. Me will ſhew. thee . me: be. 
Biſcayan, and Gentleman by Land, Gentleman by, 
Sea, Gentleman in ſpite of Devil; and thou lie 
if thou ſay contrary, III try Titles with you, 
as the Man ſaid, reply'd Don Quixote; and, with 
that throwing. away his Lance, he drew his 
Sword, raſp'd his Target, and attack d the B,, 
cayan, fully bent on his Deſtruction. The B, 
cayan ſeeing him come on ſo furiouſly, would 
gladly have alighted, not truſting to his Mule, 
which was one of thoſe ſcurvy. I ns are let 
out te Hire; but all he had Time to do was only 
to draw his Sword, and ſnatch a Cuſhion: out of 
the Coach to ſerve. him inſtead of a Shield; and 
immediately they aſſaulted one another with all 
the Fury of mortal Enemies. The By-ſtanders 
did all they could to prevent their Fighting; but 
'twas in yain, for the Biſcayan ſwore in his Gibbe- 
riſh he would kill his very Miſtreſs, and all thoſe 
who preſum'd to hinder him, if they would not 
let him fight. The Lady in the Coach being ex- 
tremely affrighted at theſe Paſſages, made her 
Coach-man drive out of Harm's-way, and at a Di- 
ſtance was an Eye-witneſs of the furious Com- 


* Cavallero in Spaniſh ſignifies a Gentleman as avell 
as a Enight, __ B 
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bat. At the ſame Time the Biſcayan let fall ſuch 
a mighty Blow on Don Quixote s Shoulder over his 
Target, that had not his Armour been Sword- 
proof he would have cleft him down to the ve- 
ry Waſte, The Knight feeling the Weight of that 
unmeaſurable Blow, cry'd out aloud, Oh! Lady 
of my Soul, Dulcinea] Flower of all Beauty, 
vouchſafe to ſuccour your Champion in this dan- 
gerous Combat, undertaken to ſet forth your 
Worth. The breathing out of this ſhort Prayer, 
the griping faſt of his Sword, the covering of 
himſelf with his Shield, and the charging of his 
Enemy, was but the Work of a Moment; for Don 
Quixote was reſolv'd ro venture the Fortune of 
the Combat all upon one Blow. The Biſcayan, who 
read his Defign in his dreadful Countenance, re- 
ſoly'd to face him with equal Bravery, and ſtand 
the terrible Shock, with uplifted Sword, and co- 
ver'd with the Cuſhion, not being able to manage 
his jaded Mule, who defying the Spur, and not 
deing cut out for -ſuch-Þranks, wou d- move nei- 
ther to the Right nor to the Left. While Don 
Quixote, with his Sword aloft, was ruſhing upon 
the wary Biſcayan, with a full Reſolution to cleave 
him aſunder; all the SpeCtators ſtood trembling 
with -Terrour and Amazement, expecting the 
dreadful Event of thoſe prodigious Blows which 
threaten'd the two deſperate Combatants; The 
Lady.in the Coach, with her Women, were ma- 
king a thouſand Vows and Offerings to all the 
Images and Places of Devotion in Spain, that 
Providence might deliver them and the Squire out 
of the great Danger that threaten'd them. 

But here we muſt deplore the abrupt End of 
this Hiſtory, which the Author leaves off juſt at 
the very Point when the Fortune of the Battle is 
going to be decided, pretending that he n_ 
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find nothing more recorded of Don © xirate's wons 
drous Atchievements than what he had already re- 
lated. However the ſecond Undertaker of this 
Work could not believe, that ſo curious a Hiſtory 
could lie for ever inevitably buried in Oblivion ; 
or that the Learned of La Mancha were ſo regard- 
leſs of their Country's Glory, as not to Wa. 
in their Archives, or at leaſt in their Cloſets, 
ſome Memoirs as Monuments of this famous 
Knight ; and therefore he. would not give over en- 
quiring after the Continuation of this pleaſant 
Hiſtory till at laſt he happily found it, as the nen 
Book will inform the Reader. 
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CHAP. I. 


The Event of the moſt ſtupendious Combat 
between the brave Biſcayan and the va- 
EW lorous Don Quixote. 


T' the Firſt Book of this Hiſtory, we left the va- 
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liant Biſcayan and the renowned Don Quixote 
with their Swords liſted up, and ready to let 
fall on each other two furious and moſt terrible 


Blows, which had they fall'n directly, and _ 
WII. 
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with no Oppoſition, would have cut and divided 
the two Combatants from Head to Heel, and have 
ſplit em like a Pomegranate : But, as I ſaid before, 
the Story remain'd imperfeCt ; neither did the Au- 
thor mom us where we might find the remain- 
ing Part of the Relation. This vex'd me extremely, 
and tarn'd the Vleaſure which the Peruſal of the 
— had afforded me into Diſguſt, when! 
had Reaſon to deſpair of ever ſeeing the reſt. Yet, 
after all, it ſeem'd to me no leſs impoſhble than 
— — that ſo valiant a Knight ſhon'd have been 
deftitute of fome learned Perſon. to record his in 
comparable Exploits; a Misfortune which neve: 
attended any of his Predeceſſors, I mean the 
Knights-Adventurers, each of whom was alway 
provided with one or two learned Men, who wert 
always at hand to write not' only _ wondrou 
Deeds, but alſo to ſet down their, Thonghts and 
childiſh petty actions, were they never ſo hidden e 
Therefore, as I could not imagine that ſo wor 
thy a Knight ſhould be ſo unfortunate, as ty 
want that which has been ſo profufely laviſh'l 
even on ſuch a one as Platyr, and others of that 
Stamp ; I cou'd not induce my ſelf to believe that 
ſo admirable a Hiſtory Was ever left unfiniſh'4, g 

and rather choſe to think that Time, the Devourer|M' * 
of all things, had either hid or conſum'd it. On 
the other Side, when T confider'd that ſeveral mo- 
dern Books were found in his Study, as The Cure 
Fealouſy, and The Nymphs and Shepherds of Henaves, | 
had Reaſon to think that the Hiſtory of our Knight 
could be of no very ancient Date ; and that, had 
it never been continn'd, yet his Neighbours ani 
Friends could not have forgot the moſt remarks 
ble Paſſages of his Life. Full of this Imagins 
tion, I refoly'd to make it my Buſineſs to make 


race 
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racles of our renown'd Spaniard Don Quixote, that 
refulgent Glory and Mirrour of the Rnighthood 
of La Mancha, and the firſt who in theſe depravd 
nd miſerable Times devoted himſelf to the neg- 
Jetted Profe ſſion of Knight-Errantry, to redre:s: 
Vrongs and Injuries, to relieve Widows, and de- 
end the Honour of Damſels ; ſuch of them, I 


ean, who in former Ages rode up and down over 
ills and Dales with Whip in Hand, mounted on. 


heir Palfreys, with all their; Virginity about them, 
ecure from all Manner of Danger, and who, un- 
els they happen d to be raviſh 


by ſome boiſtrous 
illain or huge Giant, were ſure, at fourſcore Years, 


ff Age, (all which Time they never ſlept one 


ight under a Roof) to be decently laid in their 
raves, as pure Virgins as the Mothers that bore, 


m. For this Reaſon and many others, I ſay, our 
allant- Don Q «ixote is worthy everlaſting and uni- 
erſal Praiſe : Nor onght I to. be deny'd my due 


ommendation for my indefatigable Care and Di- 


gence, in ſeeking and finding out the Continua- 
ion of this Gy I Hiſtory ; though after all 


muſt confeſs, that had not Providence, Chance, 


r Fortune, as J will now inform you, aſſiſted me 
n the Diſcovery, the World had been depriv'd 


f two Hour's Diverſion and - Pleaſure, which tis 


ikely to afford to thoſe who will read it with 


ttention. | | | 

One Day, being in the * Akana at Toledo, I ſaw 
young Lad offer to ſell a Parcel of old written 
apers to a Groom. Now I being apt to take 
p the leaſt Piece of written or printed Papers that, 
es in my Way, though *twere in the Middle of 
e Street, cou'd not forbear laying my Hands 
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on one of the Quires to ſee what it was, and} 
found it to be written in Arabick, which I could 
not read. This made me look about to ſee whe 
ther I could find &'er a Mooriſh Rabbi to read it 
for me, and give me ſome Account of git ; nor wa 
it very difficult to meet with an Interpreter there; 
for had I wanted one for a better and more ancien 
Tongue, that Place would have infallibly fup 
= me. Twas my good Fortune to find one 
mmediately ; and having inform'd him of my 
fire; he no ſooner read ſome Lines but he beg 
to laugh. I ask'd him what he langh'd at? At 
certain Remark here in the Margin of the Boe 
ſaid he. A pray'd him to explain it; whereupa 
Kill laughing, he did it in theſe Words.: This Du 
.cinea del Toboſo, ſo often mention'd in this Hifton 
#5 ſaid to:have had the beſt Hand at ſalting of Port 
any Woman in all La Mancha. I was farpriz'd whe 
7 heard him name Dulcinea del Tohoſo, and preſent! 
gmagin'd that.thoſe old Papers contain'd the H 
ſtory of Don Nuixote. This made me preſs hi 
to lead the Title of the Book; which he dil 
turning it thus extempore out of Arabick ; The Hiſt 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha; c<vritten by Cid H 
met Benengely, an Arabian Hiſftoricarapher. I V 
ſo over- joy d when T heard the Title, that I 
much ado to conceal it; and preſently taking tit 
Bargain ont of the Groom's Hand, I agreed wit 
the young Man for the Whole, and bought t 
for half a Neal which he might have Fold | 
for twenty times as much, had he but gueſs'd 
the Eagerneſs of his Chapman. I immediate 
withdrew with my Purchaſe to the Cloiſter of ti 
great Church, taking the Moor with me; and d 
ur d him to tranſlate me all thoſe Papers t 
tren ed of Don Quixote without adding or omi 
ting the leaſt Word, offering him any * 
at 
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TW %tisfa&tion. He ask'd me but two * Arrobes of 
Raiſins and two Buſhels of Wheat, and promis d 
me to do it faithfully with all Expedition: Iu 
ſhort, for the quicker Diſpatch and the greater 
ecurity, being unwilling to let ſuch a lucky Prize 
go ont of my Hands, I took the Moor to my own 
Houſe, where in leſs than fix Weeks he finiſh'd the 
whole Tranflation, | 

Don © wixote's Fight with the Biſcayan was exactly 
Jrawn on one of - the Leaves of the firſt. Quire 
n the ſame Poſtare as we left them; with their 
Swords lifted ap over their Heads, the one guard- 
ng himſelf with his Shield, the other with his 
uſhion. The Biſcayan's Mule was pictur'd fo to 
he Life, that with half an Fye you might have 
nown it to be an hir'd Mule. Under the Biſcayan 
as written Don Sancho de Aſpetia, and under Ro- 
nante Don © wixote, Rozinante was fo admirabl 
elineated, ſo ſlim, ſo ſtiff, ſo lank, . fo lean, 15 
aded, with ſo ſharp a Ridge-bone, and altoge- 
her ſo like one waſted with an incurable Con- 
imption, that any one muſt have owned at firſt 
ight that no Horſe ever better deſerv'd that 
ame, Not far oft ſtood Sancho f Panza holding 
is Aſs by the Halter; at whoſe Feer there was 
Scroll, in which was written Sancho (%) Cancas : 
nd if we may judge of him by his Picture, he 
as thick and rt, paunch-belly'd and 1ong- 
aunch'd ; ſo that in all Likelihood for this 
caſon he is ſometimes call'd Panza and ſome- 
mes Cancas in the Hiſtory. There were fo 
her Niceties to be ſeen in that Piece, but hard- 
worth Obſervation, as not giving any Ligh: 


— 


An Arroba is about 32 Ib. Weight, 
T Paunch. | 


Y Haunches, or rather Thigh-bones. 
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into this true Hiſtory, otherwiſe tbey had not paß 
unmention'd.; for 2 can be — ſo "they ; 
authentick. I muſt only acquaint the Reader, 
that if any QbjeCtion is to be made as to thy 
Veracity of this, tis only that the Author is aq 
Arabian, aud thoſe of that Country are not 
dittle addicted to lying: But yet, if we con 
der that they are our Enemies, we ſhou'd ſoone 
imagine that the Author has rather ſuppreſs d the 
Truth, than added to the real Worth of op 
ight; and I am the more inclinable to-thiat 
Fo, becauſe tis plain that where he ought to hay 
3nlarg'd on his Praiſes, he maliciouſly chaſes 4 
be ſilent; a Proceeding unworthy of an Hiſtori 
Who ought to be exact, ſincere, and imparti 
Free from Paſhon, and not to be biaſs'd eith 
by Intereſt, Fear, Reſentment, - or Aſtection 
deviate from Truth, which is the Mother of H 
Kory, the Preſerver and Eternizer of great Ad 
ons, the profefled Enemy of Oblivion, the Wi 
neſs of things paſs'd, and the Director of fut 
imes. As for this Hiſtory, I know 'twill\ affa 
you as great Variety as you cou'd wiſh, in the m 
entertaining Manner; and if in any Point it fi 
Mort of your ExpeCtation, I am of Opinion 
more the Fault of the unworthy Author tl 
the Subject: And ſo let us come to the Sect 
Book, which, according to our Tranſlation, beg 

in this Manner. | 
Such were the bold and formidable Looks 
the two .cnrag'd Combatants, that with ap-lit 
Arms, and with deſtruQtive Steel, they ſeem'd 
threates: Heaven, Earth, and the infernal 
ſions; while the SpeCtators ſeem'd wholly lot 
ear and Aſtoniſhment. The cholerick B/ 
diſcharg'd the firſt Blow, and that with ſud 'y 
Eoxcc, and ſo deſperate a Fury, that had not WW 
_ 
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Ford turn'd in his Hand, that ſingle Stroke had 
zut an End to the dreadful Combat, and all our 
night's Adventures. But Fate, that reſerv'd him 
dr greater things, ſo order d- it, that his Ene- 
py's Sword turn'd in ſuch a Manner, that tho it; 
druck him on the left Shoulder, it did him no 
ther Hurt: than to diſarm. that Side of his Head, 
xrrying away with it a great Part of his Helmer 
nd one Half of his Ear, which like a dreadful: 
zuin fell together to the Ground. Aſiift me ye 
owers ! Bur tis in vain: The Fury! which then 
agroſs'd the Breaſt of our Heroe of La Mancha 
not to be expreſs d; Words wou'd but wrong 
; for what Colour of Speech gan be lively enough 
give but a flight Sketch or faint Image of his 
wtterable Rage? Exerting all his Valour, he 
lis d himſelf upon his Stirrups, and ſcem'd even 
eater than himſelf; and at the ſame Inſtant 
iping his Sword faſt with both Hands, he diſ- 
darg'd ſuch a tremendous Blow full on the Bi/- 
hans Cuſhion, and his Head, that in ſpight of 
good a Defence, as if a- whole Mountain had 
llen upon him, the Blood guſh'd out at his Mouth, 
ſe, and Ears all at once; and he totter'd ſo in 
s Saddle, that he had fallen to the Ground im- 
ediately had he not caught hold of the Neck of 
s Mule: But the dull Beaſt it ſelf being rous'd 
t of its Stupidity with that terrible Blow, be 
n to run about the Fields; and the Biſcayan,- ha- 
g loft his Stirrups and his Hold, with two or 
ree Winces the Mule ſhook him off, and threw 
m on the Ground. Don Quixote beheld the Diſ- 


loft! of his Foe with the greateſt 1 and 
%% concern mg ung and ſeeing him down, 
fad pd nimbly rom his Saddle, and running to 
not , ſet the Point of his Sword to his Throat, 


Se bd him yield, or he would cut off his Head. 
E 3 The 
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The Biſcayan was ſo ſtunn'd that he could make 
him no ly; and Don Quixote had certainly 
made good his Threats, ſo provok d was he, had 
not the Ladies, in the Coach, who with great 
Uncafineſs and Fear had beheld theſe ſad Tran. 
actions, haſtcn'd to beſcech Don Quixote 

carneſtly to ſpare his Life. Truly, beautiful L 
dies, ſaid the victorious Knight with a great deal 
of Loftineſs and Gravity, I am willing to grant 
your Requeſt; but upon Condition that this ſame 
Knight thall paſs his Word of Honour to go 
to Toboſo, and there preſent himſelf in my Nam 
before the pecrleſs Lady Donna Dalcinea, that ih 
may diſpoſe of him as ſhe ſhall ſee convenient 
The Lady, who was frighted almoſt out of hay. 
Senſcs, without conſidering what Don Quixate er. 
joyn'd, or enquiring who the Lady Dulcinea was 
promis'd in ber Squire's Behalf a punctual Obe 
_—_ * — — 5 Commands. Let AP live 
then, reply'd Don Quixote, upon r Wor 

owe to- — Interceſſion that Pardon Which! 
might juſtly deny his Arrogance. 111 


of the renowned Don Quixote. 79/ 


1 a — Md. _ _— 
é 


CHAP. II. 


Vhat farther befell Don Quixote with 
the Biſcayan ; and of the Danger he 
ran among 4 Parcel of Janguethans, 


Ancho Panza was got up again before this, not 
much the better for the Kicks and Thumps 
dettow'd on his Carcaſs by the Monks Grooms ; 
und ſecing his Maſter engag'd in Fight, he went 
levoutly ro Prayers, beleeching Heaven to grant 
im Victory, and that he might now win ſome 
land, in order to his being made Governour of 
t according to his Promiſe. At laſt, perceivin 
he Danger was over, the Combat at an End, an 
iis Maſter ready to mount again, he ran in all 
aſte to help him ; but 'ere the Knight put bis 
cot in the Stirrup, Sancho fell on his Knees be- 
ore him, and kiſſing his Hand, An't pleaſe your 
orſhip, cry'd he, my. good Lord Don Quixote, 
beſeech you make me Governour of the Iſland 
ou have won in this dreadful and bloody Fight; 
or tho' it were never ſo great, I find my ſelf able 
o govern it as well as the beſt He that ever went 
bout to govern an Iſland in this World. Bro- 
her Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, theſe are no Ad- 
entures of Iſlands; theſe are only Rencounters- 
n the Road, where little is to be got beſides a 
droken Head or the Loſs of an Ear: Therefore 
dave Patience, and ſome Adventure will offer. it 
ut, which will not n enable me to prefer thee 
4 to 
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to a Government, but even to ſomething more 
eonfiderable. Sancho gave him a World of 1 hanks 
and having once more kiſs'd his Hand, and the 
Skirts of his Coat of Armour, he help'd him y 
get upon Rozinante; and then leaping on hi 
Aſs, he follow'd the Heroe, who, without taki 

Leave of thoſe in the Coach, put on a code 
Pace, and rode into a Wood that was not f 
off. Sancho made after him as faſt as his Aſs woul 
tret; but finding that Rozinante was like to leay 
him behind, he was forc'd to call to his Maſte 
to ſtay for him. Don Quixote accordingly check 
his Horſe, and ſoon gave Sancho Leiſure to ove 
take him. Methiuks, Sir, ſaid the fearful Squin 
as ſoon as he came up with him, it won't be ami 
for us to betake our ſelves to ſome Church to 6 
out of Harm's-way ; for if that ſame Man whon 
you've fought with ſhould do otherwiſe tha 
well, I dare lay my Life they'll get a Warrat 
from the * holy Brotherhood, and have us tale 
up; which if they do, on my Word 'twill | 
hard with us ere we can get out of their Clatche 
Hold thy Tongue, ery's Don Quixote: Wh 
didſt thou ever read, or find, that a Knight- 
rent was ever brought before any Judge ft 
the Homicides which he committed ? I can't 8 
what you mean by your Homilies, reply'd San 
I don't know that ever-I ſaw one in my bo 
Days, not I: But well T wot, That the Law la 
bold on thoſe that goes to murder one anotht 
in the Fields; and as for your what d'ye call' 

I've nothing to ſay to em. Then be not afraid 
good Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote; for I would de 
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An Inſtitution, ſpread thro' all Spain to ſupp 
R Ubirs, and mate the Roads ſafe to Travellers. 
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yer thee out of the Hands of the Chaldeans, and 
vith much more Eaſe out of thoſe of the holy 
Brotherhood. But, come tell me truly, doſt thou 
believe that the whole World can boaft of ano- 
her Knight that may pretend to rival me in Va- 
our? Didſt thou ever read in Hiſtory, that any 
other ever ſhew'd more Reſolution to undertake, 
dre Vigour to attaek, more Breath to hold out, 
ore Dexterity and Activity to ſtrike, and more 
art and Force to overthrow his Enemies? Not ], 
y my Troth, * Sancho, I never did meet 
vith any Thing like you in Hiſtory, for I neither 
ein read nor write; but that which I dare wager is, 
That I never in my Lite ſerv'd a bolder Maſter 
minen your Worſhip; pray Heaven this ſame Bold- 
Jes mayn't bring us to what I bid you beware of: 
All I've to put you in Mind of now is, that yon 
get your Ear dreſs'd, for you loſe a deal of Blood; 
Ind by good Luck I have here fome Lint and a 


＋ ittle white Salve in my Wallet. How needleſs 
could all this have been, cry'd Don Quixote, had 
7 bat bethought my ſelf of making a ſmall Bottle 


all of the Balſam of Fierabraſs? a fingle Drop 
pf which would have ſpar'd.us a great deal of 
ime and Medicaments. What 1s thar ſame Bal- 
am, an't pleaſe you? cry'd Sancho. A Balſam, an- 
werd Don Quixote, of which I've rhe Receipt in 
1:8” Head; he that has ſome of it may defy Death 

Wt (c1f, and dally. with all Manner of Wounds : 
[herefore when I have made ſome of it, and given 
t thee, if at any Time thou happen'ſtto ſee my 
ody cut in two by ſome unlucky Back- ſtroke, as 
tis common among us. Knight-Errants, thou haſt 
o more to do but to take up nicely that Half of 
s which is fall'n to the. Ground, and clap it 
Factly ro the other Half on the Saddle before 

he Blood's congeal'd, always taking Care to lay 
| E 5 it 
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it:juſt in its proper Place; then thou ſhalt: giz 
me two Draughts of that Balſam, and thou 

immediately ſce me become whole, and. ſound u 
an Apple. If this be true, quoth Sancho, I'll quit 
you of your Promiſe about the Iſland this 5 
—_ an Hour,. and will have nothing. of your 
Worſhip for what Service I have done, and an 
to do you, but the Receipt: of that ſame Balſam; 
for I. dare ſay, let me go where-ever I will, tuil 
he ſure. to yield me three good-Reals an Ounce; 
and thus I ſhall'make ſhift to pick a pretty gout 
Livelihood: cut of it. But. ſtay though, contuau 
hie, does the Making ſtand your Worthip in muct 
Str ?, Three _ of it, reply'd* Don. Quinn 
may be made for leſs. than three Reals.. Body d 
me, cry d Sun be, why don't you make ſome. out 
of Hand, and teach me how to make. it? 8 
no more Friend Sancho, return'd Don Qyixote ; | 
intend: to teach thee. much greater Secrets, au 
deſign thce. nobler Rewards; but in. the: me 
'I me dreſs my Ear, for it pains me more. than! 
could wiſh.. Sancho then took his Lint and Oint 
ment out of his Wallet; but when Den Quin 
perceiv'd the Vizor of his Helmet was broke 
he had like to have run ſtark-ſtaring mad; ſtraigit 
laying hold on his Sword, and lifting up his Eye 
to Heaven, By the great Creator of the Univerle 
cry'd he, by every Syllable contain'd in the. fe 
holy. Evangeliſts, I-ſwear to lead a Life like thi 
great Marqueſs of Mantua, when he made a Vor 
to revenge the Death of his Couſin Baldeuin; whid 
was, never to eat Bread on a. 'I'able-Cloth, m 
ver to lic. with the dear Partner of his Bed, al 
other things, which, though they. are now at p 


ſent: flipp'd ont of my 8 I. comprize i 
my. Vow. no leſs than if I ha 


po 


now mention War 


em; and this. I bind my ſelf to, till I have fulſiſea 
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ef reveng'd my ſelf on him that has done me this 
lt Inzur . N | : 
1s Good your Worſhip, d Sancho (amaz'd to 
hear him take ſuch a — Oath) think on what 
i you're doing; for if that ſame Knight has done 
as you bid him, and has gone and caſt himſelf 
"Fam my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, I don't fee 
but you and he are quit, and the Man deſerves 
no farther Puniſhment, unleſs he does you ſome 
pew Miſchief, *Tis well obſerv'd, reply'd Don” 
Quixote, and therefore as to the Point of Revenge 
I revoke my Oath ; but I renew and confirm the 
reſt, proteſting ſolemnly to lead the Life T menti- - 
on'd, till I have by Force of Arms deſpoil'd ſome 
Knight of as g6o0d a Helmet as mine was. Nei- 
ther do thou fancy, Sancho, that I make this Pro- 
teltation raſhly: No, I have a laudable Prece- 
dent for it, the Authority of which will ſuffici- 
ntly — my Imitation; for the very ſame 
hing happen'd about Mambrino's Helmet, which - 
oſt Sacripante ſo dear. Good Sir, quoth Sanche, 
et all ſuch Curſing and Swearing go to the Devil; 
here's nothing can be worle for your Soul's 
ealth, nay for your Bodily- Health neither. Be- 
des, ſuppoſe we ſhould not this good while meet 
ny one with a Helmet on, what a ſad Caſe ſhould - 
re then be in? Will your Worſhip then kee 
four Oath in ſpite of ſo many — ſuch 
to lie rough for a Month together, far from any 
ahabited Place, and a thoufand other idle Pen- 
ances which that mad old Marqueſs of Maniun 
uniſn'd himſclf with by his Vow. Do but con- 
der that we may ride I don't know how long 
pon this Road without meeting any arm'd Knight 
d pick a Quarrel with; for here are none but 
rriers and Waggoners, who are ſo far from 
arwg any Helmets, that tis ten to oue — 
they 
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they ever heard of ſuch a thing- in their Live, 
Thou art miſtaken Friend Sancho, reply'd Don 
Quixote; for we ſhall not be two Hours this Way 
without meeting more Men in Arms than then 
were at the Siege of Albraca to conquer the fair 
Aneelice.. Well. they, let it be ſo; quoth- Sandy; 
and may we have the- Luck to come off well, au 
duickly win that Iſland which coſts me ſo dear 
und then F don't matter what befalls me. I har 
already bid theo not trouble thy ſelf about thy 
buſineſs Sancho, ſaid: Don Quixote for fhou'd . 
miſs of an Iſland, there is either the Kingdom 
Denmark, or that of Sobradiſa, as fit. for thy Purpok 
as a Ring to thy Finger; and what ought to h 
no ſmall Comfort to thee, they are both upq 
the Continent. Bat, we'll talk of this in it 
proper Seaſon: At this. Fime I'd have thee ſo 
Vhether thou haſt any thing to eat in: thy Walle 
that we may afterwards. ſeek for ſome Cafll 
where we may lodge this Night, and make t 
Balſam I told thee ; for I proteſt my Ear ſmarts e 
tremely. Ihave here an. Onion, reply'd the Squir 
a Piece of Cheeſe, and a few ſtale Cruſts of Bread 
but ſure ſuch. coarſe Eare is not for ſueh. a bran 
Knight as your: Worſhip... I hou art groſsly mit 
ken Friend Sandſ a, anſwer d Don Quixote: Kno 
that tis the Glory of Knight-Errants to be who 
Months without eating ; and when they do, the 
fall upan the firſt thing they meet with, thoug 
it be never ſo homely. Hadſt thou but read 
many Books as I have done, thou hadſt been 
ter inform d as to that Point; for though · I thin 
I have read as many Hiſtories of- Chivalry . in u 
Time as any other Man, I never cou d find th 
the Knight-Errants ever eat, unleſs. it were 
meer Accident, or when they were invited to gre 
Heaſts and royal. Banquets; at other Times the 


| | 
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indulg'd themſelves with little other Food beſides 
their Thoughts; though it is not to be ima- 
gin d they could live without ſupplying the Exi- 
gencies of humane Nature, as being after all no 
more than mortal Men: Tis likewiſe to be ſup- 
pos d, that as they ſpent the greateſt Part of their 
Lives in Foreſts and Deſarts, and always deſti- 
tute of a. Cook, conſequently their uſual Food 
was but ſuch coarſe. Country-Fare as thou now 
offereſt me: Never then make thy. ſelf” uneaſie 
about what pleaſes me, Friend Sancho, nor-pretend. 
to make a new World, nor to unhinge the very 
conftitution and antient Cuſtoms of Knight- 
Errantry. I beg your Worſhip's Pardon, cry.d 
Sancho; for, as. I was never bred a Scholar, IL 
may chance to have miſs'd in ſome main Point 
pf your Laws of Knighthood ; but from this 
Time forward I'll be fure to ſtock my Wallet 
vith all Sorts of dry Fruits for you, becauſe 
your Worſhip's a Knight; as for my ſelf, who. 
m none, I'll provide good Poultry and other 
ubſtantial Victuals. I don't ſay Sancho, reply'd 
Don Quixote, that a Knight-Errant is oblig d ta 
feed altogether upon Fruit; I. only mean, that 
this was their common. Food, together with ſome 
Roots and Herbs, which they found up and down 
he Fields, of all which they had a perfect Know- 
edge, as J my ſelf have. "Tis a good thing to 
know thoſe Herbs, cry'd Sancho; for I am much 
miſtaken or that Kind of Knowledge will ftand 
ns in good ſtead ere long. In the mean Time, 
geontinu'd he, here's what good Heaven: has ſent. 
us: With that he. pull'd out the Provifion-he had, 
and they fell to heartily together. But their Im- 
Wpaticnce to find out a Place where they might be 
harbour d that Night, made em ſhorten their ſoc- 
ry Meal and mount. again, for fear of being be- 
| nighted 


* 
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nighted: So away they put on in Search of 4 
Lodging. But the Sun and their Hopes fail'd then 
at once, as they came to a Place where fon 
Goat-herds had ſet up ſome ſmall Hutts; ay 
therefore they concluded to: take up their 
ing there that Night. This was as great a My 
tification to Sancho, who was altogether for a goa 
Town, as it was a Pleaſure to his Maſter ;. why 
was for ſleeping in the open Field, as believing 
that as often as he did it, he confirm'd his Titk 
to Knighthood by a new Act of Poſſeſſion. 


Fhat paſi'd between Don Quixote al 
| the Goat. herds. 


HE Knight was very conrteouſly * receiv 
by the Goat-herds ; and as for Sancho, aft 
he had ſet. up Rotzinante and his Aſs as well as he 
cou'd, he preſently. repair d to the attractive Smel 
of ſome Pieces of Kid's Fleſh which ſtood boiling 
in a Kettle over the Fire. The hungry Squin 
wou'd immediately have try'd whether they we 
fit to be remov'd out of the Kettle into the Sto- 
mach, but was not put to that Trouble; for th 
Goat-herds took em off the Fire, and ſpread ſome 
Sheep-skins on the Ground, and ſoon got their ru 
ral Feaſt ready; and chearfully invited his Maſter 
and him to partake of what they had. Next, with 
ſome. coarſe Compliment after the Country-way 
they defir'd Don Quixote to {it down on a 'Trougt 
with the. Bottom upwards, and then ſix of — 
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{Who were all that belong'd to the Fold, ſquatted 
en em down round the Skins; while Sancho ſtood to 
ait upon bis Maſter and give him Drink in a 
and 
xy 


lot 
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| 
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ing his Man ſtand behind, ſaid to him, That thou 
nay ſt. underſtand, Sancho, the Benefits of Knight- 
Errantry, and how the meaneſt Retainers to it have 
; fair Proſpe& of being ſpeedily eſteemꝭd and ho- 
zonr'd by the World, tis 4 that you ſit 
hee down by me, in the Company of theſe good 
People ;. that there be no Difference now obſerv'd 
det ween thee. and me thy natural Lord and Maſter; 
hat thou eat in the ſame Diſn and drink in the 
ame Cup: For it may be ſaid of Knight-Errantry, 
of Love, that it makes all things equal. I. 
hank your Worſhip, cry'd Sancho; but yet I muſt 
eeds own, had I but a good deal of Meat before 
ne, I'd. eat it as well, or rather better ſtanding, 
id by my ſelf, than if I fat by an Emperour; and 
o deal Kr and truly with you, I had rather 
punch a Cruſt of brown Bread and an Onion: 
a Corner, without any more a-do or Ceremony, 
an feed upon Turkey at another Man's Table; 
here one is fain to ſit mincing and chawing his 
eat an. Hour together, drink little, be always 
viping his Fingers and his Chops, and never dare 
d cough nor ſneeze though he. has never fo 
zuch a Mind to it, nor do a many things vvhich: 
Body, may. do freely by one's ſelf ; therefore, 
theſMood. Sir, change thoſe Tokens of your Kindneſs. 
omeWbich I have a Right to by being your Worſhip's 
- ro-Fquire, into ſomething that may do me more 
aſtet hood: As for theſe ſame Honours I heartily thank 
withFou, as much as if I had accepted em, but yet I 
vaygW've up my Right to em from this Time to the 
ug orld's End. Talk no more reply'd, Don Qyixote, 
ut ſit thee. down, for the Humble ſhall be exalted f | 
and 


Horn- Cup, which the Goat-herds us d. But he ſee- 
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and ſo pulling him by the Arms he forc'd him | 
r 
All this while the' Goatherds, who did not u 
derſtand this Jargon of Knights-Errant, Chival 
and Squires, fed heartily and ſaid nothing, bi 
ſtar d upon their Gueſts; who very fairly ſw 
low'd whole Luncheons as big as their Fiſts wit 
a mighty Appetite. The firſt Courſe being ove 
they brought in the ſecond, conſiſting of dryt 
Acorns, and half a Cheeſe as hatd as a Brick; Ny 
was the Horn idle all the while, but went merrij 
round up and down ſo many times, ſometimes fu 
and ſometimes empty, like the two Buckets of 
Well, that they made ſhift at laſt to drink off c 
of the two Skins of Wine which they had then 
And now. Don Quixote having ſatisfy'd his App 
tite, he took a dful of Acorns, and look 
earneſtly upon em, O happy Age, cry'd*he, whit 
our firſt Parents call'd' the Age of Gold; not! 
cauſe. Gold, ſo much ador'd in this Iron-Age, 1 
then eaſily purchas'd, but becauſe thoſe two fat 
Words Mine and Thine were Diſtinctions u 
known to the People of thoſe fortunate Time 
For all things were in common in that holy Ay 
Men, for their Suſtenance, needed only to lift th 
Hands and take it from the ſturdy Oak, whi 
ſpreading Arms liberally invited them to gatli 
the wholeſome ſavoury Fruit; while the cl 
Springs, and ſilver Rivulets, with luxuri 
Plenty, offer'd them their pure refreſhing V 
ter. In hollow Trees and in the Clefts of Re 
the labouring and induſtrious Bees erected th fett 
little Commonwealths, that Men might fe 
with Pleaſurc and with Eaſe the fweet and iff * 
tile Harveſt of their Toils. The tough and f nd 
nuous Cork Trees did of themſelves, and will tic 
out other Art than their native Liberality, "ic! 
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ils and impart their broad light Bark, which ſerved 
o cover thoſe lowly Hutts, propp'd up with rough- 
ewn Stakes, that were firſt built as a Shelter 
gainſt the Inclemencies of the Air. All then 
as. Union, all Peace, all Love and Friendſhip 
n the World. As yet no rude Plongh-ſhare pre- 
m'd with Violence to open and pry into the 
ious Bowels of our Mother Earth, for ſhe with- 
ut Compulſion kindly yielded from every Part 
f her fruitful and ſpacious Boſom, whatever might 
t once ſatisfy ſuſtain and indulge her frugal 
hildren. Then was the Time when innocent 
eautiful young Shepherdeſſes went tripping o'er 
he Hills and Vales ; Their lovely Hair ſometimes 
laited, ſometimes looſe and flowing; clad in no 
ther Veſtment but what was neceſſary to cover 
ecently what Modeſty wou'd always have con- 
al'd, The Tyrian Die, and the rich gloſſy 
ve of Silk, martyr'd and diſſembl'd into every 
plonr, which are now efteemed fo fine. and mag- 
ficent , were unknown to the innocent Plainneſs 
that Age ; yet bedeck'd with more becoming 
eaves and Flowers, they might be ſaid to ont- 
ine the proudeſt of the vain Dreſſing Ladies of 
- Age, array'd in the moſt magnificent Garbs ; 
d all the moſt ſumptuous Adornings which Idle- 
ſs and Luxury have _—_ ſucceeding Pride. 
overs then expreſs'd the Paiſion of their Souls 
the unaffected Language of the Heart, with the 
ative Plainneſs and Sincerity in which they vere 
Wnceiv'd, and diveſted of all that artificial Con- 
thrture which enervates what it labours to inforce. 
 reÞpoſture, Deceit and Malice had not yet crept 
4 and impos'd themſelves unbrib'd upon Man- 
4 | nd in the Diſguiſe of Truth and Simplieity. 
vilſtice, unbiaſs'd either by Favour or Intereſt, 
y, 4 ich now fo fatally pervert it, was * 
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and impartially diſpenſed : Nor vvas the Judges 
Fancy, Lavv; for then there vvere neither Judges 
nor Cauſes to be judg'd. The modeſt Maid might 
walk where e er ſhe pleas'd alone, free from the 
Attacks of leud laſcivious Importuners. But in thi 
degenerate Age, Fraud and a Legion of Ills infed. 
ing the World, no Vertue can be ſafe, no Honour 
be ſecure ; while wanton Deſires, diffus'd into the 
Hearts of Men, corrupt the ſtricteſt Watches, au 
the cloſeſt Retreats ; which, though as intricate 
and unknown as the Labyrinth of Crete, are m 
Security for Chaſtity. / Thus that Primitive Inne 
cence being vaniſh'd, and Oppreſſion daily pre 
vailing, there was a Neceſſity to oppoſe the Tor 
rent of Violence: For which Reaſon the Order d 
Knighthood-Errant was inſtituted, to defend thy 
Honour of Virgins, protect Widows, relieve. Or 
ans, and aſſiſt all the Diftreſs'd in general. No 
my ſelf am one of this Order, honeſt Friends 
and though all People are oblig'd by the Law d 
Nature, to be kind to Perſons of my Order; Y 
ſince you, without knowing any thing of this Obli 
gation, have ſo generouſly entertain d me, I ought 
to pay you my utmoſt Acknowledgment, and at 
cordingly return you my moſt hearty Thanks fe 
the ſame. | 
All this long Oration, which might very wel 
have been ſpar d, was owing to the Acorns thut 
recall'd the Golden Age to our Knight's Remen 
brance, and made him thus hold forth to the Goat 
herds, who devoutly liſten'd; but edify'd litt 
the Diſcourſe not being ſuited to their Capacitic 
Sancho, as well as they, was filent all the whil 
eating Acorns and frequently viſiting the ſecon 
Skin of Wine, which for Coolneſs Sake was hun 


upon a Neighbouring Cork-Tree, As for Dol lu 
. he was longer and more intent upon uy * - 
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dei peech than upon his Supper; when he had done, 
ne of the Goat-herds addreſſing himſelf to him, 
ir Knight, ſaid he, that you may be ſure you are 


eartily welcome, we'll get one of our Fellows to 


hi zire us a Song: He is A5 a coming: A good 
0. cable young Lad he is, III ſay that for him, and 


p to the Ears in Love. He's a Scholard, and can 
ad and write; and plays ſo rarely npon the 
Rebeck that tis a Charm but to hear him. No 
doner were the Words out of the Goat-herd's 
oath, but they heard the Sound of the Inftru- 
zent he ſpoke of, and preſently appear'd a good 
pmely young Man of about two and twenty Years 
Age. The Goat-herds ask'd him if he had 
pp'd ? and he having told them he had, Then, 
ar Antonio, ſays the firſt Speaker, 2 ſing us 
Song, to let this Gentleman, our Gueſt, ſee that 
e have thoſe among us who know ſomewhat of 
oſick for all we live amidſt Woods and Moun- 
ins. We have told him of thee already; there- 
re prithee make our Words good, and ſing us 
e Ditty thy Uncle the Prebendary made of th 
dye, that was ſo liked in our Town, With 

y Heart, reply'd Antonio, and ſo without any 
cther Entreaty, fitting down on the Stump of an 
k, he tun'd his Fiddle, and very handſomely 
g the following Song. 


* 4 Fiddle, with only three Strings, us'd ty Shepherds« 


ntonio's Amorous Complaint, 


Ho Love ner pratiles at your Eyes, 
(The Eyes thoſe ſilent Tongues of Love) 
ſure, Olalia, you're my Prize : | | 
tor Truth, with Zeal, ev'n Heav'n can move. 
1 thinky 


> 
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I think, my. Love, you only 15% | 3 
un while I. fear you've frat d my ban: I, 
S though involy'd in Loubts I ee | 

Aue ſo ometimes glimmers through the g 


4 Heyy fo Rate, fo bright, fo pure, : 

No ſcorn can quench, nor Art improve: 
Tins like a Martyr I endure; 
For there's 4 Heav n to crown my Love. 


b Dreſs and Dancing I have ſtrove 
My proudeft Rivals to outvy : 

In . I've breath d my Love, 
Men all things ſlept but Love and J. 


I need not add, I ſpeak your Praiſe 
5 ev M apb⸗ s Diſdain I move: 
Tho* thus a.tho 3 nd Foes I raiſe, 
"Tis, ſweet to praiſe the Fair I love. 


Tereſa once your Charms debas d.,. 
But J. her Rudeneſs ſoon reprov? : 

In vain her Friend my Anger fac d; 
Por then I ſought for ber 1 Jov/d: 


Dear cruel Fair, why then ſo coy * 9 

How. can you ſo much Love wi fend? 9 
Alas? I. crave me lawleſs Joy, 

But with my Heart would give my en 


Soft, caf Ze, Prong i js Hymen's Te : 
Oh ! then no move the Bliſs fuſe 


Oh ! wed me, or I ſwear to die, 
Or linger «wretched and recluſe. 
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Here Antonio ended his Song; Don Quixote en- 
reared him to ſing another, but Sancho Panza, 
who had more mind to ſleep, than to hear the 
neſt ſinging in the World, told his Maſter, there 
enough. Good Sir, quoth he, your Worſhip 
ad better go and lie down where you are to take 
rour Reſt this Night; beſides, theſe good People 
re tir'd with their day's Labour, and rather want 
o go to fleep than to. fit up all Night to hear Bal- 
ds. I underſtand thee Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote, 
nd indeed I thought thy frequent viſiting the 
zottle would make thee fonder of Sleep than of 
alick. Make us thankful, cry'd Sancho: we a 
ik'd the Wine well enough. I do not deny it, 
eply'd Don Quixote; but go thou and lay thee 
lown where thou pleaſeſt ; as for me it better be- 
omes a Man of my Profeſhon ro wake than to 
jeep. Yet ſtay and dreſs my Ear before thou 
zoeſt, for it pains me extremely. Thereupon one 
f the Goat-herds beholding the Wound, as San- 
ho offer'd to dreſs it, delir'd the Knight not 
o trouble himſelf for he had a Remedy that 
ould quickly cure him; and then fetching a 
ew Roſemary leaves, which grew in great pleury 
hereabout ; he bruis'd 'em, and mix'd a little 
alt among em, and having apply'd the Medicine 
o the Ear, he bound it up, aſſuring him, he 
needed no other Remedy; which in a little time 
prov'd very true. 


CHAP. 
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toward Laſs Marcella, rich William's 2 


of a Shepherdeſs. For Marcella, cry d one of d 


* 
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The Story which. a young Goat-herd toli 
thoſe that were with Don Quixote. 


Young Fellow, who us'd to bring em by 

viſions from the next Village, happend lt 
come while this was doing, and addreſſing hin 
ſelf to the Goat-herds, Hark ye, Friends, ſaid bi 
d'ye hear the News? What News, cry'd one oft! 
Company ? That fine Shepherd and Scholar Ch 
Foſtome dy'd this Morning, anſwer'd the other 
and they ſay, twas for Love of that deviliſh . 
that goes up and down the Country in the hat 
Goat-herds ? I ſay for her, reply'd the Fellow, a 
what's more, tis reported, he has order'd by! 
Will, they ſhou'd bury him in the Fields like a 
Heathen Moor, juſt at the Foot of the Rock, ha 
by the Cork-Tree-Fountain, where they ſay heh 


the firſt ſight of her. Nay, he has likewiſe ordet Id 
— other ſtrange things to be done, which ti ti 
Heads of the Pariſh won't allow of, for they ſe 2 


to be after the way of the Pagans. But Anbei 
the other Scholar, who likewiſe apparell'd hit 
ſelf like a Shepherd, is reſolv'd to have his Fri 
— quake Will fulfill'd in every thing, juſt "2! 
he has order'd it. All the Village is in an n 
roar, but after all 'tis thought, Ambroſe and 
Friends will carry the day; and to morrow Mo! 
ing he is to be buri'd in great ſtite, where I to 


yh 
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jon : 1 fancy twill be worth — howſoever 
de it what it will, Fll e'en go an 


ſee it, even 
ho I cou d not get back again to morrow. We'll 
Il go, cry'd the Goatqherds, and caſt Lots who 
hall tarry to look after the Goats. Well ſaid, 
ter, cry'd one of the Goat-herds; but as for 
afting of Lots, I'll ſave you that Labour, for I'll 
lay my ſelf, not ſo much out of kindneſs to you 
either, or -want of Curiofity, as becauſe of the 
horn in my Toe, that will not let me go. Thank 
du, however, quoth Peter. Don Quixote, who heard 
| this, entreated Peter to tell him who the De- 
aſed was, and alſo to give him a ſhort account of 
e Shepherdeſs. 
Peter made anſwer, That all he knew of the 
latter was, That the Deceaſed was a wealthy 
entleman, who liv'd not far off, that he had been 
veral years at the Univerſity of Salamanca, and 
zen came home mightily improv'd in his Learn- 
g. But above all, quoth he, twas ſaid of him 
ar he had great knowledge in the Stars, ard 
hatſoever the Sun and Moon do in the Skies; 
r he wou'd tell us to a tittle the Clip of the Sun 
id Moon. We call it an Eclipſe, cry'd Don Quix- 
, and not a Clip, when either of thoſe two great 
minaries are darken'd. fle wou'd alſo (conti- 
d Peter, who did not ſtand upon ſuch nice Diſ- 
tions) foretel when the Year wou'd be plenti- 
or eſti], You wou'd ſay forth cry'd Don Quir- 
« Steril or 80 reply'd the Fellow, that's all 
e to me: But this i ſay, that his Parents and 
tends being rul'd by him grew woundy Rich in 
hort time; for he wou'd tell 'em, This Year 


* — and no Wheat : In this yon may ſow 


ſe, and no Barley: Next Year will be a good 


Ir for Oil: The three after that, you ſhan't 


her a drop; and whatſoever he ſaid wou'd cer- 
tainly 
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tainly come to paſs. That Science, ſaid Don Qui 
ote, is call'd Aſtrology. I don't know hat yy 
call it, .anſwer'd Peter, but I know he knew 
this, and a Deal more. Bat, in ſhort, within ſome 
few Months after he had left the Verſity, on 
certain Morning we ſaw him come reſs'd for a 
the world like a Shepherd, and driving his Fle 
having laid down the long Gown, which he u. 
to wear as a Scholar. At the ſame time one 4; 
Sroſe, a great Friend of his, who had been hi 
Fellow-Scholar alſo, took upon him to go like 
Shepherd, and keep him Company, which we d 
did not a little marvel at. I had almoſt forgot: 
tell you how he that's dead was a mighty M; 
for making of Verſes, inſomuch that he common 
made the Carols which we ſung on Chriſtmas-Eu 
and the Plays which the young Lads in our Neig| 
bourhood enacted on Corpus Chriſti Day, and eve 
one wou'd ſay, that no body cou'd mend e 
Somewhat * that time Chryſoſtome's Fathe 
died, and left him a deal of Wealth, both in Lan 
Money, Cattel, and other Goods, whereof the you 
Man remain'd diſſolute Maſter; and in troth | 
deſerv'd it all, for he was as good natur'd a 80 
as cer trod on Shoe of Leather, mighty good 
the Poor, a main Friend to all honcſt People, a 
had a Face like a Bleſſing. At laſt it came to 
known that the Reaſon of his altering his Garb 
that faſhion, was only that he might go up a 
down after that Shepherdeſs Marcella, whom 
Comrade told you of before, for- he was faln mig 
tily in love with her. And now Tl tell y 
ſuch a thing you never heard the like in yo 
born days, and mayn't chance to hear of ſuch a 
ther while you breath, tho' you were to live 
long as Sarnah. Say Sarah, cry'd Don Quin 
whe hated to hear him blunder thus. The &. 
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the Scab, (for that's all one with us, quoth Pe- 
) lives long enough too ; and if you go on thus, 
4 make me break off my Tale at every word, 
» an't like to have done this Twelve-month. 
don me, Friend, reply'sd Don Qrixote; I onl 
oke to make thee underſtand that there's a dif- 
pce between Sarna and arab: However, thou 
yi well; for the Sarma (that is, the Scab) lives 
ger than Sarah; therefore pray make an end of 
Story; for I will not interrupt thee any more. 
ell then, quoth Peter, you muſt know, good 
after of mane, that there liv'd near us one l- 
m a Yeoman, who was richer yet than Chry/o- 
s Father; now he had no Child in the verſal 
orld, but a Daughter; her Mother dy'd in 
ild-bed of her (reſt her Soul), and was as good 
oman as ever went upon two Legs. Methinks 
e her yet ſtanding afore me, with that bleſs'd 
2 of hers, the Sun on one fide, and the Moon 
the t'other. She was a main Houſe-wife, and 
a deal of good among the Poor ; for which I 
e ſay ſhe is at this minute in Paradiſe. Alas! 
Death broke old Miliam's Heart, he ſoon went 
r her, poor Man, and left all to his little 
hter, that Marcella by Name, giving charge 
er to her Uncle, the Parſon of our Pariffy 
Il, the Girl grew ſuch a fine Child, and fo like 
Mother, that it us'd to put us in Mind of her 
y foot. However, 'twas thought ſhe'd make a 
Woman yet, and ſo it happen'd indeed; for, 
aat time ſhe was Fourteen or Fifteen years 
ge, no Man ſet his Eyes on her, that did not 
$ Heaven for having made her ſo handſome; 
at moſt Men fell in Love with her; and were 
„do run mad for her. All this while her 
e kept her up very cloſe. Yet the Report of 
reat Beauty aud Wealth ſpread far and near, in- 
dl, I. F | ſomuch, 
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ſomuch, that ſhe had I don't know how mam 
"Sweet-hearrs, almoſt all the young Men in q 
"Lown ask'd her of her Uncle: nay, from I dont 
know how many Leagues about us, there flock 
Whole Droves of Suiters, and the very beſt in tt 
Country too, who all begg'd and ſu'd, and tea 
her Uncle to let them have her. But tho he! 
Have been glad to have got fairly rid of het 
as ſoon as the was fit for a Husband, yet won 
not he adviſe or marry her againſt her Will; 
For he's a good Man, I'll ſay that for him, and 
true mom Inch of him, and fcorns 1 
keep her from Marrying to make a benefit of | 
Eſtate; and, to his praiſe be it ſpoken, he | 
been mainly commended for't more than once 
When the People of our Pariſh meet togeth 
For I muſt tell you, Sir Errant, that here in ti 
Country, and in our little Towns, there's not i 
leaſt thing can be ſaid or done, but People wi 
talk on't ; but let buſy Bodies prate as they pleal 
my Life for yours, the Parſon muſt have been 
good Body indeed, who «couid bring his Pariſh 
give him.a good Word, eſpecially in the Count 
_ *'Chou'rt in the right, cry'd Don Quixote, and then 
fore go an, honett Peter, for the Story is pleala 
and thou tcll'ft it with a Grace. May I nent 
want God's Grace, quoth Peter, for that's molt 
the purpoſe. But for our Parſon, as I told yi 
before, he was not for — his Niece fre 
Marrying, and therefore he took care to let | 
know of all thoſe that wou'd have taken her 
Wite, both what they were, and what they h 
ard he was at her, to have her pitch upon one 
em for a Husband ; yet wou'd. ſhe never an 
cikerwiſc, but that ſhe had no mind to wed 
yet, as finding her ſelf too young for the burdWas | 
at Wedleck. With theſe and fuch like conf to 
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fs, ſhe got her Uncle to let her alone, and 
it till {he thought fir to chuſe for herſelf. For 
was won't to ſay, That Parents are not to 
ftow their Children, where they bear no liking, 
d in that he ſpoke like an honeſt Man. And 
us it happen d, that when we leaſt dreamt of 
that coy Laſs, finding herſelf at liberty, wou d 
ds turn Shepherdeſs, and neither her Uncle, 
r all thoſe of the Village who advis'd, her a- 
inſt it, cou'd work any thing upon her, but 
y ſhe went to the Fields to keep her own Sheep 
h the other young Laſſes of the Town. But 
n 'twas ten times worſe, for no ſooner was ſhe 
n abroad, when I can't tell how many ſpruce 
lants, both Gentlemen and rich Farmers chang'd 
r Garb for Love of her, and follow'd her up 
down in Shepherd's guiſe. One of em, . as I 
> told you, was this ſame Cbryſoſtome who 
lies dead, of whom tis ſaid, he not only 
d, but worſhipp'd her. Howſoever, I wou'd 
have you think or ſurmiſe, becauſe Marcella 
that courſe of Life, and was as it were 
er no manner of keeping, that ſhe gave the 
token of naughtineſs or light Behaviour ; 
Ihe ever was, and is ſtill fo coy, and fo watch- 
o keep her Honour pure and free from evil 
gues, that among ſo many Wooers who ſuiter 
there's not one can make his brags of ha- 
the leaſt hope of ever ſpecding with her, 
tho" ſhe does not ſhun the Company of 
herds, but uſes em courteouſly, ſo far as 
behave themſelves handſomely; yer when- 
r any one of em does but otter to break 
ind to her, be it never ſo well meant, and 
in order to marry, ſhe caſts him away from 
as with a Sling, and will never have any 
con to ſay to him. 

I F 2 And 
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And thus this fair Maiden does more harm! 
this Country, than the Plague wou'd do; for hy 
courteouſneſs and fair looks draw on every boy 

to love . her; but then her dogged, ſtubborn co 
neſs breaks their Hearts, and makes em ready 
Hang themſelves.; and all they can do, po 
Wretches, is to make a heavy complaint, and e 
her.cruel, unkind, ungrateful, and a world of ſu 
Names, whereby they plainly ſhew what a 
condition they are in: Were you but to ſtay hy 
Jome time, you'd hear theſe Hills and Vallies ri 
again, with the doleful moans of thoſe ſhe h 
deny'd, who yet can't for the blood of em g 
over ſneaking after her. We have a place not 
off, where there are ſeme two dozen of Bet 
trees, and on em all you may find I don't h 
how many Marcella's cut in the ſmooth Bark. 
ſome of em there's a Crown carv'd over the Na 
as much as to ſay that Marcella bears away 
Crown, and deſerves the Garland of Beauty. 
ſighs one Shepherd, there another whines; | 
one is ſinging doleful Ditties, there .auothe 
wringing his Hands and making woful Complaj 
You. thall have one lay him down at Night at 
foot of a Rock, or ſome Oak, and there lye u 
ing and wailing without a wink of Sleep, 
talking to himſelf till the Sun finds him the 
Morning; you ſhall have another lye ſtretch di 
the hot ſandy ground, breathing his ſad lame a 
tions to Heaven, without heeding the ſultry Wn fo 
of the-Summer-Sun. And all this while the! 
hearted Marcella ne'er -minds any one of 'em, 

does not ſeem to be the leaſt concern'd for em 

are all mightily at a loſs to know what will b 

end of all this Pride and Coyneſs, who ſha 

the happy Man that {hall at laſt ta me her, 
bring her to his Lure. Now becauſe there 


| 
| 
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ing more certain than all this, I am the more 
t to give Credit to what our Comrade has told 
| as to the occaſion of Chryſoftom's Death; and 
erefore I wou'd needs have yon go and ſec him 
id in's Grave to Morrow: whick I believe will 
worth your while, for he had many Friends, 
d tis notchalf a League to the place where twas 
s Will to be bury d. I intend to be there, 
ſwer d Don Quixote, and in the mean time I re- 
rn thee many thanks for the extraordinary ſatis- 
tion this Story has afforded: me. Alas! Sir 
night, reply'd the Goat-herd; I have not told: 
half the miſchiefs this proud Creature has 
ne here, but to Morrow may-hap we. ſhall meet 
ne Shepherd by the way that will be able to tell 
more. Mean while it: won't be amiſs for your 
take your reſt in one of the. Hutts; for the open- 
is not good for your Wound, tho' what T've- 
t to it is ſo ſpecial a Medicine that. there's not: 
ch need to fear but 'twill do well enough. Sau- 
who was quite out of patience with the Goat-- 
's long Story, and wiſht him at the Devil for 
Pains, at laſt prevail'd with him ta lye down 
deter s Hutt, where Don © wixote, in Imitation of 
urellas Lovers, devoted the remainder of the 
ght to amorons Expoſtulations with his Dear 
inea. As for Sancho, he laid himſelf down be- 
en Rozinante and his Aſs, and flept it out; not 
a diſconſolate Lover, but like a Man that had 
n ſoundly kick d and bruis d in the Morning. 
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CHAP. V. 
A Continuation of the Story of Marcell 


— 


Carce had Da n to appear from the f 
8 conies of 2 — of the Goa 
herds got up, and having wak'd Don Quin 
zsk'd him if he held his Reſolution of -go! 
the Funeral, whither they were ready to bear hi 
Company. Thereupon the Knight, who 'dely 
nothing more, preſently aroſe, and order'd & 
to get Rozinante and the Aſs ready immediate 
which he did with all expedition, and then th 
ſer forwards. They had not yet gone a quarters 
a League before they ſaw advancing towards the 
out of a croſs Path, fix Shepherds clad in bla 
—— Heads Crown d _ — 5 

rand bitter Roſe-bay-trer, with long Holly; St 
in their Hand- Two — market >-bath 
attended by three young Lads on fooc, came i 
mediately after em: As they drew near, they 
luted one another civilly, and after the uſual Qu 
ftron, which way d'ye Travel? they found tht 
were all going the ſame way to ſee the Fune 
and ſo they all joyn d Company. I fancy, Sn 
Vivaldo, ſaid one 7 the Gentlemen, addreſſing his 
ſelf ro the other, we ſhall not think our time mi 
ſpent in going to ſee this famous Funeral; for 
muſt of neceſſity be very extraordinary, accordi 
to the account which theſe Men have given us 
the dead Shepherd and his murdering Miſtral 
I am fo far of your Opinion, anſwer'd Viva 
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at I wou'd not only ſtay one Day, but a Whole 
cek rather than miſs the Sight. This gave Don 
Duixote oceaſion to ask em what they had heard 
oncerning Chryſoſtome and Marcella? One of the 
entlemen made Anſwer, That having met that 
orning with thoſe Shepherds, they could not for- 
hear inquiring of em, why: they, wore ſuch a- 
lournful Drefs? Whereupon one of em acquain+ 

d em with the ſad Occaſion, by relating the Sto- - 
y of a certain Shepherdeſs, nam'd' Marcella, no 
eſs Lovely than Cruel, whoſe Coyneſs and Diſ- 
lain has made a World of Unfortunate Lovers, 

nd caus d the Death of that · Chryſoſtome, to whoſe 
uneral they were going. In ſhort, he repeated 
Don Quixote all that Peter had told him the 
light before. Aſter this, Vivaldo ask d the Knight 
by he Travell'd ſo compleatly Arm'd in ſo” 
eaceable a Country? My Profeſſion, anſwer di the 
hampion, does not permit me to Ride otherwiſe. 

uxurious Feaſts, Sumptuous Dreſſes, and Downy 

le were invented for Effeminate Courtiers ; but 
dur, Vigilance and Arms, are the Portion of 

ſe whom the World calls Knights-Errant, of 

hich Number I have the Honour to be One, 
dough the moſt Unworthy, and the Meaneſt of the 
raternity. He needed to ſay no more to ſatisfy 'em - 
is Brains were out of Order; however, that they 
light the better underſtand the nature of his Fol- 
„ Vivaldo ask'd him, what he meant by a Knight- 
rant? Have you not Read then, cry d Don Qyix- 

e, the Annals and Hiſtory of Britain, where are 
ecorded the famous Deeds of King. 4rthur, who, 
cording to an ancient Tradition in that King- 
dm, never Dy'd, but was turn d into a Crow by; 
dchantment, and ſhall one Day reſume his former 
ape, and Recover his Kingdom again? For 
lich Reaſon fince that Time, the People of Great 

FS. - Britain 
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Britain dare not offer to kill a Crow. In this «ww 


_ - Hiſtory relates; they being manag'd and ear 


the Lady Oyintaniana. Which produc'd that ex 
lent Hiſtory in Verſe ſo ſung and Celebrated he 
: in Spain. 


And the reſt, which gives ſo delightful an 
count both of his Loves and Feats of Arms. Fi 


degrees to dilate and extend it ſelf into moſt Pa 
of the World. Then did the great Amadis de 
*Sigualize himſelf by Heroick Exploits, and fo 
his Off-ſpring to the fifth Generation. The 


 Mhite, who never can be Appla 


— I_— — * = 


King's Time, the moſt noble Order of the Knizh 
of the round Table was firſt Inſtituted, and t 
alſo the Amours between Sir Lancelot du Lale, u 
Queen Guinever were really Tranſacted, as thy 


on by the Mediation of that honqurable Matn 


There never cuas on Earth a Knight 
So waited on by Ladies fair, 

As once wvas be Sir Lancelot bigbt, 
When firſt be left his Country dear. 


that time the Order of Kni hr-Errantry began 


lorous Felixmart of Hyrcania then got Imma 
Fame, and that undaunted Knight Tir ant. 
to his Wo 
"Nay, had we but liv'd a little ſooner, we mig 
have been Bleſs'd with the Converſation of tl 
Invincible Knight of our Modern Times, the 
loror s Don Bellianis of Grecee. And this, Gentlem th. 
is that Order of Chivalry, which, as much a t 
ner as I ara, I profeſs, with a due obfervance Wi: 
the Laws which thoſe brave Knights obſer van 
fore me; and for that Reaſon I chuſe to wa 
through theſe Solitary Deſarts, ſeeking Adi 
tures, fully refolv'd to expoſe my Perſon- to e 
molt formidable Dangers which Fortune can 


* 
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trude on me, that by the ſtrength of my Arm J 
may relieve the Weak and the Diſtreſſed. 

After all this tuft, you may be ſure the Travel- 
lers were ſufficiently convinc'd of Don Quixote's 
frenzy. Nor were they leſs ſurpriz d than were 
all thoſe who had hitherto diſcover'd ſo unaccount- 
able a Diſtraction in one who ſeem'd a Rational 
Creature. However, V:ivaldo, who was of a 
Diſpoſition, had no ſooner made the Diſcove- 
ry, but he reſolv'd to make the beſt advantage of 
it, that the ſhortneſs of the Way wou'd allow 
him. 7 | 
Therefore, to give him farther occaſion to di- 
vert em with his Whimſies, Methinks, Sir Knight- 


Errant, ſaid he to him, you have taken up one ot 


the ſtricteſt and moſt mortifying Profeſſions in 
the World. I don't think but that a Caribuſtan 
Frier has a. better time ont than you have. Per- 
haps, anſwer d Don Quixote, the Profeſſion of a 


Carthuſgan may be as Auſtere, but I ſomewhat 


doubt, whether it may be as. Beucficial to t 


World as ours. For, if we muſt ſpeak the Truth, 


the Soldier, who puts his Captain's Command in 
Execution, may be ſaid to do as much at leaſt as 
the Captain who commanded him. The Appli- 


cation is eaſie: For while thoſe Religious Men 


have nothing to do, but. with all Quigtnels and 
decurity to — their. Prayers for the Proſperity ot 
the World, We Knights, like Soldiers, effect what 


* 


they do but demand, -and-. procure thoſe Benehts 


to Mankind, by the. ſtrength of our Arms, and at 


the hazard of our Lives, for which they only 
Interceed. Nor do we do this ſhelter'd from the. 
Injuries of the Air, but under no other.. Root 
but that of the wide Heavens, expos'd to Sum- 
mer's ſcorching Heat, and Winter's pinching. Cold. 
e that we may juſtly ſtyle our ſelves the Mini- 
' | is i ters 


borious, more ſubje& to the Diſcipline of hea 
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ſters of Heaven, and the Inſtruments of its"Jullice 
upon Earth; and as the Buſineſs of War 5 
not to be compaſs d without vaſt Toil and Labour, 
fo the Religions Soldier muſt undoubtedly be pre. 
ferr'd before the Religious Monk, who living fil 
quiet and at eaſe, has nothing to do but to Pray 
tor the Afflicted and Diſtreſſed. However, Ger 
tlemen, do not imagine I wou'd Inſinuate as if th 
| Profeſhion'of a Knight-Errant were a State of Per 
ſection equal to that of a holy Recluſe : I wou 
only infer from what I've faid, and what I my { 
indure, that Ours without Queſtion is more 


Las | — — — — . ins 


Blows, to Maceration, to the Penance of Hung 
and Thirſt, and in a Word, to Rags, to Want au 
Miſery. For if you find that ſome Knights 
rant have at laſt by {..cir Valour been rais'd t 
'Thrones and Empires, -you may be ſure it has bee 
Kill at the Expence of much Sweat and Bloc 
And had even thoſe happier Knights been d 
ory of thoſe aſſiſting Sages and Inchanters, 
elp'd em in all Emergencies, they wou'd han 
been ſtrangely diſappointed of their mighty Er 
pectations. I am of the ſame Opinion, reply 
Vivaldc. But one thing among many other, whic 
Jean by no means approve in your Profeſſion, i 
that when you are juſt going to Engage in fon 
very hazardons Adventure, where your Lives a 
evidently to be much endanger'd, you never tage. 
care to Implore the Aſhſtance of Heaven, as event 
ood Chriſtian ought to do on ſuch Occaſio e. 
— only recommend your ſelves to your Miſtreſſe 
zud that with as great Zeal and Devotion as 
you worſhip'd no other Deity ; a thing, which! 
my Opinion, ſtrongly reliſhes of Paganiſm. 8. 
reply'd Don Quixote, there's no altering that M= 
thod; for ſhou'd a Knight-Errant do other wie 
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he wou d too much deviate from the Ancient and 
Eſtabliſn d Cuſtoms of Knight -Errantry; which 
inviolably oblige him juſt in the Moment when 
he is —— on, and giving birth to ſome dubi- 
ous Atchievement, to have his. Miſtreſs till before 
his Eyes, {till preſent to bis Mind, by a ſtrong 
and lively Imagination, and with ſoft, amorous - 
and energetick Looks imploring her Favoar and 
protection in that perilous Circumſtance. Nay, . 
if no body can over-hear him, he's oblig'd to 
whiſper, or ſpeak between his Teeth ſome ſhort 
Ejaculations, to recommend himſelf with all the 
fervency imaginable to the Lady of his Wiſhes, 
and of this we have innumerable Examples in 
Hiſtory. Nor are you for all this to imagine that 
Knights-Errant omit Recommending themſelves 
to Heaven; for they have leiſure enough to do it, 
ven in the midſt of the Combate. 27 

Sir, reply d Vivaldo, you muſt give me leave co 


point. For I have often obſerv'd in my Reading, 
hat two Knights-Errant, having firſt talk'd a li- 
le together, have fallen out preſently, and been 
o highly provok'd, that, having turn'd their Hor!- - 
s heads to gain room for the Career, they have 
heel d about, and then with all Specd run full 
ilt at one another, haſtily . recommending; them- 
lves to their Miſtreſſes in the midſt of their ca- 
cer; and the next thing has commonly been, 
hat one of em has been thrown to the Ground 
ver the - Crapper of his Horſe, fairly whipp'd 
o' and thro' with his Enemy's Lance; and the 
ther forc'd to catch hold of his Horſe's Main to 
cep himſclf from falling. Now I can't appre- 
end how the Knight that was ſiain had any time 
> recommend himſelf ro Heaven, whcn kis Buſi- 
-wiaels was done fo ſuddenly. Methinks thoſe vaby 

X | nvo- 


ell you, I am not yet throughly ſatisfy d in this 
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- Fnvocations wwhigh- in his Career were directed 
his Miſtreſs, d have been addreſy'd to He: 
ven, as every good Chriſtian wou'd have dor 
Beſides, I fancy every Knight-Errant has not 
- Miſt eſs to Invoke, nor is every one of em- 
- Kove.. Your 67m is wrong, reply'd Do 
Quixote; a Knight-Errant cannot be. without: 
- Miſtteſs, tis not more efſential for the Skies 
have Stars, than tis to us to be im Love. Ink 
much, that I dare affirm, that no Hiſtory eve 
made mention of any Knight-Errant, that was nt 
2 Lover; for were any Knight free from the ln 
pulſes of that generous . Paſſion; he would not k 
allowid to be a lawfal Knight; but a. Miſ-bon 
Intruder, and ene who was not admitted withinth 
Pale of Knight-hood at the Door, but leap'd th 
Fenec, and- ſtole in like a Robber and a This 
Yet, Sir, reply'd the other, I'm much miſtaken, « 
I have Read that Don Galaor, the Brother of +4 
dis, never had any certain- Miſtreſs-to recommet 
himſelt to, and yet for all that, he was not the le 
eſteem d. Que. Swallow never makes a Summ 
anſwer d Don Quixote. Beſides, I Know, 
Knight was privately very mueh in Love; and 
for his making bis Addreſſes, where-ever het 
with Beauty, this was an effect of his natural 
'chnation, which he cou'd not eaſily reſtrain, Þ 
after- all, tis an undeniable Truth, that heh 
a Favoyrite-Lady, whom he bad'Crown'd Empt 
of his Will; and to her he frequently recol 
mended himſelf in private, for he did not a li 
value himſelf upon his Diſcretion and Secrecy 
Love. Ihen, Sir, ſaid Vivaldo; ſince tis ſo mu 
the Bring of Knight-Errantry to be in Love 
preſumc, you, who are of that Profeſſion, can 
de without a Miſtreſs. And therefore, if you « 
nat ft. up for Seerccy as much as Don Galaor d 
80 
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give me leave to beg of you inthe name of all the 
Company, that you will be pleas'd ſo far to oblige 
us, as to let us know the Name and Quality of 
your Miſtreſs, the Place of her Birth, and the 
Charms of her Perſon. For without doubt, the 
Lady cannot but efteem her ſelf happy in being 
knowr to all the World to be the Object of the 
Wiſhes of a Knight ſo Accompliſh'd as ſelf. 
With that Don Quixote breathing out a deep Sigh, 
I cannot teil, ſaid he, whether this lovely Enemy 
of my Repoſe, is the leaſt affected with the 
World's Being inform'd of her Power over my 
Heart; all I dare ſay, in compliance with your 
Requeſt is, that her Name is Dulcinea, her Coun- 
try La Mancha, and Toboſo the happy Place which 
ſhe honours with her Reſidenoe. As for her Quality, 
it cannot be leſs than Princeſs; ſeeing ſhe is nr 
Miſtreſs and my Queen, Her Beauty tranſsemd. 
all the united Charms of her whole Sex; even thoſe, 
Chimerical Perſections- which the byperbolical 
Imagivations of Poets in Love have aſhgn'd, to 
their Miſtreſſes, ceaſe to be incredible Deſcriptions. 
when apply'd to her, in whom all thoſe Miracu- 
lons Endowments are. moſt Divinely centred”. The 
eurling Locks of her bright flowing Hair are- pu- 
reſt Gold; her ſmooth Forehead the Elyfan Plain; 
er Brows are two Celethal Bows ; her Eyes two 
plorions Suns; her Cheeks two Beds of Roſes; her 
Lips are Coral ; her Teeth are Pearl ; her Neck 
is Alabaſter ; her Breaſts Marble; her Hands Ivo- 
ty ; and Snow 'wou'd loſe its whiteneſs near her 
Wboſom. Ihen for the Parts which Modeſty has 
eeild, my imagination, not to wrong em, chuſes 
to loſe it ſelf in ſilent Admiration; for Nature 
boaſts nothing that may give an Idea of tlieir in- 
comparable Worth. Pray Sir, ery'd Vivaldo, ob- 
hee us with an Accohnt of her Parentage, oy 
Gs 
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Place vf her Birth, to compleat the Deſcriptig 
Sir, reply d Don Quixate, Ihe is not deſcended fic 
the antient Curtius s, Caius s, nor Scipio's.of Ran 
nor from the more modern Colonna's, nor Urſa 
nor from, the _ Moucada's, and Regueſens's, of Cat 

nia; nor from the Rebilla's, and Villanous's of N 
lencia; nor from the Palaſoxes, Nucas, . Rocabert 
Coreillas, Lunas, Alagones, Urreas, Foze's, or .G 
 nea's of Arragon.; nor from the Cerda's, Manriqu 
Mendoza's, and Guſmans of Caſtile; nor from t 
Alencaftros; Pallas, and Men:zes of Portugal; by 
ſhe derives her great Original from the Family 
Toboſo in La Mancha, a Race, which tho it be ay 
dern, is ſufficient to give a noble Beginning to 
moſt il luſtrious Progenies of ſucceeding Ay 
And let no Man preſume to contradict me in thy 
unleſs it be upon theſe Conditions, which Z:rk 
fix d. at the Foot of Orlando's Armcur, 


Let none but be theſe Arms diſplace, _ 
. Who dares Orlando's Fury face. 


I draw my Pedigree from the Cacbopines of L 
redo, reply d Vivaldo, yet I dare not make an 
Compariſons with the Toboſo's of La Mancha; thi 
to deal ſincerely with you, tis a Family I n 
ver heard of till this Moment. Tis ſtrange 
ſaid Don Quixote, you ſhou'd never have heard of 
it before. 1 ng 1 | 

All the reſt of the Company gave great Atte 
tion to this Diſcourſe ; and even the very Goa 
herds aud Shepherds were now fully convinc'd tha 
Don Quixote's Brains were turn'd topſy turvy. B 
Sancho Panta belicv'd every Word that 3 : 
from his Maſter's Mouth to be Truth, as havu 
known him from. his Cradle to be a Man of Since 
rity. Yet that which ſome what ſtagger d his Faith. 
06.7 Was 
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as this Story of Dulcinea-of Tobeſo; for he was 
ure he had never heard before of any ſuch Princeſs, 
or even of the Name, tho' he liv'd hard by Toboſo. 
As they went on thus diſcourſing, wr ſaw, 
won the hollow Road between the neighbour- 
ng Mountains, about twenty 8 rds more, all 
ccouter d in black Skins with Garlands on their 
2ads, which, as they afterwards perceiv'd, were 
ll of Eugh and Cypreſs; fix of em carried a 
ier cover'd with ſeveral ſorts of Boughs and 
lowers : Which one of the  Goat-herds eſpying, 
'boſe are they, cry'd he, that are carrying poor 
bry/oftome to his Grave; and 'twas in yonder 
tom that he gave charge they ſhould bury his. 
orpſe. This made em all double their — 
hat they might get thither in Time; and fo: 
hey arriv'd juſt as the Bearers had ſet down the 
ier upon the Ground, and four of them had be- 
in to open the Ground with their Spades, juſt 
t the Toot of a Rock. They all ſaluted each 
ther courteouſſy, and condol d their mutual Loſs; 
nd then Don Quixote, with thoſe who came with. 
im, went to view the Bier; where they ſaw the 
ead Body of a young Man in Shepherd's Weeds 
l frew'd over with Flowers. The Deceaſed ſeemed 
þ be about thirty Years Old; and dead as he was 
was eaſily perceiv'd that both his Face and Shape 
Were extraordinary handſome. Within the Bier 
ere ſome few Books and ſeveral Papers; ſome 
pen, and the reſt folded up. This doleful Object 
d ſtrangely fill'd all the Company with Sadneſs, - 
Wat not only the Bebolders, but alſo the Grave- 
ers, and all the mourning Shepherds remain'd 
long time filent ; till at =. of the Bearers 
ruWcreting himſelf to one of the reſt; Look, Am- 
ce ,, cry d he, whether this be the Place which 
ig; /eſtome meant, ſince you muſt needs have his 
was WI 
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Will ſo punctually performed ? This is the v 
Place, anſwer'd the other: There it was that my 
unhappy Friend many times told me the ſad Story 
of his cruel Fortune; there it was that he firſt ſay 
that mortal Enemy of Mankind; there it was that 
he made the firſt Diſcovery of his Paſſion, no leſ 
innocent than violent; there it was that the re 
lentleſs Marrella laſt deny'd, ſhunm'd him, and 
drove him to that Extremity of Sorrow and Deſpait 
that haſten'd the ſad Cataſtrophe of his tragic 
and miſerable Life; and there it was, that, in Te 
ken of ſo many Misfortunes, he defir'd to be com 
mitted to the Bowels of eternal Oblivion. 
Then addreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote aul 
the reſt of the Travellers, This Body, Gentlemen 
ſaid he, which here you now behold, was once er 
liven'd by a Soul which Heaven had enrich'd with 
the greateſt Part of its moſt wealthy Graces. Thi 
is the Body of that Chryſoſtome who was-unrivall'd i 
Wit, matchlefs in Conrteouſneſs, incomparable in 
Gracefuleſs, a Phœnix in Friendſhip, generous au 
magnificent without Oftentation, prudent and gran 
vithout Pride, modeſt without Aﬀeftation, pleaſiny 
and complaiſant without Meanneſs : In a Wore 
the firſt in every eſteemable Qualification, and ſe 
cond to none in Misfortune: He lov'd well, ant 
was hated; he ador'd, and was diſdain'd ; he begg 
' Pity of Cruelty itſelf ; he ſtrove to movo obdur 
Marble; purſu'd the Wind; made his Moans tt 
folitary Deſarts; was conſtant to Ingratitude; ani 
for the Recompence of his Fidelity became a Pr 
to Death in the Flower of his Age, thro' the Barba 
rity of a Shepherdeſs, whom he ſtrove to immo: 
talize by his Verſe ; as theſe Papers which are hes 
depoſited might teſtify, had he not commanded m 
to ſacrifice em to the Flames, at the ſame time th 


his Body was committed to the Earth. 
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Shou 'd you do ſo, cry d Vivaldo, you won'd ap- 
ar more cruel to em than their exaſperated un- 
— Parent. Confider, Sir, tis not conſiſtent with 
Diſcretion, nor even with Juſtice, ſo nicely to per- 
form the Requeſf of the Dead, when tis repug- 
nant with Reafon. Auguſtus Caſar himſelf wou'd 
have forfeited his Title ro Wiſdom, had he per- 
mitted that to have been effected which the divine 
Virgil had order'd by his Will. Therefore, Sir, 
now that you reſign your Friend's Body to the 
Grave, do not hurry thus the noble and only Re- 
mains of that dear unhappy Man to a worſe Fate, 
the Death of Oblivion. What, tho' he has doom'd 
*em to periſh, in the Height of his Reſentment, 
ou ought not indiſcreetly to be their Executioner: 
ut rather reprieve and redeem em from eternal 
Silence; that they may live, and, flying thro' the 
World, tranſmit to all Ages the diſmal Story of 
your Friend's Virtue and Marcella s Ingratitude; 
as a warning to others that they may avoid ſuch 
tempting Snares and inchanting Deſtructions; for 
not only to me, but to all here preſent is well 
known the Hiſtory of your enamour d and deſpe 
Tate Friand : We are no ers to the friendſhi 
that was between yon, as alſo to Marcella's Cru- 
elty which ' occafion'd his death. Laſt Night be- 
ing inform'd that he was to be buried here to day, 
mov'd got ſo much by Curioſity as Pity, we are 
come to behold with our Eyes that which gave us 
ſo much trouble to hear. Therefore, in the Name 
of all the Company, like me, deeply affected with 
a Senſe of Chryſoftome's extraordinary Merit, and 
his — Fate, and deſirous to prevent ſuch 
deplorable Diſaſters for the future, I beg that you 
will permit me to ſave ſome of theſe Papers, what- 
ever you reſolve to do with the reſt. And ſo, with- 
out expecting an Anſwer, he ſtretch'd out his — 


0 
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and took out thoſe Papers which lay next to his Hand 
Well Sir, ſaid Anbroſe, you have ſound a Way to 
make me ſubmit, and = may keep. thoſe Papers; 
but for the reſt nothing ſhall make me alter my Re- 
folution of burning em. Vivaldo ſaid” no more; 
but being impatient to ſee what thoſe Papers were, 
which He had reſcued from the Flatnes, he open'd 
one of em immediately and read the Title of i it, 
which was The deſpairing Lover. That, ſaid Ambroſe, 
was the laſt Piece my dear Friend ever wrote; and 
therefore, that you may all hear to what a fad 
Condition his unhapp paſtion had reduc'd him, 
read it aloud, I boſroch you Sir, while the Grave 
is making. With all my Heart, reply'd = , 
And ſo the Company, having the — 
preſently gather d — about him, and 'be — 
the following Lines, | | 


CHAP. * 


The axfotencce Shepherd's Verſes, nd 
other unexpected Matters. — 


The deſpairing Lover. 


Elentleſs. Tyrant of my Heart, 
Attend, 5 bear t ty Slow imba 
The matchlaſs Stary of bis Pain. 
In vain t labour to conceal 
What my extorted Groans reveal; 
Wis « can be rack'd, and ud not complain ? 


—_ Y My Foy 


of the renomm i Don Qumote. 215 

Bob] <wuho duely can expreſs | | 
Thy Cruelty, and my Diftreſs ? 
No humane Art, no humane Tong ut. 
Then Fiends aſſiſt, and Rage infuſe ! 
A raving Fury be my Muſe, N 

And Hell inſpire the diſmal Song ! 


Owls, Ravens, Terrours of the Night, 
Wolves, Monſters, Fiends, with dire Affrigbt, 
Joyn your dread Accents to my M 
Foyn, howling Winds, your ſullen Noiſe ; 
Thou, grumbling Thunder, joyn thy Voice ; 
Mad Seas, your Roar; and Hell thy Grount. 


Tho” fill I monern in dreary Caves, 
To deſart Rocks and ſilent Graves, 
My loud Complaints ſhall wander far : 
Born by the Winds they ſhall ſurvive, 
By pitying Ecchoes kept alive, 
And fill the World with my Deſpair. 


Love's deadly Cure is fierce Diſdaing 
Liſtracting Fear a dreadful Pain, 4 
And Fealouſy a matchleſs Mbe; AY, 
Abſence is — yet while it kills, 
I live with all theſe mortal Illi, 
Scorn'd,: jealous, loath d, and abſent tos. 


No Dawn of Hope e er chear d my Heart, 
No pitying Ray e er ſooth' d my Smart, 
All, all the Sweets of Liſe are gone ; 
T ben come Deſpair and frantick Rage, 
With inſtant Fate my Pain affeage, | 
And end a thouſand Deaths by one. 


| 
| 
, 
C 
> 
55 
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But ev n in Death let Love be crown'd, 
My fair Daſtruction guiltleſs found. 
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And I be thought with Fuſtice ſcorn d: 
Thus let me fall, unlovd,. unbleſt, 
With all my Load of Woes oppveſs'd, 

And even too wretched'to be monrn'd. 


© 


O ! thou, by whoſe deſtructive Hate, 
I'm hurri:d to this Aoleful Fate, | 
Men I'm no more thy Pity ſpave ! 
1 dread thy Tears; oh ſpare em then 
But oh ! I rave, I was too vain, 
My Death can never coſt a Tear. 


Tormented Souls, on you I call, 
Hear one more wretched than you all ; 
Come, howl as in vedoubled Flames. 
Attend me to th'eternal Night, 
No other Dirge, or Fun'ral Rite, 
A poor deſpairing Lover claims. 


And thou my Song, ſad Child of Woe, 
When Life is gone, and I'm beloaw, 

For thy loft Parent ceaſe to grieve. 
With Life and thee my Woes inoveaſe, © 
And ſbou'd they not by dying ceaſe. 

Hell has no Pains like theſe I leaves. 


Theſe Verſes were well approv'd by all the Com- 
pany ; only V:valdo obſery'd, that the Jealouſies 
and Fears of which the Shepherd complain'd, did 
not very well agree with what he had heard of 
Marcella's unſpotted Modeſty and Reſervedneſs . But 
Ambroſe, who had been always privy to the moſt 
ſecret Thoughts of his Friend, inform'd him that 
the unhappy Chry/offome wrote thoſe Verſes when 
he had torn himſelf from his ador'd Miſtreſs, to 
try whether Abſence, the common Cure of Love, 
yould relieve bim, and mitigate his Pain. And as 
885 every 
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every thing an abſent Lover, and nothing 
is more uſual than for him to torment himſelf 
with a thouſand Chimera's of his own Brain, ſo 
did Chryſoftome perplex himſelf with Jealouſies and 
Suſpicions, which had no Ground but in his diſtra- 
Qed Imagination; and therefore whatever he ſaid 
in thoſe uneaſy Circumſtances, cou'd never affect, 
or in the leaſt prejudice Marcella s virtuous Cha- 
rater, upon whom, ſetting aſide her Cruelty, and 
her diſdainful Haughtineſs, Envy it ſelf could ne- 
ver fix the leaſt Reproach. Vivaldo being thus con- 
vinc'd, they were — * read another —_— 
when they were unexpettedly prevented by a kind 
of Apparition that offer'd it ſelf to their View. 
Twas Marcella her ſelf, who appear'd at the Top 
of the Rack, at the Foot of which they were dig- 
ing the Grave; but ſo beautiful, that Fame ſeem d 
rather to have lefſen'd than to have magnify'd her 
Charms: Thoſe who had never ſeen her before, 
gaz'd on her with ſilent Wonder and Delight; 
nay, thoſe who us d to ſee her every Day ſeem'd 
no leſs loſt in Admiration than the reft. But 
ſcarce had Ambroſe ſpy'd her, when, with Anger 
and Indignation in his Heart, he cry'd out, What 
mak'ft thou there, thou fierce, thou cruel Baſilisk 
of theſe Mountains? Com'ſt thou to ſee whether 
the Wounds of this murder d Wretch will bleed 
afreſh at thy Preſence ? or com'ſ thou thus mount- 
ed alofr, to glory in the fatal Effects of thy native 
Inhumanity, like another Nero at the Sight of 
flaming Rome ? or is it to trample this unfor- 
tunate Corps, as Tarquin's ungrateful Daughter 
did her Father's : Tell us quickly why thou com ſt, 
and what thou yet deſireſt? for ſince I know that 
Chryſoftome's whole Study was to ſerve and pleaſe 
thee while he liv'd, I'm willing to difpoſe all his 
Friends to pay thee the like Obedience now he's 
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dead. I come not here to any of thoſe ungratefub 
Ends Ambroſe, reply d Marrella; but only to clear 
my Innocence, and ſhew the Injuſtice of all thoſe 
who lay their Misfortunes and Chry/oſftome's' Death 
to my Charge: Therefore I entreat you all: who 
are here at this Time to hear me a little, for I 
ſhall not need to uſe many Words to convince 
People of Senſe of an evident Truth. Heav'n, 
you re pleas d to ſay, has made me beautiful, and 
that to ſuch a Degree, that you are forc'd, nay, 
as it were compell'd to love me, in ſpight of your 
Endeavours to the contrary; and for the Sake of 
that Love, you ſay I ought to love you again. 
Now, tho' I am ſenſible that whatever. is beautiful 
is lovely, I cannot conceive that what is lov'd for 
being handſome, ſhou'd be bound to love that by 
which 'tis. lov'd, meerly becauſe tis lov'd. He that 
loves a beautiful Object may happen to beugly ; 
and as what is ugly deſerves. not to be lov'd, it 
would be ridiculous to ſay, I love you becauſe you 
arc handſome, and therefore you muſt love me 
again tho' I am ugly. But ſuppoſe two Perſons of 
different Sexes are cqually handſome, it does not 
follow that their Defires ſhould be alike and reci- 
procal ; for all Beauties do not kindle Love; ſome 
only recreate the Sight, and never reach nor cap- 
tivate the Heart. Alaſs ! ſhould whatever is beau- 
tiful beget Love and inſlave the Mind; Man- 
kind's Deſires would ever run confus'd and wan- 
dering, without being able to fix their determi- 
nate Choice: For as there is an infinite Number 
of beautiful Objeds, the Defires would conſe- 
quently be alſo infinite; whereas, on the contra- 
ry, I have heard that true Love is ſtill confin'd 
to one, and voluntary and unforc'd. Ihis being 
granted, why would you have me force my In- 
clinations for no other Reaſon but that you ſay 


you 


”- 
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you love me? Tell, me, I beſeech you, had Hea- 
ven form'd me as ugly as it has made me beauti- 
ful, could L juſtly complain of you for nat. lovin 

me ? Pray conſider alſo, that I do not poſſeſs thoſe 
Charms by choice; ſuch as they are, they were 
freely beſto wd on me by Heaven: And as the 
Viper is not to be blam'd for the Poiſon with 
which ſhe kills, ſeeing twas aſhgn'd her by Na- 
ture; fo I ought not to be cenſur'd for that Beauty 
which I derive from'the ſame Cauſe : For Beauty; 
in a virtuous Woman is but like a diſtant Flame, 
or a ſharp-edg'd Sword, and only burns and 
wounds thoſe who approach- too near it. Ho- 
nour and Virtue. are the Ornaments of the Soul, 
and that Body that's deſtitute of 'em cannot be 
eſteem d beautiful, tho” it be naturally ſo. If then 
Honour be one of. thoſe Endowments which moſt 
adorn the Body, why ſhould; ſhe that's belov'd for. 
her Beauty expoſe her ſelf io the Loſs of it, meerly 
to gratify the , looſe Deſires of one who for his 
own ſelfilh Ends. uſes all the Means imaginable to 

make her loſe it? J was born free, and that I. 
might continue fo I retir'd to theſe ſolitary Hills 

nd Plains, where Trees are my Companions, 
nd clear Fountains my _ Looking-glafſes. With 


1 * = — YT * % = 


— 


the Trees and with the Waters I commu- 
„ icate my Thoughts and my Beauty. Iam a di- 
_ {Wot Flame and a Sword far off. Thoſe whom 
- have attracted with my Sight I have undeceiv'd , 
. {With my Words; and if Hope be the Food of De- 
r Nie, as | never gave any Encouragement to Chry- 
om, nor to any other; it may well be ſaid. 
i. Was rather his own Obſtinacy than my Cruelty 


4 Fat ſhorten'd his Life. If you. tell me that his 
ntentions were honeſt, and therefore ought to 


8 ave been comply'd with; T anſwer, that when, at 
y ac very Place where his Grave is making, he dif- 


cover'd 


120 The Life and Atchievements 


cover'd his Paſſion, I told him I was reſoly'd to 
tive and die fingte, and that the Ea:th alone 
ſhould reap the Fruit'of my Reſervedneſs and en- 
joy the Spoils of my Beauty; and if, after all 
the Admonitions I gave him, he would perſiſt in 
his obſtinate Purſuit, and ſail againſt the Wind, 
what Wonder is't he ſhould periſh in the Waves 
of his Indiſcretion ? Had I ever encourag'd him, or 
amus'd him with ambiguous Words, then I had 
been falſe ; and had I gratify'd his Wifhes, I had 
acted contrary to my better Reſolves : He perſiſted, 
tho* I had given him a due Caution, and he de- 
ſpair'd without being hated. Now I leave you to 
judge, whether I ought to be blam'd for his Suf- 
ferings ? If I have deceiv'd any one, let him com- 

lain ; if T have broke my Promiſe to any one, let 
Lita deſpair ; if I encourage any one, let him 
preſume; if 1 entertain any one, let him boaſt: 
But let no Man call me cruel nor Murderer, till 
I either deceive, break my Promiſe, encourage, or 
entertain him, Heaven has not yet been pleas'd 
to ſhew whether tis its Will I ſhould love by 
Deftiny ; and ttis vain to think I will ever do it 
by Choice. So let this general Caution ſerve every 
one of thoſe who make their Addreſſes to me for 
private Ends. And if any one hereafter dies on 
my Account, let not their Jealouſy, nor my Scorn 
or Hate, be thought the Cauſe of their Death; 
for ſhe who never pretended to love, cannot make 
any one jealous, and a free and generous Decla- 
ration of our fix'd Reſolution, ought not to be 
accounted Hate or Diſdain. In ſhort, let him that 
calls me a Tigreſs and a Bafilisk, avoid me as a 
dangerous thing; and let him that calls me un- 

rateful, give over ſerving me; I aſſure em! 
will never ſeek nor purſue em. Therefore let 


none hereafter make it their Buſineſs to diſturb 
I my 
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my Eaſe, nor ſtrive to make me hazard among 
Men the Peace I now enjoy, which I am perſwa- 
ded is not to be found with them. I have Wealth 
enough: IJ neither love nor hate any one: The 
innocent Converſation of the neighbouring Shep- 
herdefſes, with the Care of my Flocks, help me 
to paſs away my Time, without either coquet- 
ting with this Man, or practiſing Arts to en- 
ſnare that other. My 'I honghts are limited by 
heſe Mountains; and if they vvander further, 
tis only to admire the Beauty of Heaven, and thus 

y Steps to raiſe my Soul tovyards her original 
Dwelling. 

As ſoon as ſhe had ſaid this, without expecting 
ny Anſwer, ſhe left the Place, and ran into the 
hickeſt of the adjoyning Wood, leaving all that 
jeard her charm'd with her Diſcretion as well as 


: With her Beauty. | 

Ul Wy However, fo prevalent were the Charms of the 
or iter, that ſome of the Company, who were de- 
'd Werately ſtruck, could not forbear offering to fol- 
by her, without being the leaſt deterr'd by the 


it Wlema Proteſtations which they had heard her 
ie that very Moment. But Don Quixote per- 
for firing their Deſign, and believing he had now 
on Wit Opportunity to exert his Knight-Errantry; 


on Wet no Man, cry'd he, of what Quality or Con- 
h; lion focver, preſume to follow the fair Marcella, 
ake der the Penalty of incurring my furious Indig- 
pla- ion. She has made it appear by undeniable 


atons, that ſhe was not guilty of Chry/oftem:'s 
hat Wath ; and has poſitively declar'd her firm Reſo- 
s a ien never to condeſcend to the Deſires of any 
un- her Admirers: For which Reaſon, inſtead of 
n 1 Fog importun'd and perſecuted, ſhe ought to be 
let Wem'd and honour'd by all good Men, as being 
urb Whaps the only Woman in the World that ever 
my Pol. J. G liv'd 
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-liv'd with ſuch a virtuous Reſerv'dneſs.' Now, 
ther it were that Don Quixote's Threats terrify{ 
the amorous Shepherds, or that Ambro/e's Perſus 
hon prevail'd with 'em:to ſtay and ſee their Friend 
interr'd, none of the Shepherd's left the Placy 
till the Grave being made, and the Papers burn; 
the Body was depoſited into the Boſom of the 
Earth, not without many Tears from. all the Af 
ſtants. They cover'd the Grave with a great Stone 
till a Monument was made, which Ambroſe fait 
he deſign'd to have ſet up there with the followuy 


Epitaph upon it. 


Chryſoſtome's E pitaph. 


ER E of a wretched Swain 
The froꝛen Bodys laid, 
Aid by the. cold Diſdain 
Of an ungrateſul Maid. 
Here firſt Love's Pow'r be try d, 
Here firſt his Pains expreſt; 
Here firſt he was deny d, 
Here firſt he choſe to veſt. 
Tas who the Shepherd mourn 
From coy Marcella fly; 
Mo Chryſoſtome could ſcorn, 
May all Mankind deſtroy. 


The Shepherd's ftrew'd the Grave with mn 
Flowers and Bonghs ; and every one having c 
dol'd a while with his Friend Ambroſe, they to 
their leave of him and deparred. Halde and 
Companion did the like.; as did alſo Don Qin 
who was not a Perſon to forget himſelf on ſu 


Qecaſions .: He likewiſe bid Adieu to the 
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dat herds that had entertain'd him, and to the 
wo Travellers who defir'd him to go with em to 
rei, aſſuring him there was no Place in the World 
nore fertile in Adventures, every Street and every 
orner there producing ſome. Don Quixote re- 
nd them Thanks for their kind Information; 
ut told em he neither would nor ought to go 
d S-vill, till he had clear'd all thoſe Mountains of 
e Thieves and Robbers which he heard very 
uch infeſted all thoſe Parts. Thereupon the 
ravellers, being unwilling to divert him from 
pions a Deſign, took rheir Leaves of him once 
ore, and purſu'd their Journey, ſufficiently ſup- 
yd with Matter to diſcourſe on from the Stor 
Marcella and Chryſoſtome and Don Qixote's Fol- 
s As for him, he reſolv'd to find out the 
epherdeſs Marcella, if poſſible, to offer her his 
rvice to protect her to the utmoſt of his Power: 
It he happen'd to be croſs'd in his Deſigns, as 
u ſhall hear in the Sequel of this true Hiſtory 
here ends the ſecond Book, 
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THE | 
Life and Atchievements 
Of the Renowned | 


Jon Quixote de la Mancha. 


T 
BOOK III. 


CHAP. I. 


ving an Account of Don Quixote's 
unfortunate Rencounter with certain 
Yangueſian Carriers. 


HE Sage Cid Hamet Benengeli relates, that 
when Don Quixote had taken his Leave of 


all thoſe that were at Chryoftome's Fune- 
be and his Squire went after Marcella into 
Wood ; aad having rang'd it above two Hours- 
G 3 | with 
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without being able to find her, they came at 1 
to a Meadow, whoſe ſpringing Green, water'd with 
rather pleaſingly forc'd 'em to alight and gin 
way to the Heat of the Day, which began to be 
very violent: So leaving the Aſs and Roxinante ty 
graze at large, they ranſack'd the Wallet ; and 
without Ceremony 180 Maſter and the Man fell u 
and fed lovingly on what they found. Now Sand 
had not taken care to tye up Rozinante, knowing 
him to be a Horſe of that Sobriety and Chaſtity 
that all the Mares in the Paſtures of Cordua coul 
not have rais'd him to attempt an indecent thi 
But either Fortune, or the Devil, who ſeldom leey 
ſo order'd it, that a good Number of Galician Marg 
belonging to ſome Taneneſian Carriers, were tha 
feeding in the ſame Valley; it being the Cuſtot 
uf thole Men, about the hotteſt time of rhe Dy 
to ſtop wherever they meet with Graſs and Ware 
to refreſh their Horſes : Nor could they have founl 
a fitter Place than that where Don Quixote w 
Roꝛinante, as I ſaid before, was chaſte and mode 
bowever he was Fleſh and Blood; fo that aſſoont 
he had ſmelt the Mares, forſaking his natural 
vity and Reſerv'dneſs, without asking his Maſter 
Leave, away he trots it briskly to make em ſe 
ſible of his little Neceſſities: But they, Who 
ſeems had more Mind to feed than to be mer 
receiv'd their Gallant ſo rudely with their He 
and Teeth, that in a trice they broke his Girts à 
threw down his Saddle, and left him diſrob'd if 
all his Equipage. And for an Addition to Il 
Miſery, the Carriers, perceiving the Violence th 
was ofter'd to their Mares, flew to their Rell 
with Poles and Pack-ſtaves, and ſo belabour'd pdt 
Rozinante, that he ſoon ſank to the Ground undt 
the Weight of their unmerciful Blows. 
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Don Quixote and Sancho, perceiving at a Diſtance” 

he ill Uſage of Rozinante, ran with all Speed to 

his Reſcue ; and as they came near the Place, 

panting, and almoft out of Breath, Friend Sancho, J 
ry'd Don Quixote, I perceive theſe are no Knights, | D 
ut only a Pack of Scoundrels and Fellows ot the | 
weſt Rank; I ſay it, becauſe thus thou may ſſt 
awfully help me to revenge the Injury they have 
one Rozinante before our Faces. What a Devil 
ye talk of Revenge, quoth Sancho? We are like 

p revenge our ſelves finely! You fee they are 
bove twenty, and we are but two; nay, perhaps 
at one and a half. I alone am worth a hundred, 
eply'd Don Quixote; then without any more 
ords he drew his Sword, and flew upon the 
anoueſians. Sancho, encourag'd by his Maſtcr's Ex- 
mple, did the like ; and with the firſt Blow which 
Don Quixote gave one of em, he cut thro' his 
athern Doublet and gave him a deep Slaſh in 

de Shoulder. The Langue ſians, ſeeing themſelves 
us radely handled, berook themſelves to their 
avers and Pack-ſtaves, and then all at once far- 
punding the valiant Knight and bis truſty Squire, 
ey charg'd em and laid on with great Fury. At 

e ſecond Round, down they ſettle poor Sancho, 
nd then Don rer himlelf, who, as Chance 
ould have it, fell at the Feet of Rozinante, that 
d not yet recover d his _ - neither could the 
night's. Courage nor his Skill avail againſt the 
ry of a Number of ruſtical Fellows arm'd with 
ack-ſtaves.  'The — 75 fearing the ill Con- 
quences of the Miſchief they had done, made all 

e Hafte they could to be gone, leaving our two 
dventurers in a woeful Condition. The firſt that 
me to himſelf was Sancho Panza, who, findi 
mſelf near his Maſter, call'd to him thus with a 

k and doleful Voice; Ah Maſter ! Maſter ! Sir, 
; G 4 Sir 


I 


* 2 — 


˖ . _ _ 
— WY CS 3 ET 
a — 


* me —- - — u 
. 


go * 
— Co 


1 
1% 

U 

1 

= 
- : 
o 
F i 


[ 


— — 


* —— 


128 The Life and Achievements 


Sir Knight! What's the Matter Friend Sancho! 
ask'd the Knight, in the ſame feeble and lamenting 
Tone. I could with, reply'd Sancho, that your 
Worſhip would help me to two good Drauzhts of 
the Liquor you talk on, if you have any by yon; 
perhaps tis as good to cure broken Bones, as di 
to heal outward Wounds. Oh! that I had ſome 
of it here now, cry'd Don Quixote; we could not 
then be ſaid to want any thing: But I ſwear t 
thee, honeſt Sancho, by the Faith of a Knight 
Errant, within theſe two Days (if no other Diſaf 
prevent me) I wilt have ſome at my Diſpoſal, a 
it ſhall hardly eſcape my Hands. Two Days, Sir! 
repiy'd Sancho: Why, pray how many Days d 
you think 'twill be before we are able to ſtir on 
Fcct? As for my ſelf, anſwer'd the brais'd Do 
£Luixote, I muſt own I cannot ſet a certain Tem 
to the Days of our Recovery; but tis I who an 
the fatal Cauſe of all this Miſchief ; for I ought 
not to have drawn my Sword againſt a Compan 
of Fellows, upon whom the Honour of Knight 
hood was never conferr'd ; and I do not doubt but 
that the Lord of Hoſts ſuffer'd this Puniſhme 
to befall me for tranſgreſſing thus the Laws d 
Chivalry. Therefore, Friend Sancho, obſerve wh 
Iam going to tell thee, for it is a thing that hig 
ly concerns the Welfare of us both: "is, that fot 
ths future, whenever thou perceiv'it us to be an 
ways abus'd by ſuch inferior Fellows, thou a 
not to expeC I ſhould offer to draw my Swor 

ainſt them; for IJ will not do it in the leaf 

o, do thou then draw, and chaſtiſe em as tho 
think'ſt fit: But if any Knights come to take thel 
Parts, then will I be ſure to ſtep between thee ant 
Danger, and aſſault em with the utmoſt Vigout 


BY SSP» HMM 


1 


and Intrepidity, Thou haſt already had a tho 
fand Proots of the Greatneſs of my Valour, at 10 
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the prevailiug Strength of my moſt dreadful, 
Arm; (fo arrogant, the Knight was grown ſince. 
his Victory over the bold Bycayar.) But Sancho. 
was not ſo well pleas'd with his Maſter's Admo- 
nitions, but that he thought fir to anſwer him. 
Sir, ſays he, I am a peaceful Man, a harmleſs 
quiet Fellow, d'ye ſee ; I can make Shift to paſs 
by an Injury as well as any Man, as having a Wife 
to maintain, and Children to bring up: And there- 
fore pray take this frc-m me by the way of Advice, 
(for I'll not offer to command my Maſter) that I 
will not in any wiſe draw my Sword neither againſt 
Knight nor Clown, not I. I freely forgive all 
Mankind, high aud low, rich and poor, Lords and 
Beggars, whatever Wrongs they ever did or may 
do me, without the leaſt Exception. Sho, (ſaid 
his Maſter, hearing this) I heartily wiſh I had 
Breath enough to anſwer thee effectually, or that 
the Pain which I feel in one of my thort Ribs 
would leave me but for ſo long as might ſerve to 
convince thee of thy Errour. Come, ſuppoſe, thou 
lilly Wretch, that the Gale of Fortune, which has 
hitherto been ſo contrary to us, ſhould at laſt turn 
favourable, ſwelling the Sails of our Deſires, ſo 
that we might with as much Security as Eaſe ar- 
rive at ſome of thoſe Iſlands which I have pro- 
mis'd thee; what would become of thee, if, afte: 
I had conquer'd one of 'em, I were to make thee 
Lord of it? Thou wouldſt certainly be found not 
duly qualify d for that Dignity, as having abjuc'd 
all Knighthood, all Thoughts of Honour, and all 
Intention to revenge Injuries, aud defend thy own 
Dominions. For thou muſt un lerſtand, that in King- 
doms and Provinces newly conquer'd, the Hearts 
and Minds of the Inhabicants are never ſo rho- 
roughly ſab4a'd or wedded to the Intereſts of 
their new Sovereign, = that there is reaſon 

| | to 
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to fear, they will endeayour to raiſe ſome Com- 
motions to change the face of Affairs, and; az 
Men ſay, once more try their Fortune. There- 
fore *tis neceſſary that the new Poſſeſſour have Wl 
not only Underflandi to govern, but alſo Va- 
Jour to attack his Enemies, and defend himſelf on | 
all Occaſions. I would I had had that Underſtand- i ( 
ing and Valour _ talk of, quoth Sancho; but ! 
now, Sir, I muſt be free to tell yon, I have more ill « 
need of a Surgeon, .than of a Preacher. Pray } 
whether you can rife, and we'll help Rozinante, i y 
tho* he does not deſerve it; for he's the chief Ml, 
Cauſe of all this Beating. For my Part, I could h 
never have believ'd the like of him before, for! 
always took him for as chaſte and ſober a Perſon Ml 
s my ſelf. In ſhort, tis a true ſaying, that 4 Mb 
an muſt eat a peck of Salt with his Friend, befor: be in 
knows him; and J find there's nothing ſure in this Worl!, Wl 
For, who would have thought, after the dreadful 
Slaſhes you gave to that Knight-Errant, ſuch a 
ferrible Shower of Baſtinadocs would fo foon have 
fallen upon our Shoulders? As for thine, reply'd 
Don Quixote, ] doubt they are us'd to endure ſuch 
fort of Showers; but mine, that were nurs'd in 
ſoft Linnen, will moſt certainly be longer ſenſible 
of this Misfortune; and were it not that J ima- 
ine (but why do I ſay imagine?) were it not that 
Tam olitivel ſure that all theſe Inconveniencies 
are inſeparable from the Profefhon of Chivalry, I 
wou'd abandon my ſelf to grief, aud die of meer 
Deſpair on this very ſpot. I beſeech you, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, fince theſe Rubs are the Vails of 
your Trade of Kuight-hood, tell me whether they 
uſe to come, often, or whether we may look for em 
at ſet times : for, I fancy, if we meer but with two 
ſuch Harveſts more, we ſhall never be able to reap 


the third, unleſs God of his infinite Mercy aſſiſt us? 
Know, 
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Friend Sancho, return'd Don Quixote, that 

— Life of Knight-Errants is ſubject to a thou” 
ſand Hazards and Misfortunes ; But on the other 
fide, they may at any time ſuddenly become Kings 
and Emperours, as Experience has demonſtrated 
in many Knights, of whoſe Hiſtories I have a 
perfe@t Knowledge. And I could tell thee now 
(would my pain ſuffer me) of ſome of em who 
have rais'd themſelves to thoſe high Dignities 
only by the' ſtrength of their Arms; and thoſe very 
Knights, both betore and after their advancement, 
were involv'd in many Calamities. For the valo- 
rous Amadis de Gaul ſaw himſelf tm the Power of 
bis mortal Enemy Arcalaus the Inchanter, of whom 
tis credibly reported, that when he held him Pri- 
ſoner he gave him above two hundred ſtripes with 
bis Horſe-Bridle, after he had ty'd him to à Pillar 
in the Court-yard of his Houſe. There is alſo a 
ſecret Author of no little Credit relates, 'That the 
Knight of the Sun being taken in a Trap in a 
certain Caſtle, was hurry'd to a deep Dungeon, 
where, after they had bound him Hand and Foot, 
they forcibly gave him a Gliſter of Snow-water 
od Sand, which wonld probably have coſt him 
bis Life, had he not been aſſiſted in that Diftreſs 
by a wiſe Magician his particular Friend, Thus I 
may well bear my Misfortune patiently, ſince thoſe 
hich ſo many greater Perſons have endur'd may 

be ſaid to outdo it. Fer I would have thee to 
know, that thoſe Wounds that are given with the 
ſtruments and Tools which a Man happens to 
we in his Hand, do not really diſgrace the ber- 
on ſtruck. We read it expreſsly in the Laws of | 
Duels, That if a Shoc-maker ſtrikes another Man with 
is Laſt which be beid in his hand, tho" it te of Wood 
14 Cudgel is, yet the Parly ko was ſrack with it 
vall not be ſaid to baue been cudgell d. I tell _ 
lis, 


ele 


132 The Life and Atchievements | 

this, that thou may'ft not think we are in the leaft 
diſnonoured, tho' we have been horribly beaten 
in this 'Rencounter ; for the Weapons, which thoſe 
Men us'd, were but the Inſtruments of their Pro- 
feſſion, and not one of em, as I very well remem- 
ber, had either Tuck, or Sword, or Dagger. They 
gave me no leiſure, quoth Sancho, ta examine things 
10 narrowly ; for I had no ſooner laid my Hand 
on my Weapon, but they eroſs'd my Shoulders 
with ſuch a wooden Bleſſing, as ſettl'd me on the 
Ground without Senſe: or Motion, where you ſee 
me lie; and where I don't trouble my Head whe- 
ther it be a Diſgrace to be mawF'd with Cudgels 
or with Pack- ſtaves: Let em be what they will, 
I am only vex'd to feel them ſo heavy on my 
Shoulders, where I am afraid they are imprinted 
as deep, as they are in my Mind. For all this, 
reply'd Don Quixote, I muſt inform thee, Friend 
Sancho, that there is no Remembrance, which Time 
will net deface, nor no Pain, to which Death will 
not put a Period. Thank you for nothing, quoth 
Sancho ! What worſe can befall ns, than to have 
only Death to truſt to? Were our Affliction to be 


eur d with a Plaiſter or two, a Man might have 


ſome Patience; but, for onght I ſce, all the Salves 
in an Hoſpital won't ſet us on our beſt Legs again. 
Come, no more of this, cry'd Don Qfixote; take 
Courage, and make a Vertue of Neceſſity; for tis 
what 1 am reſolv'd to do. Let's ſce how it fares 
with Rozinante ; for if I am not miſtaken, the poor 
Creature has not been the leaſt ſatterer in this Ad- 
venture. No wonder at that, quoth Sancho, ſeeiug 
he's a Knight-Errant too; I rather wonder, hov 
my Aſs bas eſcap'd ſo well, while we have far d 
ſo ill. In onc Diſaſters, return'd Don Qu:xot, 
Fortanc leaves always ſome Door opcn to come at 
2 Remedy. I fay it, Szxcho, becauſe that — 
4 
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Beaſt may no ft the want of Raxinante, to 
carry me to ſomo Calle, where I may get cur d of 
my Wounds. Nor do I eſteem this ki — 
lihonourable, for T remember, that the d ol 

Sil-ws, Tutor and Governour to the Jovial God of 
Wine, rode very fairly on a goodly Aſs, when he. 
made his Entry into the City with a hundred 
Gates. Ay, quoth Sancho, twill do well enough, 
cou'd you Ride as 2 on your Aſs, as he did 
on his; but there's. a deal of difference between 
Riding and being laid croſs the Pannel like a pack 
of Rubbiſh. The Wounds which are receiv'd. in 
Combat, ſaid Don Quixote, rather add to our Ho- 
nour, than deprive us of it; therefore, good San- 
cho, trouble me with no more Replies, but, as I. 
ſaid, endeavour to get up, and lay me as thou 
pleaſeſt upon thy Aſs, that we may leave this, 
place ere . Night: fteal upon us. But, Sir, cry d. 
Sancho, I have heard you ſay, that tis a common 
thing among you Knight -Errants to ſleep in Fields 
and Deſarts the beſt part of the Year, and that 
you look upon it to be a very happy kind of Life. 
That. is to ſay, reply d Don Line when we can 
do no better, or when we ace in Love; and this 
is ſo true, that there have been Knights who have 
dwelt on Rocks, expos'd to the Sun, and other 
Inclemencies of the Sky, for the ſpace of two 
Years, without their Lady's Knowledge: One of 
thoſe was Amadis, when, aſſuming the Name of 
The Lovely Obſcure , he inhabited tne Poor Rock, 
either Eight Years, or Eight Months, I can't now 
punctually tell which of the two; for I don't 
thoroughly remember . that. paſſage. Let it ſuffice. 
that there he dwelt, doing Penance, for I don't 
know what unkindneſs his Lady Oriana had ſhew'd 
him. But ſetting theſe Diſcourſes aſide, prethee 
diſpatch, left ſome Miſchief befall thy Aſs, as — 
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has done Nazim. That would be the, Devil 


thirty Lamentations; threcſcote Sighs, and a hun- 
| dred and twenty Plagues - and Poxes on thoſe that 
had decoy'd him thither, he at laſt got upon his 
Legs, yet not ſo but that he went ſtooping, with 
his Body bent like a Turk s Bow, not being able 
to ſtand upright. Vet in this crooked Poſture he 
made a ſhift to harneſs his Aſs, who had not for- 
got to take his ſhare of Licentiouſneſs that day, 
After this, he help'd up Rozinante, who, could his 
Tongue have expreſs d his Sorrows, wonld cer 
tainly not have been behind-hand with Sazcho and 
his Maſter. After many bitter Oh's, and 8 
Faces, Sancho laid Don Quixote on the Aſs, t 

Roxinante to its Tail, and then leading the Aſs fo 
the e he took the neareſt Way og he could 
gueſs to the high Road; to which be luckily came 


re he had travell'd a ſhort League, and then 
he —— an Inn; which, in ſpight of all he 


could ſay, Don Saar was pleas d — for 
a Caſtle, " Sancho ore bloodily 'twas — and 
his Maſter was as poſitive o —— contr - 
ſhort, their Diſpute laſted ſo long, that 

they could decide it they reach's the — 
— Sancho ſtraight ans in, with all his Train, 


without troubling himſclF _ ene a — 


Natter. 
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CHAP. 1. 
What happen d ro Don Quixote in the 
In which be took for 4 Caſtle. 


HE Inn-keeper, ſeeing Don Quixote lyi 
T quite, debian the AG, ed Te Nhat 
aild him? Sancho anſwer'd, Twas nothing, only 
his Maſter had got a Fall from the Top of. aR 
to the Bottom, and had bruis'd his ſides a little. 
The Inn-keeper had a Wife, very different from 
the common ſort of Hoſteſſes, for ſhe was of a 
Charitable Nature, and very compaſhonate of her 
Neighbour's Afflictions; which made her imme- 
diately take Care of Don 1 and call her 
Daughter, (a good hand ome Girl,) to ſet her help- 
ing hand to his Cure. One of the Servants in the 
Inn was an Aſturian Wench, a Broad-fac'd, Flat- 
headed, Saddle- nos d Dowdy ; blind of one Eye. 
and t' other almoſt out: However, the Activity of 
her Body ſupply d all other Defe&ts. She was not 
above three Foot high from her Heels to her 
Head ; and her Shoulders, which ſomewhat loaded 
her, as having too much Fleſh upon em, made 
her look downwards oftner than ſhe could have 
wiſh'd, This charming Original likewiſe aſſiſted 
the Miſtreſs and the Daughter; and with the lat- 
ter, help'd to make the Knight's Bed, and a ſorry 
one it was; the Room where it ſtood was an old 
gambling Cock-loft, which by manifold Signs 
teem'd to have been, in the days of Yore, a Repo- 
btory for chopt Straw. Somewhat —— in a 
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Corner of that Garret, a Carrier had his Lodg- 
ing ; and abe his Bed was nothing but the Page 
nels and Coverings ofhis Mules, 'twas much better 
than that of Don Quixote; which only conlifted 
of four rough-hewn Boards lai 


id upon two un- 
even Treſſels, a Flock-bed, that, for Subſtance 
might well, have paſs d for a Quilt, and was 
of Knobs and Bunches ; which bai they not peep 
out thro many a hole, and ſhewn themſelves to be 
of Wooll, might well have been taken for Stones; 
The reſt of that extraordi Bed's Furnitug 
was a Pair of Sheets, which rather ſeem'd to be 
Leather than of Linnen Cloth, and a Coverltt 
whoſe every individual Thread you might hat 
told, and never have miſs' d one in the Tale. 
In this ungracious Bed was the Knight laid tos 
cf his belabour'd Carcaſs, and preſently the 5 
is and her Daughter anointed and plaiſter 
him all over, while Aaritorzes (for this was the 
Name of the Aſturian Wench) held the Candle 
The Hoſteſs, while ſhe greas'd him, wondering 
to ſee him fo bruis'd all over: I fancy, ſaid the; 
thoſe pgs look much more like a dry Beat! 
than a Fall. "Twas. no dry beating: Miſtreſs, 
romiſe you, quoth Sancho, but the Rock bad 
know not how many cragged Ends and Knobs 
whereof c'ery one gave my Maſter a Token of us 
Kindneſs. And by the way, forſooth, contunu'd 
he, I beſeech you fave a little of that. ſame.'Tow 
and Ointment: for me too, for I don't know What) 
the matter with my Back, but I fancy I R 
mainly in want of a litile greaſing too. What 
I ſuppoſe, you fell too, quoth the Land-lady. Nok 
I, qyoth Sanche, but the very Fright that I took 
to lee my Maſter. tumble down the Rock, has 8 


wrought upon my Body, that I'm as ſore as if 
wad Bren ly mayl 
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d. It may well be as 0 
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of the revown'd Don Quixote. 137 
ſay, cry'd the Inn-keeper's Daughter; for I have 
m—_ ſeveral. Times that | have been fall 
from the Tep of a high Tower withogt. ever 
coming to the Ground; and, when I wak d, 1 
have found my ſelf as out of order and as bruis d 
as if I had fall'n in good earneſt. That's een my 
Caſe, Miſtreſs, quoth. Sancho; only ill Luck wou'd : 
have it ſo, that I ſhou'd find my ſelf een almoſt 
as batter'd and bruis'd as my Lord Don Quixote, 
and yet all the while be as broad awake as I am 
now. How do you call this ſame Gentleman, 
quoth Maritornes? He's Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
reply'd Sancho; and he is a Knight-Errant, and 
one of the primeſt and ſtouteſt that ever the Sun 
ind on. A Knight-Errant, cry'd the Wench, 
pray what's that? Heigh-day ! cry'd Sancho, does 
the Wench know no. more of the World than that 
comes to? Why, a Knight-Errant is a Thing which 
in two Words you ſee well Cudgell'd, and than 
an Emperour. To day there's not a more wretch- 
ed thing upoy the Earth, and yet to morrow he'll. 
have you two or three Kingdoms to give away to 
his Squire. How comes it to paſs then, quoth the 
Land-Lady, that thou who art this great Perſon's 
Squire, has not yet got thee at leaſt an Earldom ? 
Fair and ſoftly goes far, reply'd Sancho. Why, 
we have not been a Month in our Gears, ſo that 
we have not yet encounter d any Adventure worth 
the naming: Beſides, many a time we look for 
ene thing, and light on another. But if my Lord 
Don Quixote happens but to get well again, and 
I ſcape remaining a Cripple, I'll not take the 
beſt Title in the for what I am ſure will fall 
to my Share. of 

Here Don Quixote, who had liften'd with great 
Attention to all theſe Diſcourſes, rais'd himſelf 
up in his Bed with much ado, and taking the 


* 


Hoſteſs in a moſt obliging Manner by the Hand, 
Believe me, ſaid he, beautiful Lady, you may well 
eſtoem it a Happineſs that you have now the Op- 
portunity to entertain my Perſon in your Caſtſe. 
Self- praiſe is unworthy a Man of Honour, and 
therefere I ſhall ſay no more of my ſelf, but my 
Squire will inform you who I am; only thus 
much let me add, That I will eternally preſerve 
ur Kindneſs in the Treaſury of my Remem- 
ance, and ftudy all Occaſions to teſtify my 
Gratitude. And I wifh, continu'd he, the Powers 
above had ſo diſpos d my Fate, that I were not 
already Love's devoted Slave, and captivated by 
the Charms of the diſdainful Beauty who en- 
yr all my fofter Thoughts; for then would 
be proud to ſacrifice my Liberty to this beau- 
tiful Damſel. The Hecſteſs, her Daughter, and 
the kind-hearted Maritornes ſtar'd on one another, 
ite at a Loſs for the Meaning of this'high- 
Language, which they underſtood” full as 
well as if it had been Greek. Jet, conceiving 
theſe. were Words of Compliment and- Courtſhip, 
they look d upon him, and admir'd him as a Man 
of another World: And fo, having made him fach 
Returns as Inn-keeper's Breeding cou'd afford, 
they left him to his Reſt; only Maritornes ſtaid to 
rub down Sencho, who wanted her Help no leſs 
than his Maſter. 

Now you muſt know, that the Carrier and ſhe 
had agreed to paſs the Night together; and ſhe 
had given him her Word, that as ſoon as all the 
People in the Inn were in Bed, ſhe wou'd be fare 
to come to him, and be at his Service. And tis 
ſaid of this good-natur'd thing, that whenever ſhe: 
had paſs'd her Word in ſuch Caſes, ſhe was ſure: 
to make it good, tho' ſhe had made the Promiſe in 
the. midſt of a Wood and without any Witneſs 1 
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of the e Dow Quixote. 139 
all. For ſhe ſtood much upon 
ſhe under valu d her ſelf ſo far as to ſerue in an 


Inn, often ſaying. that nothing but Croſſes and Ne- 


ceſſity cou d have made her ftoop to it. 


Don Qrirot- 's hard, ſcanty, beggerly, miſerable 
Bed was the firſt of the four in that wretched 


Apartment; next to that was Sancho's Kennel? 
which conſiſted of nothing but a Bed-Mat and a 
Coverlet; that rather ſrem'd ſhorn Canvaſs than 
a Rug, Beyond thoſe two Beds was that of the 
Carrier, made, as we have ſaid, of rhe Pannels 


and Furniture of two of the beſt of twelve Mules 
which he kept, every one of em goodly Beaſts. 
and in ſpecial good Caſe ; for he was one of the 
richeſt Muleteers of Arevalo, as the Mooriſh Au- 


thor of this Hiſtory relates, who makes parti- 
cular mention of him, as having been acquainted 
with him, nay, fome don't ſtick to ſay he was 


ſomewhat a-kian to him. Ho ever it be, it ＋— 
4 Hi- * 


that Cid Mabomet Bonengeli was a very e 


ſtorian, ſince he takes care to give us an Account 


of Things that ſeem ſo i 


A laudable Example which thoſe Hiſtorians ſhould | 


follow, who uſually relate Matters ſo conciſely, 
that they ſeem ſcarce to have dipp'd in em, 
rather to have left, the moſt efſential Part of the 
Story drown'd in the bottom of the Inkhorn, ei- 
ther through Neglect, Malice, or Ignorance. A 
thouſand Bleſſings then be given to the curious 
Author of Tablante de Ricamonte, and to that other 
— — Sage who recorded the Atchieve- 
ments of Count Tomillas ; for they have deſcrib'd 
even the moſt minute and trifling Circumſtances 
with a ſingular preciſeneſs. But, to return to our 
es ou maſt know that after the Carrier had 
dreſs'd bis 


vender, he laid him ; 
peting 


her Gentility, tho" 


Mules and given em their Night's Pro- 
— hard Bed, ex- — 
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pry. the moſt punctual Maritornes's kind Viſit; 
this Time, Sancho, duely greas d and anointed, 
was crept into his Sty, where he did all he could 
to ſleep, but his aking Ribs did all they could to 
prevent him. As for the Knight, whoſe Sides 
were in as bad Circumſtances as his Squire's, he. 
lay with both his Eyes open like a Hare. And 
now was every Soul in the Inn gone to Bed, not 
any Light to be ſeen, except that of a Lamp which 
hung in the middle of the Gate-way. This general 
Tranquillity ſetting Don Quixote's Thoughts at: 
work, offer d to his Imagination one of the moſt 
abſurd Follies that ever c into a diſtemper d 


Brain, from the Peruſal of Romantiek Whimſies. 


Now he fancy'd himſelf to be in a famous Caſtle 
(for, as we have already ſaid, all the Inns he lodg'd 
in, ſeem'd no leſs than Caſtles to him) and that 
the Inn-keeper's Daughter (conſequently Daughter 
to the Lord of the Caſtle) ſtrangely captivated 
with his graceful Preſence and Gallantry, had 2 
mis d him the Pleaſure of her Embraces, as ſoon 


as her Father and Mother were gone to reſt. This. 


Chimera diſturb'd him, as if it had been à real 


Truth. So that he began to be mightily perplex d, 
reflecting on the Danger to which his Honour was 
expose d. But at laſt his Vertue over-came the 


powerful Temptation, and he firmly. reſolv'd not 
to be guilty of the leaſt Infidelity.to- his Lady- 
Ducleinea del Toboſo ; tho Queen Genever her ſelf, 
with her truſty Matron Quintaniona ſhould joyn to 
decoy him into the alluring Snare. 

While theſe wild Imaginations work'd in his 
Brain, the gentle Maritornes was mindful of her 
Aſſignation, and with ſoft and wary Steps, bare- 
foot and in her Smock, with her Hair gather'd up 
in a Fuſtian, Coif, ſtole into the Room, and felt 


about for her beloved Carrier's Bed. But ay 


SS.  _EzES Sd A .. Tce.ococnqc iz; c ES 


of the renown'd Don Quixote. 14 
had ſhe got to the Door, when Don © xixote, whoſe 
Ears were on the Scout, was ſenſible that ſome- 
thing was coming in; and therefore having rais'd 
himſeif in his Bed, ſore and wrapt up in Plaiſters, 
as he was, he ftretch'd ont his Arms to receive his 

fancy'd Damſel, and-caught' hold of Maritornes b 
the Wriſt, as ſhe was, with her Arms rerch's, 
groping her way to her Paramour; he pull'd her 
to him, and made her fit down by his 's-ſide, 
ſhe not daring to ſpeak a Word all the while : 
Now, as he imagin'd her to be the Lord of the 
Caſtle's Daughter, her Smock, which was of the 
courſeſt Canvaſs, ſeem'd to him of rhe fineſt Hol- 
land; and the Glaſs-Beads about her Wrift, pre- 
cious Oriental Pearls; her Hair that was almoſt as 
rough as a Horſe's Mane, he tdok to be ſoft flowing 

Threads of bright curling Gold; and her Breat 
that had a — Hogoe than ſtale Veniſon, was 
to him a grateful Compound of the moſt fragrant 
perſumes of Arabia. In ſhort, his flattering Ima- 
ination transform'd her into the likeneſs of thoſe 
—— Beauties, one of whom, as he remem- 
ber'd to have read, came to pay a private Viſit to 
z wounded Knight, with whom {ſhe was deſpe- 
rately in Love; and the poor Geneleman's obſti- 
nate Folly had ſo infatuated his outward Senſe, 
that his Feeling and his Smell could not in the 
leaſt undeceive him; and he thought he had no 
leſs than a balmy Venus in his Arms, while he 
hugg'd a fulſome Bundle of Deformities that would 
have turn'd any Man's Stomach but a ſharp-ſet 
Carrier's. Therefore claſping her fill cloſer, with 
a ſoft and amorous Whiſper, Oh ! thou moſt lovely 
Temptation, cry'd he, Oh! that I now might but 
pay a warm Acknowledgment 'for the mighty 
efling which your extravagant Goodneſs 'wou'd 
laviſh on me; yes, moſt beautiful Charmer, * 

wou 
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would give an Empire to purchaſe your more defi- 
rable Embraces : But Fortune, Madam, Fortune, 
that Tyrant op op Life, that unrelenting Enemy 
to the truly ving, has malicioufly hurry'd 
and rivetted me to this Bed, where I lie fo bruis'd 
and macerated, that, tho I were cager to gratify 
your Deſires, I ſhould at this dear unhappy Mi- 
nute be doom'd to Impotence : Nay, to that unlucky 
Bar, Fate has added a yet more invincible Obſtacle: 
I mean my plighted Faith to the unrivall'd Dal 
cinea del Toboſo, the ſole Miftreſs of my Wiſhes, and 
_—_— * = m —_ Gn! — not 
is oppoſe my preſent: Happineſe, I could never 
be ſo dull — inſenſible a Knight as to loſe the 
Benefit of this extraordinary Favour which you 
have now condeſcended to ofter me. 
Poor Maritornes all this while ſweated for Fear 
and Anxiety, to find her ſelf thus lock'd in the 
Knight's Arms; and without either underſtand: 
ing or willing to underftand his florid Excuſes, 
ſhe did what the could to get from him, and ſheer 
oft, without ſpeaking a Word: On the other fide, 
the Carrier, whoſe lewd Thoughts kept him a- 
wake, having heard his truſty Lady when ſhe firſt 
came in, and liſten'd ever ſince to the Knight's 
Diſcourſe, began to be afraid that ſhe had made 
ſome other Aſſignation; and ſo without any more 
ado, he crept ſoftly to Don Qxixote s Bed, where 
he liſten' d a while to hear what vvould be the 
2 all this Talk, —_— could = —— 0 
and; But perceiving at laſt, by the ſtruggli c 
of his faithful — that 2 none 97 hes 
Fault, and that the Knight ſtrove to detain her “ 
againft her Will, he could by no means bear his 
Familiarity; and therefore taking it in mighty 
Dudgeon, he up with his Fiſt, and hit the en- d 
amour'd Knight ſuch a. ſwinging blow _— 5. 
a awo 
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"of the rem Don Quixote: 143 
Jaws, that his Face was all over Blood in a Mo- 
ent. And not fatisfied with this, he got o' top 
of the Knight, and w-th his ſplay Feet betrampled 
him as if he had been treading a Hay-mow. With 
that the Bed, whoſe Foundations were none of the 
beſt, ſunk under the additional Load of the Car- 
rier, and fell with ſuch a noiſe that it wak'd the 
Inn-keeper, who preſently ſaſpeQs it to be one of 
Mavitornes's night'y Skirmiſhes; and therefore ha- 
ving call'd her alond, and finding that ſhe; did 
not anſwer, he lighted a Lamp and made to the 
Place where he heard the Buſtle. The Wench, 
who heard him coming, knowing him to be of a 
paſhonate Nature, was ſcar'd out of her Wits, and 
fled for ſhelter to Sancho's Stye, where he lay ſnore- 
ing to ſome Tune: There ſhe pigg'd in, and ſlunk 
under the Coverlet, where ſhe lay inug, and truſs d 
up as round as an Egg, Preſently her Maſter came 
in, in a mighty heat. Where's this damn d Whore, 
cryd he; I dare ſay this is one of her Pranks, 
By this, Sancho, awak'd; and feeling that unuſual 
Lump, which almoſt over-laid him, he took it to 
be the Night-Mare, and began to lay about him 
with his Fifts, and thump'd the Wench ſo unmer- 
cifully, that at laſt Fleſh and Blood were no longer 
able to-bear it ; and forgetting the Danger ſhe was 
in, and her dear Reputation, the paid him back his 
Thumps as faſt as her Fiſts could lay em on, and 
ſoon rous d the drouſie Squire out of his Sluggiſh- 
neſs, whether he would or no. Who ar im- 
ſelf thus pammell'd, by he did not know who, he 
buſtled up in his Neſt, and catching hold of Ma- 
ritornes, they began the moſt pleaſant Skirmiſh in 
the World. When, the Carrier percciving by the 
Light of the Inn-keeper's Lamp, the diſmal Con- 
dition that his dear. Miſtreſs was in, preſently took 


wer Party; and, leaving Lhe Knight whom he had 


more 
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more than ſufficiently mawl'd, flew at the Squire, 
and paid him confoundedly. On the other hand, 
the 1 Who took the Wench to be the 
Cauſe of all this hurly-barly, cuff d and kick d, 
and kick'd and cuft'd her over and over again: 
And ſo there was a ſtrange Multiplication of Fiſti- 
cuffs and Drubbings. The Carrier pummel'd 
Sancho mawl'd the Wench, the Wench belabonr'd 
the Squire, and the Inn-keeper thraſh'd her again: 
And all of em laid on with ſuch Expedition, that 
= would have thought 3 had been afraid df 
oſing Time. But the beſt Jeſt was that in the heat 
of the Fray, the Lamp went out, ſo that being 
now in the dark, they ply'd one another at a Ven 
ture, they ſtruck and tore, all went to Rack, while 
Nails and Fiſts flew about without Mercy. 
There 8 to lodge that Night in the Inn 
one of the Officers belonging to that Society which 
they call the old holy Brother-hood of Toledo, whole 
chief Office is to look after Thieves and Robbers 
Being wakd with the heavy Buſtle, he preſently 
jump'd ont of his Bed, and with his ſhort Staff in 
one Hand, and a Tin-Box with his Commiſſion int 
in the other, he grop'd ont his way; and being 
enter d the Room in the dark, cry'd ont, I charge 
e all to keep the Peace : F am an Officer of-the 
boly Brother-hood. The firſt he popp'd his Hand 
upon . to he the poor batter d Knight who 
lay upon his Back, at his full length, without any 
Feeling, upon the Ruins of his Bed. The Officer, 
having caught him by the Beard, preſently cry d 
out, Icharge you to aid and aſſiſt me: But finding 
he con'd not fir, tho' he grip'd him hard, he oy 
ſently imagin'd him to be dead, and murder'd by 
the reſt in the Room. With that, he bawl'd out, 
to have the Gates of the Inn ſhut. Here's a Man 
mutder'd, cry'd he; look that no Body W bis 
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Eſcape. Theſe Words ſtruck all the Combatants 
with ſuch a Terronr, that as ſoon as they reach'd 
their Ears they gave over, and left the Argument 
undecided. Away ftole the Inn-keeper to his own 
Room, the Carrier to his Pannels, and the Wench 
to her Kennel; only the unfortunate Knight, and 
his as unfortunate Squire, remain'd where they 
lay, not being able to ſtir; while the Officer, 
having let go Don Qrixete's Beard, went out for à 
Light, in order to apprehend the ſuppos'd Murde- 
rers. But the Inn-keeper having wiſely put out the 
lamp in the Gate-way, as he fneak'd ont of the 
Room, the Officer was oblig'd to repair to the 
Kitchen-Chimney, where with much ado, puffing 


and blowing a long while amidſt the Embers; he 
at laſt made ſhift to get a Light, | _— 


CH AP. III. 
further Account of the innumerable 
Hardſhips, which the brave Don Quix- 
ote , and his worthy Squire Sancho 


underwent in the Inn, which thi Knight 
unlackily took for a Caſt le. 


ON Quixote, who by this Time was come to 
himſelf, began to call Sancho with the ſame 
mentable Tone as the Day before, when he had 
en beaten by the Carriers, in the Meadow, Sin- 
, cry'd he, Friend Sancho, art thou afleep? Art 
du aſſeep, Friend Sancho? Sleep, reply'd Sancho ? - 
phtily out of Humour, may old Nick rock my 
ol. I, H Cradle 


2 
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Cradle then. Why, how the Devil:fhogld I fleep, 
when all the Imps of Hell have been torment; 
me to Night 2 Nay, thou 'rt in the right, — 
Don Quixote, for either I have no Skill in theſe 
Matters, or this Caſtle is inchanted. Hear what 
I ſay to thee, but firſt ſwear, thou will't never 
reveal it till after my Death. I, ſwear it, quoth 
Sancho. I am thus cautious, ſaid Don Qxirote, be- 
«cauſe I hate to take away the Reputation of any 
Perſon. Why, quoth Sancho, I tell you again, | 
ſwear never to ſpeak a Word * the Matter . 
while you live; and I wiſh I may be at liberty 
to talk on't to Morrow. Why, cry'd Don © «ixot ! Ml; 
Have I done thee ſo much wrong, Sancho, that thou Wy 
would'ft have me die ſo ſoon! Nay, tis not for I 
that neither, quoth Sancho; but becanſe I cant Wn 
abide to kcep _ long, for fear they ſhould if, 
grow mouldy. Well, let it be as thou pleaſeſ, 
4 Don Quixote For I dare truſt greater Con 
cerns to thy Courteſie aud Affection. In ſhort, 
know, that this very Night there happen 'd to me 
one of the ſtrangeſt Adventures that can be ima 
gin'd ; for, the Daughter of the Lord of this Cx 
Me came to me, who is one of the moi} engaging 
and moſt beautiful Damſels that ever Nature ha 
been proud to boaſt of: What could I not tell 
thee of the Charms of her Shape and Face, and 
the Perfections of her Mind! What could T not 
add of other hidden Beauties, which I condemn 
to Silence and Oblivion, left J endanger my Alle 
giance and Fidelity to my Lady Dulcinea del Tobe 
1 will only tell thee, 1 hat the Heavens envying 
the ineſtimable Happineſs which Fortune ha 
thrown into my Hand; or rather, becauſe thi 
Caftle is inchanted, it happen'd, that in the midk 
of the moſt tender and paſhonate Diſcourſes th 
paſs d between us, the prophane Hand of i 
" mig 
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mighty Giant, which I could not ſee, nor imagine 
whence it came, hit me ſuch a dreadful Blow on 

the Jaws, that they are ſtill embrn'd with Blood; 
after which the diicourteous Wretch preſuming on 

my preſent Weakneſs, did ſo barbarouſly bruiſe 

me, that I feel my ſelf ina worſe Condition now 
chan I did Yeſterday, after the Carriers had ſo 
- WH roughly handled me for Rozinante s Incontinency 4 
From which I conjeQure, that the Treaſure of this 
| WI Damſcl's Beauty is 8 by ſome inchanted 
tar, and not reſerv'd for me. 117 31 
Nor for me neither, quoth Sancho; for I have 
been Rib-roaſted by above four Hundred Aon 
who have hammer'd my Bones in ſuch guiſe, that 
| may ſafely ſay, the Aſſault and Battery made an 
my Body by the Carrier's Poles and Pack-ſtayes, 
xere but ticklings and ſtroakings with a Feather 
othis. But, Sir, pray tell me, d'ye-call:rhis ſuch 
pleaſant Adventure, when we are fo lameutably 
pounded after it? And yet your Hap may well be 
xccounted better than mine, ſeeing you've hugg'd 
hat fair Maiden in your Arms. But I, what have 
had, I pray you, but the heavieſt Blows that 
er fell on a poor Man's Shoulders? Woe's me 
ad the Mather that bore me, for I neither am nor 
teller mean to be a Knight-Errant, and yet the 
aua ldeſt Brother's Portion of Miſchiefs falls ſtill to 
noi Lot. What, haſt thou been beaten as well as 


en laid Don Quixote? What a Plague, cry'd Fan- 
leg ha'n't I been telling you ſo all this while ? 
boſo Wome, never let it trouble thee Friend Sancho, re- 
Nu d Don Quixote; for I'll immediately make rhe 


rectous Balſam that will cure thee in the twink · 
ng of an Eye. 2 | 2 129% 
by this time the Officer, having lighted his 
amp, came into the Room, to ſce who it was 
at was Murder'd,: Sancho ſeeing him enter in his 
II 2 Shirt, 


" 
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Shirt, a Napkin wrapt about his Head like a Tur. 
ibant, and the Lamp in his Hand, he rag alſo an 
wgly all-look'd Fellow.; Sir, quoth the Squire to 
His Maſter, pray ſee whether this be not the in- 
.chanted Moor that's come again to have tother 
Bout with -me, and try whether he has not left 
ſome place-unbruis'd for him now to mawl as much 
as the reſt ? It cannot be the Moor, reply'd Don 
Quixote: For Necromancers never ſuffer themſelve; 
#0 be ſeen. If they don't ſafter themſelves to be 
ſeen, — Sancho, at leaſt they ſuſfer themſelye 
to be felt: If not, let my Carcaſe bear witneſ. 
So might mine, cry d Don Qxixote : Yet this is 10 
fafficient Reaſon to prove, that what we ſee is the 
anchanted Moor. 

While they were thus arguing, the Officer 20 
wyanc'd, and wonder'd to hear two Men talk 6 
calmly to one another there. Vet finding the un 
fortunate Knight lying in the fame deplorable 
Poſtare as he left him, ſtretch'd out like a Corps 
bloody, bruis d, and beplaiſter'd, and not able t 
ſtir himſelf. How 1s:t honeſt Fellow, quoth be 
40:the Champion, how do yon find your elf! 
Were I your Fellow, reply'd Don Qixote, I would 
have a little more Manners than you have, 
Block-head, you; 1s-that your way of approaching 
Knight-Errants in. this Country? 1 he cer coul 
not bear ſuch a Reprimand from one who made 
ſcurvy a Figure, and lifting - the Lamp, Oil an 
all, hit Don Quixote ſuch. a Blow onthe Head vii 
it, that he had Reaſon to fear he had made Wor 
for the Surgeon, and therefore ſtole preſently 0 
of the Room, under the Protection of the . Night 
Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, d'you think now 'twas 
inchanted Moor or no? For my Part, I think 
kcops che Treaſure you talk of for others, and 
Ferves.only Kicks, Cuffs, Thumps and Knocks 
4 | yo 
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your Worſhip and my ſelf. I am now convinc'd} 
answer d Don Quixote : Therefore let's wave that: 
Reſentment of theſe Injuries, which we might” 
other wiſe juſtly ſhew ; for - conſidering theſe In- 
chanters can make rhemſelves inviſible when they 
„ Wl pleaſe, tis needleſs to think of Revenge. Bur, I 
wh frethee riſe, if thou can't, Sancho, and defire the 
| Governour of the Caſtle to ſend me ſome Oil, Salt, 
Wine, and Roſemary, that I may make my heal-- 


de ing Balſam ; for truly I want it. extremely, ſo faſt 
| the Blood flows out of the Wound which. the Fan-- 


- taſm gave me Juſt now. | | 
5 Sancho then pot up as faſt: As his aking Bones 


the wou'd let him, and with much ado made ſhift to- 
crawl out of the Room to look for the Inn-keeper, 
and ſtumbling by the way on the Officer, who ſtood 
heark'ning to know what Miſchief he had done; 
Sir, quoth he to him, for Heaven's ſake do ſo mach 
s help us to a little Oil, Salt, Wine, and Roſemary, 
to make a Med'cine for one of the beſt Knight- 
'rrants that e'er trod on Shoe of Leather, who- 
lies yonder grievouſly wounded by the inchanted. 
lor of this Inn. The Officer hearing him talk. 
t that Rate, took him to be out of his Wits; and 
t. beginning to be Day-Light, he open'd the Inn- 
Door, and told the Inn-keeper what Sncbo wanted. 
Lhe Hoſt preſently provided the defir'd Ingredi- 
as, and Sancho crept back with em to his Maſter, 
hom he found holding his Head, and ſadly com- 
laining of the Pain which he felt there; tho“ 
fer all, the Lamp had done him no more harm 
han ouly the raiſing of two huge Bumps ; for that 
Wiich he fancy'd to be Blood, was only Sweat and 
- Oil of the Lamp that had liquor'd his Hair 
ad Face. | | 
The Knight took all the Ingredients, and ha- 
g mix'd em together, he hid em ſet o'er the 
f Sor H 3 Fire, 
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Fire, and there kept em boiling till he thought 
they were enough. That done, he ask'd for a 
Viol to put this precious Liquor in. Bat there be- 
ing none to be got, the Inn- keeper preſented him 
with an old earthen Jug, and Don Quixote was 
forc'd to be contented with that. Then he mum- 
bl'd over the Pot above Fourſcore Paterneſter's, and 
as many Ave-Maria's, Salv:-Regina's, and Credo, 
making the Sign of the Croſs at every Word by 
way of Benediction. At which Ceremony, Sancho, 
the Inn-keeper, and the Officer were preſent, for 
as for the Carrier, he was gone to look after his 
Males, and took no Manner of Notice of what was 
paſs'd. This bleſſed Medicine being made, Don 
In reſolv d to make an immediate Experiment 
of it on himſclf ; and to that Parpoſe he took off 
a good Draught of the Over-plus which his Jug 
would not hold. But he had ſcarce gulp'd it down, 
when it ſet him a vomiting ſo violently, that you 
would have thought he'd have caſt up his Heart, 
Liver and Guts; and his reaching and ſtraining 
put him into ſuch a Sweat, that he defir'd to be 
cover d up warm and left to his Repoſe. With 
that they left him, and he ſlept three whole Hours; 
and then waking, found himſelf ſo wonderfully 
eas'd, that he made no Queſtion but he had noy 
the right Balſam of Herabraſs; and therefore he 
thought he might ſafely undertake all the mol 
dangerous Adventures in the World without the 
leaſt Hazard of his Perſon. 27s 1 
Sancho, encourag d by the wonderful Effect of 
the Balſam on his Mafter, begg'd that he would 
be pleas'd' to give him Leave to ſip up what was 


left in the Pot, which was no ſmall Quantity; 

and the Don having conſented, honeſt SancÞo liſ: I de 

ed it np with both his Hands, and with a ſtrong f ne 

Faith, and better Will, ponr'd. wre w] 
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his Throat. Now the Man's stomach not being 
ſo nice as his Maſters, the Drench did not ſet him 
x vomiting after that Manner; but caus d ſuch a 
wambling in his Stomach, ſuch a bitter loathing, 
kecking, and reaching, and ſuch grinding Fangs, 
with cold Sweats and Swooniugs, that he verily 
believ'd his laſt Hour was come, and in the Midit 
of his Agony gave both the Balſam and him thar 
made it to the Devil. Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ſeeing him in that ſad Condition, I begin to think 
all this Pain befalls thee only becauſe thou haſf not 
receiv'd the Order of Knighthood; for tis my 
Opinion, this Balſam ought to be ns'd by no Man 
that is not a profeſs'd Knight. What a plague 
lid yon mean then by letting me drink it? quoth 
Kendo; a Murrain on me and all my Generation, 
why did you not tell me this before? At length the 
Dole began to work to ſome Purpoſe, and forc'd 
its Way at both Ends ſo copionfly, that both his- 
bed-Mat and Coverlet were ſoon made unkit for 
any farther Uſe; and all the while he ſtrain'd fo 
hard, that not only himſelf but the Standers-by 
thought he would have dy'd. This dreadful Hur- 
ricane laſted about two Hours; and then too, in- 
tead of finding himſelf as free from Pain as his 
Maſter, he felt himſelf fo feeble and ſo far ſpent, 
that he was not able to ſtand, | 
But Don Quixote, as we've ſaid, found himſelf 
in an excellent Temper ; and his active Soul loath- 
ing an inglorious Repoſe, he preſeutly was impa- 
tient to depart to perform the Duties of his adven- 
turous Profeſſion: For he thought thoſe Moments 
that were trifled away in Amuſements, or other 
Concerns, only à Blank in Life; and all Delays a 
depriving diftreſs'd Perſons, and the World in ge- 
neral, of his needed Aſſiſtance. The Confidence 
which he. repos'd in his Balſam heighten'd- if — 
H 4 ble 
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Gble his Reſolution; and thus carry'd away 
his cager Thouzhts, he ſaddl'd Rozinante himſelt, 
and then put the Pannel upon the Aſs, and his 
Squire upon the Pannel, after he had help'd him 
to huddle on his Cloaths : That done he mounted 
his Steed; and having ſpy'd a Javelin that ſtood 
in a Corner, he ſeiz d = Nr to him- 
ſelf, to ſupply the want of his Lance. Above 
twenty People that were in the Inn ſtood Spedta- 
tors of all theſe Jranſactions, and among the reſt 
the Inn-keeper's Daughter, from whom Don © vix- 
ote had not Power to withdraw his Eyes, breathing 
out at every Glance a deep Sigh from the very Bot- 
tom of his Heart; which thoſe who had ſeen him 
ſo mortify'd the Night before, took to proceed from 
the Pain of his Bruiſes. | <5 | 
And now being ready to ſet forwards, he call'd 
for the Maſter of the Houſe, and with a grave De- 
livery, My Lord Governour, cry'd he, the Favours 
I have received in ou Caſtle are ſo great and ex- 
traordinary, that they bind my grateful Soul to an 
eternal Acknowledgment : Therefore that I may 
be ſo happy as to diſcharge Part of the Obligation, 
think if there be e'er a proud Mortal breathing on 
whom you defire to be reveng'd- for ſome Affront 
or other Injury, and acquaint me with it now, and 
by my Order of Knighthood, which binds me to 
protect the Weak, relieve the Qppretied „and pu- 
iſh the Bad, I promiſe you I'll take effectual Care 
that you ſhall have ample Satisfaction to the ut- 
moſt of your Wiſhes. Sir Knight, anſwer'd the 
Inn-kecper with an anſtere Gravity, I ſhall not 
need your Aiſiſtance to revenge any Wrong. that 
may have been offer d to my Perſon ; for 1 would 
bave yon to underſtand that I am able to do my 
ſelf Juſtice whenever _ Man preſumes to do me 
Wrong : Therefore all the Satisfad ion I Ny is, 
at 
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that you would pay your Reckoning for Horſe Meat: 
and Man's Meat, and all your Expences in my Inn. 
How! cry'd Don Dene, is this an Inn ? Yes, an- 
ſwer'd the Hoſt, and one of the moſt noted, and of 
the beſt Repute upon the Road. How ſtrangely 
have I been miſtaken then! cry'd Don Quixote; 
upon my Honour I took it for a Caſtle, and a con- 
ſiderable one too: But if it be an Inn, and not a 
Caſtle, all I have to ſay is, that you muſt excuſe 
me from paying any thing; for I would by no 
Means break the Laws which we Knight-Errants 
are bound to obſerve ; nor was it ever known that 
they ever paid in any Inn whatſoever, for this is 
the leaſt Recompence that can be allow'd 'em for 
the intolerable Labours they endure Day and 
Night, Winter and Summer, o Foot and o'Horſe- 
back, pinch'd with Hunger, choak'd with Thirſt, 
and expos'd to all the Injuries of the Air, and all 
the Inconzeniencies in the World. I've nothing 
to do with all this, cry'd the Inn-keeper ; pay your- 
Reckoning, and don't trouble me with your toolilh 
Stories of a Cock and a Bull: I can't afford to 
keep Houſe at that Rate. Thou art both a Fool 
and a Knave of an Inn-keeper, reply'd Don © u:x- 
ote : And with that clapping Spurs to Rozinantr, - 
and brandiſhing his — at his Hoſt, he rode 
out of the lun without any Oppoſition, and got 
a good Way from it, without ſo much as once 
looking behind him to ſee whether his Squire came 
after him. | TG 
The Knight being march'd off, there remain'd 
only the Squire who was ſtop'd for the Reckoning. 
However he ſwore bloodily he would not pay a 
Croſs ; for the ſelf ſame Law that acquitted the 
Knight acquitted the e This put the Inn- 
keeper into a great Paſſion, and made him threaten 

Sancho,. very bard, telling him if he would not Pay 
. * 3 . um 
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Rim by fair Means, he would have him laid by che 
Heels that Moment. Sancho ſwore by his Maſter's: 
Knighthood, he would ſooner part with his Life: 
than his Money on ſuch an Account; nor ſhould 
the Squires in After-ages ever have Occaſion to 
upbraid him with giving ſo ill a Precedent, or 
breaking their Rights. But as ill Luck would 
have it, there happen'd to be in the Inn four & 
govia Clothiers, three Cordoua Point makers, and 
two Sevil Huc kſters, all brisk, gameſome, arch Fel- 
lows; who agreeing all in the ſame Defign en- 
compaſs d Sancſo, and pull'd him off his Aſs, while 
one of em went to get a Blanket. Then they put 
the. unfortunate Squire into it, and obſerving the 
Roof (of: the. place they were in, ro be ſomewhat 
too low for their purpoſe, they carry'd him into 
the. Back Vard which had no Limits, but the Sky, 
and here theytoſs d him for ſeveral times together 
in the. Blanket, as they do Dogs on Shrove-Tueſday.. 
Ppor Sancho made ſo grievous an Out-cry all the 
while, that his Maſter heard him, and imagin d 
thoſe. Lamentations were of ſome Perſon . in Di 
tteſs, and conſequently the Occaſion of ſome Ads: 
venture. ; but having at n the Voice, 
he made. to the Inn with a broken Gallop; and 
finding the. Gates ſhut, he rode about to ſee whe- 
ther he might not find ſome other Way to get iu. 
But he no- ſooner came to the Back- yard Wall 
which was none of the higheſt, when.;he was an 
Eye-witneſs of the ſcurvy. Trick that was put upon 
the: Squire. There he ſaw him aſcend and de- 
ſcend, and froliok and caper in the Air with {0 
much Nimbleneſs. and Agility, that tis thought 
the Knight himſelf could not bave forborn laugh- 

ing, had he. been any thing leſs angry. He 
his beſt to get over the Wall, bur alaſs ! he was: 
k&@ bruis'd, that he. could not. fe much as alight 
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from his Horſc. This made him fume and chafe 
and vent his Paſſion in a thouſand Threats and 
Curſes, ſo ſtrange and various that tis impoſſiblo 
to repeat em. But the more he ſtorm'd, the more 
they toſs d and langh'd ; Sancho on his Side beg- 
ging, and howling, and threatning, aud damning 
to as little Purpoſe as his Maſter, for twas Wea- 
rineſs alone could make the Toſſers give over. 
'Then they charitably put an Fnd to his high dan- 
cing, and ſer him upon his Aſs again carefully 
wrapt in his Mantle. But Maritornes's tender Soul 
made her pity a male Creature in ſuch Tribula- 
tion; and thinking he had danc'd and tumbled. 
enough to be a dry, ſhe was ſo generous as to 
help him to a Draught of Water, which ſhe pur- 
poſely drew from the Well that Moment, that it 
might be the cooler. Szncho clap'd the Pot to his 
Mouth, but his Maſter made him deſiſt: Hold, hold, 
cry'd he, Son Sancho, drink no Water Child, 'twill - 
kill thee : Behold I have here the moſt holy Bal 
ſam, two Drops of which will cure thee effe- 
ctually. Ha, (reply'd. Sancho, ſhaking his Head, 
and looking ſourely on the Knight with a ſide 
Face) have you again forgot that I'm no Knight? 
or would you have me caſt up the few Guts I've 
left ſince Yeſternight's Jobb? Keep your Brewings - 
for your ſelf in the Devil's Name; and let me a- 
lene. With that he lifred the Jug to his Noſe, . 
but finding it to be meer Element, he ſpirted out 
again the little he had taſted, and deſir'd the 
Wench to help him to ſome better Liquor: So 
ſhe went and fetch'd him Wine to make him 
Amends; and paid for't too out of her own Pocket; 
for to give the Devil his Due, twas ſaid-of her, 
that tho“ ſhe was ſomewhat too free of her Fa- 
vonrs, yet ſhe had ſomething of Chriſtianity in 
ber. As ſoon as Sancho had tipp. d. off. his Wi — 
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de viſited his Aſs's Ribs twice or thrice ' with kis. 
Heels, and free ſs being granted him, he 
troop'd off, mightily tickled with the Thoughts 
of * his Ends; and got off ſhot- free, 


tho“ at the Expence of his Shoulders, his uſual 
Sureties: Tis true the Inn-keeper kept his Wal- 
let for the Reckoning; but the poor Squire as ſo- 
diſmay'd, and in ſuch Haſte to be gone, that he ne- 
ver miſs d it. The Hoſt was for ſhutting the Inn- 
Doors after him for fear of the Worſt; but the 
Toſſers would not. let him, being a ſort of Fel- 
tows. that. would not. have matter'd Don 2 a 
Straw, tho he had really been one of: the. Knights 
of the Reound-Table.. | Jo: Hud 


CHAP: IV. 


Of the Diſcourſe, between the Knight and; 
the Squire, with other Matters worth 


,” 


relating. 


Ancho overtook has Maſter, but ſo-pale, ſodead- 
hearted, and fo mortify'd, that he was hardly. 
able to fit his. Aſs. My. dear Sancho, ſaid Don 
2 ſeeing him — elqpon x ang Jam now 
fully convinc d that this Caſtle, or Inn, is inchant- 
et : For what could they be. that made them- 
ſelves. ſuch barbarous Sport with thee, but Spi: 
rits and People of the other World ? And I the 
rather believe this, ſeeing, that when L look d 
over the Wall and ſaw thee thus abus'd; I ftrove 
to get over it but could not ſtir, nor by any Means 
alight from-Rozjnante.. For, by my ** 22 
| eithee 
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either have got over the Wall or diſmounted; I 
would have reveng d thee ſo effectually on thoſe 
diſcourteous Wretches, that they ſhould never have 
forgot the Severity of their .Puniſhment, though 
for once I had intringed the Laws of Chivalry:; 
which, as I have often inform'd thee, do not per- 
mit auy Knight to lay Hands on one that is not 
Knighted, unleſs it be in his own Defence, and 
in caſe of great Neceſſity. Nay, quoth Saxcho, I 
would have pay'd em home my ſelf, whether 
Knight or no Knight, but twas not in my Power; 
and yet I dare ſay, thoſe that made themſelves ſo 
merry with my Carcaſs were neither Spirits nor in- 
chanted Folks, as you have it, but meer Fleſh and- 
Blood as. we be ; Em ſure they call'd one another 
by their Chriſtian Names and Sir-Names while they 
made me vault and frisk in the Air; one wascall'd 
Pedro Martinez, t'other Tenorio Hernandez ; and as. 
for our my a Hoſt, I heard em call him n 
Palomeque Left-handed : Then pray don't you 

fancy that your not being able to get over the 

Wall nor to altght,' was ſome Inchanter's: Trick. 

"Tis a Folly to make many Words; tis as. plain as 

the Noſe in a Man's Face that theſe ſame Adven- 

tures. which we hunt for up and down, are like 
to bring us at laſt into a Peck of Troubles, and 
ſuch a plaguy deal of Miſchief, that we ſhan't ba 
able to ſet one Foot afore t'other. The ſhort and 

the long is, I take it to be rhe. wiſeſt Courſe. to 
jog home and. look after aur Harveſt, leſt.awe leap 
out of the Frying-pan into the Fire, or, out of God's 
Bling into the warm Sun. Poor: Sancho, cry d Don 
Quixote, how ignorant thou art in. Matters. of 
Chivalry ! Come ſay no more, and have Patience: 
A Day will come when thou ſhall be convinc'd 
how honourable a thing it is to follow this Em- 
ployment. For, tell me, what Satisfaction in chis 
World, 
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World, what Pleaſure can equal that of vanquiſk. 
ing and triumphing over one's Enemy: None 


in, unleſs it be chat with the Biſcayan 5 and in that 
too you came off with the Laſs of one Ear aud 
the Vizor of your Helmet. And-what.have ve 
t ever ſince pray but Blows and more Blows, 
ruiſes and more Bruiſes? Beſides this toſſing in 
a Blanket which fell all to my Share, and for 
which I can't be reveng'd becauſe they were Hob- 
om that. ſerv'd me ſo forſooth, though 1 
gely long to be even with em, that I may 


know'the Pleaſure you ſay. there. is in vanquiſh- 


ing one's Enemy. I find Sancho, cry'd Don Quit 
ote, thou and Lare both fick of the ſame Diſcale: 
But I: will endeavour with all Speed to get me a 
Sword made with fo much Art, that no ſort: of 


Inchantment ſhall be able to hurt whofoever ſhall 


wear it ; and perhaps Fortune may put into my 
Hand that which Amadis de Gaul wore when he 
ſtyl'd himfelf, The Knight of the burning Sword, 
which was one of the: beſt- Blades that ever was 
drawn by Knight; for beſides the Virtue I now 
mention d, it had an Edge like a Razor, and would 
eater the ſtrongeſt Armour that ever was tempered 
or inchanted. I'll lay any thing, quoth Sancho, 
when. you've. found this Sword, Ruifl prove juſt 
ſuch another Help to me as your Balſam; that is 
to ſay, 'twill ſtand no Body in any ftead but your 
dubb'd' Knights, let the poor Devil of a Squire 
ſhift how he. can. Fear no ſuch thing, reply'd: 
819. N Don 
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Don O3vote ; Heaven will be more propitious to 
thee than-thou imagineſt; - 

Thus they went on diſcourling, when Don © vix+ 
ote, perceiving a thick Cloud of Duft ariſe. right 
before em in the Road, The Day is come, ſaid 
he, turning to his Squire, the Day is come, 
Sancho, that. ſhall. uſtier in the Happineſs which. 
Fortune has reſery'd' for me: This Day ſhall the 
Strength of my Arm-be. ſignaliz d by ſuch Ex- 
ploits as ſhall be tranſmitted: even to the lateſt. 
Poſterity, . See':thow that Cloud of Duſt; Sancho? 
It is raifed by à prodigious. Army marching this 
Way, and compos'd of an infinite Number of Na- 
tions. Why then, at this Rate, quoth Sancho, there 
ſhould be two Armies; for yonder's as great a. 
Duſt on t'other Side: With that Don Quixote 
look'd, and was tranſported with Joy at the Sight, 
firmly believing that two vaſt Armies were. ready 
to engage each other in that Plain: For his 
Imagination was ſo crowded with thoſe Battles, 
Inchantments, ſurprizing Adventures, amorous 
Thoughts, and other Whimſies which he had 
read of in Romances, that his ſtrong Fancy 
chang d every thing he ſaw into what de defir'd to 
ſee; and thus he could not conceive that the 
Duſt was only rais'd by two large Flocks of Sheep 
that were moving in two different Roads in that 
ſpacious Plain, and could not be diſcerned till they 
were very near: He was ſo poſitive that they 
were two Armies, that Sancho firmly believed 
him at laſt. Well Sir, quoth the Squire, what are 
we to do I beſeech you? What ſhould we do, 
reply d Don Quixote, but aſſiſt the weaker and the 
injur'd Side? For know, Sancho, that the Army 
which now moves towards ns 1s — 
the great Aliſanfaron, Emperour of the vaſt Iſland 
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of Taprobana : The other that advances-behind u 
is his Enemy, the King of the Garamantians, Pey- 
tapolin with the naked Arm; fo call'd, becauſe he al- 
ways fights with his right Arm bare. Pray. Sir, 
quoth Sancho, why are theſe two great Men going 

ther by the Ears ? The Occaſion of their he 
rel is this, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Alifanfaron, a 
ſtrong Pagan, is in love with Pentapolin's Daughter, 
à very beautiful Lady and a Chriſtian: Now 
her Father refuſes to give her in Marriage to the 
Heathen Prince, unleſs he abjure his falſe Belief 
and embrace the Chriſtian. Religion. Burn my 
Beard, ſaid Sancho, if Pentapolin ben't in the Right 
on't; III ſtand by him, and help him all I may. 
I commend thy Reſolution, reply'd Don Quixote, 
tis not ouly lawful but requiſite ; for there's n 
Need of being a Knight to fight. in ſuch Battles, 
I gueſs'd as much, quoth Sancho: But where ſhall 
we leave my Aſs in the mean time, that I may be 
ſure to find him again after the Battle; for 1 fancy 
you never heard of any Man. that ever charg'd upon 
ſuch a Beaft. Tis true, anſwer'd Don Q «ixote, and 
therefore I would have thee turn him looſe, though 
thon wert ſure never to find him again; for we 
ſhall have ſo many Horſes after we. have. got the 
Day, that even. Rozinante himſelf will be. in Dat 

of being chang'd for another. Then mounting 
to the Top of a Hillock, whence they might have 
ſeen both the Flocks had not the .Duſt obſtructed 
their Sight, Look yonder, Sancho, cry'd Don. Quix- 
ote / that Knight whom vhou ſce'ft-in the gilded 
Arms, bearing in his Shield a crown'd Lion cou- 
chant at the Feet of a Lady, is the valiant Laut- 
calco Lord of the ſilver Bridge. He in the Armour 
powder d with, Flowers of Gold, bearing three 
C:ows Argent in a Field Azure, is the formidable 
20 | Mico- 
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Micocol:mbo great Duke of Quiracia. That other of 
a gigantick Size that marches on his Right, is the 
undaunted Brandabarbaran of Boliche , Soveraign of 
the three ſrabia s; he's array'd in Serpents-skin, 
and carries inſtead of a Shield a huge Gate, which 
they ſay belong'd to the Temple which Samp/ou 

all'd down at his Death, when he reveng'd him- 
{:1f upon his Enemies. . But caſt thy Eyes on this 
Side, Sancho, and at the Head of t'other Army ſee 
the ever vidorious Timone! of Carcaiona, Prince of 
New Biſcay, whoſe Armour is quarter'd Azure, Vert, 
Or, and Argent, and who bears in his Shield a 
Cat Or, in a Field Gules, with theſe four Letters, 
IAU, for a Motto, being the Beginning of his 
Miſtreſs's Name, the beautiful Maulina Daughter 
to Alpheniquen Duke of Algarve, That other mon- 
ſtrous Load upon the Back of yonder wild Horſe, 
with Arms as white as Snow, and a Shield with- 
out any Device, is a new-created Knight call'd 
Pierre Papin Baron of Utrick in Fance: He whom 

ou ſee 2 that py d Courſer's Flanks with 
bis arm'd- Heels, 1s the. mighty Duke of Nervia, 
E/partafilardo of the Wood, bearing in his Shield 
a Field Vert, powder'd with Aſparagus, and a Har- 
row for his Device, wich this Motto f Raſtrea mi 
Suerte. And thus he went on, naming a great 
Number of ethers in both Armies, to every one 
of whom his fertile Imagination aſſign'd Arms, 
Colours, Impreſſes and Mottos, as readily as if they 
had really been that Moment extant before his 
Eyes. And then proceeding without the leaſt He- 
ſitation; That vaſt Body, ſaid he, that's juſt oppo- 
ſite to us is compos'd of ſeveral Nations. There 
you ſee thoſe who drink the pleaſant Stream of 
the famous Xanthus : There the Mountaineers that 
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till the Maſſelian Fields; Thoſe that ſift the pure 
Gold of Arabia Flix e Thoſe that inhabit the re- 
nown'd and delightful Banks of Tbermo loom. Ton- 
der, thoſe Who fo many ways ſluice and drain the 
golden Patolns for its precious Sand. The Num- 
diens, unſteady, and careleſs of their Promiſes. 
The Perſtant, excellent Archers. The Medes and 
Parthians, who fight flying. The Arabr, who have 
no fix d Habitations. The Sythiant, cruel and ſa- 
vage, though fair complection d. The footy Ethio- 
pians, that bore their Lips; and a thouſand other 
Nat ions whoſe Countenances I know, tho” J have 
forgotten their Names. On the other Side, come 
thoſe whoſe Country is water'd with the Cryſtal- 
Streams of Betis, ſhaded with Olive-Trees. Thoſe 
who bath their Limbs in the rich Flood of the 
45 Taeus. Thoſe whoſe Manſions are lav'd 

y the profitable Stream of the divine Gerzile, 
Thoſe who range the verdant Tarteſian Meadows. 
Thoſe who indulge their luxurious 'Temper in the 
delicious. Paſtures of Xerez. The wealthy Inhabi- 
rants of the Mancha, crown'd with golden Ears 
of Corn. The ancient Off-ſpring of the Corb, 
cas'd in Iron. Thoſe who wanton in the lazy 
Current of Piſverga; Thoſe who feed rheir-nume- 
rous Flocks in the ample Plains where the Grea- 
diana, ſo celebrated for its hidden Courſe, purſues 
irs wand'ring Race. Thoſe: who ſhiver with Ex- 
tremity of Cold, on the wooddy Pyrenean Hills, or 
on the hoary Tops of the ſnowy Appennin. In a 
Word, all that Eurobe includes within its ſpacious 
Bonnds, half a World in an Army: Tis ſcarce 
to be imagin'd how-many, Countries he ran over, 
how many Nations he. enumerated, diftinguiſh- 
mg every one by what is peculiar to *em, with 
an incredible Vivacity of Mind, and that ſtill in 


che puffy Style of his fabulous Books. Sancho 
EM | liſten'd. 
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liſten d to all this Romantick Muſter-Roll, as 
mute xs a Fiſh, with Amazement ; all he could do 
was now and then to tutn his Head on this Side 
and t'other Side, to fee if he could diſcern the 
Knights and Giants whom his Maſter nam d. But 

- at length not being able to diſcover any; why, 
ery'd he, you had as good tell me it ſnows; the 
Devil of any Knight, Giant, or Man can 1 fee, of 
all thoſe you talk of now ; who knows bur all this 
may be Witchcraft and Spirits, like Yefternight. 
How, reply'd Don Quivoie! Do'ft thou not hear 
their Horſes 'neigh, their Trumpets ſound, and 
the Drums beat? Not I, quoth Sancho, I prick up 
my Ears like à Sow in the Beans, and yet I can 
hear nothing but the Bleating of Sheep. Sancho: 
might juſtly ſay ſo indeed, for by this time the 
two Flocks were got very near 'em. Thy Fear 
diſturbs thy Senſes, ſaid Don Q#ixote, and hinders 
thee from bearing and ſeeing right. But tis no 
Matter; withdraw to ſome Place of Safety, ſince 
thou art ſo terrify'd ; for I alone am ſafficient to 
give the Victory to that Side which I ſhall favour: 

with my Aſſiſtance. With that he couch'd his 
Lance, clapt Spurs to Rozinante, and ruſh'd like 
a' Thunder-bolt from the Hillock into the Plain. 
Sancho bawl'd after him as loud as he could; Hold 
Sir, ery'd Sancho; for Heaven's ſake come back. 
What do you mean? As ſure as I'm a Sinner thoſe 

ou're going to mawl are nothing but poor harm- 

ſs Sheep. Come back, I ſay. Wo be to him 
that begot me! Are you mad, Sir ? There are. 
no Giants, no Knights, no Cats, no Aſparagus- 
Gardens, no golden Quarters, nor what d'e call 
ems. Do's the Devil poſſeſs you? You're leaping 
over the Hedge before you come at the Geile 


You're taking the wrong Sow y Ear. Oh 


But Don 


that I was ever born to fee this D 
> 41 | Quixote 
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Quixote ſtill riding on, deaf and loft to good Ad- 
vice, out- xoar'd his n Coucage 
brave Knights, cry'd he; march up, fall on, all 
you who fight under the Standard of the valiant 
Pentapolin with the naked Arm. Follow me, and 
vou ſhall ſee how eaſily I will revenge him on 
that . Infidel Alifanſaron of Taprobana; and fo 
uin he charg'd tbe Squadron of Sheep with 
that Gallantry and Reſolution, that he pierc'd, 
broke and put it to Flight in an Inſtant, charg- 
ing through and through, not without a great 
Slaughter of his mortal Enemies, whom he laid. 
at his Feet, biting the. Ground and wallowing in 
their Blood. The Shepherds ſeeing their Sheep 
go to Rack call'd out to him; "el finding fair 
Means ineffectual they unloos'd their Slings, and 
hegan to ply him with Stones as big as their Fiſts. 
But the Champion diſdaining ſuch à diſtant War, 
{pight of their Showers of Stones, ruſh'd — 
the routed Sheep, trampling both the Living an 
the Slain in a moſt terrible Manner, impatient to 
meet the General of the Enemy, and end the War 
at once. Where, where art thou, cry d he, proud 
Alifanfaron ? Appear ! See here a ſingle Knight who 
ſeeks thee every where, to try now, Hand to 
Hand, the boaſted Force of thy ftrenuous Arm, 
and deprive thee of Life, as a due Puniſhment 
for the unjuſt War which thou haſt audaciouſly 
wag with the valiant Pentabolin. Juſt as he had. 
ſaid this, while the Stones flew abont his Ears, 
one unluckily lit upon his ſmall Ribs, and had 
Iike to have a two of the ſhorteſt deep in 
the middle of his Body. The Knight thought 
himſelf ſlain, or at leaſt deſperately wounded ;. 
and therefore calling to mind his precious Bal-- 
ſam, and pulling out his Earthen Jug, he clapt it 
to his Mouth : But before he had ſwallow'd 8 ſat- 
cient 
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cient Doſe, ſouſe comes another of thoſe bitter 
Almonds that ſpoil d his Draught, and hit him 
ſo pat upon the Jug, Hand and Teeth, that it 
broke the firſt, maim d the ſecond, and ſtruck out 
three or four of the laſt. Theſe two Blows were 
ſo violent, that the boiſterous Knight falling from 
his Horſe, lay upon the Ground as quiet as the 
slain; ſo that the Shepherds fearing he was kill'd, 
got their Flock together with all Speed, and car- - 
rying away their ad, which were no lefs than 
{even Sheep, they made what Haſte they could ont 
of Harm's way, withont looking any farcher into 
the Matter. | | 
All this while Sancho ſtood upon the Hill, where 
he was mortify'd upon the Sight of this brave Ad- 
venture. There he ftamp'd and ſwore, and bann'd 
his Maſter to the bottomleſs Pit; he tore his 
Beard for Madneſs, and curſt the Moment he firſt 
knew him. But ſeeing him at laſt knock'd down, 
and ſettl'd, the Shepherds being ſcamper'd, he 
thought he might venture to come down; and 
found him in a very ill Plight, tho" not altoge- 
ther ſenſeleſs. Ah ! Mafter, quoth he, this comes 
of not taking my Counſel. Did not I tell you 
'twas a Flock of Sheep, and nv Army? Friend 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, know tis an eaſie 
Matter for Negromancers to change the Shapes 
of things as they pleaſe: Thus that malicious 
Inchanter, who is my inveterate Enemy, to de- 
prive me of the Glory which he ſaw me ready 
to acquire, while I was reaping a full Harveſt 
of Laurels, transform'd in a Moment the routed ' 
Squadrons into Sheep. If thou wilt not believe 
me, Sancho, yet do one thing for my Sake; do 
but take thy Aſs and follow thoſe ſuppos'd Sheep 
at a Diſtance, and I dare engage thou fhak ſaon 
{ze em reſume their former Shapes, and 1 
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ſach as I deſcrib'd em. But ſtay, do not go 
for I want thy. Aſhſtance : — near, — 
how many Check- Jeeth and others I want, for 
by the dreadful Pain in my Jaws and Gums, ] 
fear there's a total Dilapidation in my Mouth, 
With that the Knight open'd his Mouth as wide 
as he could, while the Squire gap'd to tell his h 
Grinders, with his Snout almoſt in his Chaps; but e 
juſt in that fatal Moment the Balſam that lay {MW * 
wambling and fretting in Don. © wixote's Stomach, e 
came up with an unlucky Hickup ; and with the t 
ſame Violence that the Powder flies out of a Gun, N 
all that he had in his Stomach diſcharg'd it ſelf H 
upon the Beard, Face, Eyes, and Mouth of the {W* 
officious Squire. Santa Maria, cry'd poor Sancho, Wh" 
what will become of me! My Maſter is a dead WW" 
Man; he's vomiting his very Heart's Blood. But 
he had hardly ſaid this, when the Colour, Smell,“ 
and Taſte ſoon undeceiv'd him; and finding it Wi 
to be his Maſter's loarh ſome Drench, it caus'd ſuch _ 
a ſudden rumbling in his Maw, that before he 
could turn his Head he unladed the whole Cargo 
of his Stomach full in his Maſter's Face, and put 
him in as delicate a Pickle as be was himſelf. 
Sancho having thus paid him in his own Coin, half 
blinded as he was, ran to his Aſs, to take out 
ſomething to clean himſelf and his Maſter. But, 
when he came to look for his Wallct, and found 
it miſſing, not rememb'ring till then that he had 
unhappily left it in the Inn, he was ready to run 
quite out of his Wits; he ſtorm'd and ſtamp'd, 
and curs d himſelf worſe than before, and reſolv'd 
with himſelf to let his Maſter go to the Devil, and 
eien trudge home oy nies tho" he was ſure to 
loſe his Wages, and his Hopes of being Governour 
of the promis'd Iſland, FE 1- it 
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Thereupon Don Quote got up with much 
and clapping his Left- hand —— his Mouth, ” 
the reſt of his looſe 'Teeth., mighr not drop out, 
he laid his Right-hand on Rozinante's Bridle ; (for 
ſach was the good Nature of the Creature, that 
he had not budg'd a Foot from his Maſter) then 
he crept. along to Squire Sancho, that ſtood lolling 
on his Ales Parnell with his Face in the Hollow 
of both his Hands, in a doleful moody melan- 
cholick Fit. Friend Sancho, . ſaid he, ſeeing him 
thus abandon'd to Sorrow, learn of me, that one 
Man is no more than another, if he do no more 
than what another does. All theſe Storms and 
Hurricanes are but Arguments of the approach- 
ing Calm: Better Succeſs will ſoon follow our 
paſt Calamities: Good and bad Fortune have their 
Viciſſitudes; and 'tis a Maxim, That nothin 
violent can laſt long. And therefore we may wel 
promiſe our ſelves a ſpeedy Change in our For- 
tune, fiance our Afflictions have extended their 
Reign beyond the uſual ftint ; Beſides. thou 
ought'ſt not to afflif thy ſelf ſo much for Misfor- 
tunes, of which thou no Share, but what 
Friendſhip: and Humanity bid thee take. How, 
moth Saxcho ! Have I no other Share in them? 
Was not he that was toſs'd in the Blanket this 
Morning the Son of my Father? And did not 
the Wallet, aud all that was in't, which I have 
lolt, belong to the Son of my Mother? How, 
kd Don Quixote, haſt thou loſt the Wallet! 
| don't know, ſaid Sancho, whether tis loſt or no, 
bnt I'm ſure I can't tell what's become of it. 
Nay then; reply;& Don Quixote, I find we muſt 
aſt to Day. Ay marry muſt we, quoth Sancho, 
nleſs you take care to gather in theſe Fields 
ſome of thoſe Roots and Herbs which I've heard 
you ſay you know, and which uſe to help ſuch 
= unlucky 
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unlucky Knight-Errants as your ſelf at a dead Lif, 
For all that, cry'd Don © xixote, I would rather 
have at this Time a good Luncheon of Bread, or 
a Cake and rwo Pilchards Heads, than all the 
Roots and Simples in Dieſcorides's Herbal, and Do- 
&or Lagnna's Supplement and Commentary; I pray 
thee therefore get upon thy Aſs, good Sancho, and 
follow me once more ; for God's Providence that 
relieves every Creature will not fail us, eſpecially 
fince we are about a Work ſo much to his Ser- 
vice: Thou ſeeſt he even — — for the little 
flying Inſects in the Air, the Wormlings in the 
Earth, and the Spawnlings in the Water, and in 
his infinite Mercy he makes his Sun ſhine on the 
Righteous, and on the Unjuſt, and rains upon the 
Good and the Bad. Many Words won't fill a Buſhel, 
quoth Sancho, interrupting him; you would make 
a better Preacher than a Knight-Errant, or Im 
plaguily out. Knight-Errants, reply'd Don Quixot, 
— to know all things: There have been ſuch 
in former Ages that have deliver'd as ingenions 
and learned a Sermon or Oration at the Head of an 
Army, as if they had taken their Degrees at the 
Univerſity of Paris: From which we may infer, 
that the Lance never dull'd' the Pen, nor the Pen 
the Lance, Well then, ooh Sancho, for once let 
it be as you'd have it; let's een leave this un. 
lucky Place, and ſeek out a Lodging; where, 
I pray God, there may be neither Blankets, nor 
Blanket-heavers, nor Hobgoblins, nor inchanted 
Moors; for before I'll be hamper'd as I've been, 


may I be curs'd with Bell, Book, and Candle, it n 

I 2 give the Trade to the Devil. Leave all “ 

things to Providence, reply'd Don Quixote, and 

for once lead which Way thou pleaſeſt, for I leave 

it wholly to thy Diſcretion to provide us a Lodg- . 

ging. But firſt, I pray thee, feel a little ho. 
many 
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many Teeth I want in my upper Jaw on the 
Wl kight-fide, for there I feel moſt. Pain With that 
Sancho feeling with his Finger in the Knight's 
Mouth, pray Sir, quoth he, , how many Grinders 
did your Worſhip uſe to have on that Side? Four, 
"Wl infver'd Don Quixot, beſides the Eye-Tooth, all 
of em whole and ſound. Think well on what you 
ſay, cry'd Sancho; I ſay four, reply'd Don Quixote, 
here were not five, for I never in all my Life 
have had a Tooth drawn, or dropt out, or rotted 
by the Worm, or looſen'd by Rheum. Bleſs me, 
quoth Sn⁰j,8 Why, you have in this nether Jaw 
on this Side but two Grinders and a Stump ; and in 
that Part of your upper Jaw, never a Stump, and 
never a Grinder ; alas all's levell'd there, as fmooth 
as the Palm of one's Hand. Oh unfortunate Don 
Quixote, cry'd the Knight! Thad rather have loft 
an Arm, fo it were not my Sword-Arm ; for a Mouth 
ithout Cheek-Teeth, is like a Mill without a Mill- 
tone, Since; and every Tooth in a Man's Head 
more valuable than a Diamond. But we that 
profeſs this ſtrièt Order of Knight-Errantry, are all 
ub je ct to theſe Calamities; and therefore ſince the 
ls 15 irretrĩevable, mount, my truſty Sancho, and 
o thy own Pace; III follow thee. Sancho obey d, 
id led the Way, ſtill keeping the Road they were 
1; which being very much beaten promis'd to 
ring him ſooneſt to x Lodging. Thus pacing 
lung very ſoſtly, for Don 2u«:xote's Gums and 
ibs would not Refer kim to go faſter; Sancho, to 
7ert his uneaſy Thoughts, reſolv'd to talk to 
mall the while of one thing or other, as the 

xt Chapter will inform you. 
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CHAP. V. 
Of the wiſe Diſcourſe between Sancho and 
his Maſter ; as alſo of the Adventure 


of the dead Corps, and other famous 
Occurrences. 


OW Sir, quoth Sancko, I can't help think- 
ing, but that all the Miſhaps that have be 
tall'n us of late, are a juſt Judgment for the grie 
vous Sin you've committed againſt the Order d 
Knighthood, in not keeping the Oath you ſwore, 
not to cat Bread at Board, nor to have a merry 
Bout with the Queen, and the Lord knows whit 
more, till you had won hat d'ye call bim, tis 
7 Moor's | Helmet, I think you nam'd him. Truly 
4; anſwer'd Don Quixote, thou'rt much in the righ 
1 Sancho; and to deal ingenuouſly with thee, I by 
= wholly forgot that: And now thou may'ſt ce 
tainly aſſure thy ſelf, thou wer't toſs d in a Blank 
for not rememb'ring to put me in Mind of | 
However I will take Care to make due Aton 
ment, for Knight-Errantry has Ways to, concil1ut 
all forts of Matters. Why, quoth Sancho, dad 
ever ſwear to mind you our Vow ? Tis ut 
thing to the Purpoſe, * . Don Quixote, Wi 
ther thou ſwor'ſt or no: Let it ſuffice, that I thwl 
thou art not very elear from being acceſſary to 
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Breach of my Vow; and therefore to prevent-the 
worſt, there will be no Harm in providing a Re- 
medy. Hark you then, cry'd Sancho, be ture you 
don't forget your Atonement as you did your Oath, 
leſt thoſe confounded Hobgoblins come und mawl 


dinner. | 

Inſenſibly Night overtook em before they could 
diſcover an Todging ; and which was worle, they 
nere almoſt hunger-ſtarv'd, all their Proviſion be- 
ing in the Wallet which Sancho had unluckily left 
behind ; and to compleat their Diſtreſs, there hap- 
pen'd to them an Adventure, or fomething that 
really look'd like one. | 
While our benighted Travellers went on dole- 
fully in the Dark, the Knight very hungry and 
the Squire very {harp ſet, what ſhou'd they 
& moving towards them but a great Number of 
ights, that appear'd like fo many wand'ring Stars. 
t this ſtrange Apparition down ſunk Sancho's 
leart at once, and even Don Quixote himſelf was 
jt without ſome Symptoms of Surprize. Pre- 
ntly the one R to him his Aſs's Halter, the 

0 


uber his Horle's Bridle, and both made a Stop. 
| hey ſoon pereeiv'd that the Lights made directly 
ante vards them, and the nearer they came the big- 


er they N At the terrible Wonder Sancuo 
ook and ſhiver'd every Joint like one in a Pally, 
d Don Quixotè s Hair ſtood up an End; how- 
er, heroically ſhaking off the Amazement which 
at Sight ſtamp'd upon his Soul, Sancho, ſaid he, 
s muſt doubtleſs be a great and molt perillous 
venture, where I ſhall have Occaſion to exert 
e whole Stock of my Courage and Strength. 
ves me, quoth Sancho, ſhou'd this happen to be 
other Adventure of Ghoſts, as I fear-it 1s, where 
III had Ribs to endure N ? Come all the Ficuds 
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me, and mayhap you too, for being a ſtubborn 


AY 


Sancho, you may talk ; but thou'd they bewitch 


reply d Don Quixote, be of good Cheer; the Event 


he had ſo often read in his Books of Chivalry, 
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in Hell, cry'd Don Quixote, I vvill not ſuffer em 
to touch a Hair of thy Head: If they inſulted 
thee lately, know there was then between thee and 
me a Wall, over which I could not climb; but 
now we are in the open Field, where I ſhall 
have Liberty to make uſe of my Sword. Ay, quoth 


you as they did before, what the Devil would it 2. 
vail us to be in the open Field. Come Sandy, 


will ſoon convince thee of the Greatneſs of my Va 
lour. Pray Heav'n it may, quoth Sancho; Tl do 
-my beſt. With that they rode a little out of the 
Way, and gazing earneſtly at the Lights, they 
ſoon diſcover'd a great Number of Pe-tons all in 
white. At the dreadful Sight, all poor Sandv' 
ſhnffling Courage baſely deſerted him; his Teeth 
began to chatter as if he had heen in an Ague Fit 
and as the Objects drew nearer his Chatrering eq: 
creas'd. And now they ccu'd plainly diſtinguiſh 
about twenty Men on Horſe- back all in white, wit 
Torches in their Hands, foilow'd by a Herſe c 


ver'd over with Black, and fix Men in deep Mou 
ing, whoſe Males were alſo in Black down to thei | 
dery Heels. Thoſe in White mov'd flowly, muff 


miiring from their _ fomething in a low al 
lamentable Tone. This diſmal Spedctacle at ſud 

z Time of Night, in the Midſt of ſach a vaſt d 
Iitude, was enough to have ſhipwrack'd the Coli 
rage of a ſtouter Squire than S$zxcho, and event 

his Maſter, had he been any other than Don 2 
ot? : But as his Imagination ſtrait ſuggeſted 
him that this was one of thoſe Adventures bf whit 


Herſe appear d to him to be a Litter, whete! 
the Body of ſome Knight either flain or Jail 
rouſly wounded, the Revenge of whofe Misfortil 


% 
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(Las referv'd for his prevailing Arm. And ſo with- 
4 WH ont any more ado, couching his Lance, and ſeat- 
ing himſelf firm in his Saddle, he poſted himſelf 
in the Middle of the Road where the Company 
were to paſs. As ſoon as they came near, — 4 
cry'd he to em in a haughty Tone, whoever ye 
be, and tell me who ye are, whence ye come, 
whither ye go, and what you carry in that Litter 
For there's all the Reaſon in the World to believe, 
that you have either done or receiv'd a great deal 


a of Harm; and 'tis requiſite J ſhould be inform'd 
ho Wot the Matter, in order either to puniſh you for 
bee Il] you have committed, or elſe to revenge 


you of the Wrong you have ſuffer d. Sir, an- 
wer'd one of the Men in White, we are in haſte ;. 
he Inn is a great Way off, and we caunot ſtay. to 
uwſwer ſo many Queſtions ; and with that ſpurring 
Wis Mule he mov'd forwards. But Don Quixote, 
Moly diſſatisfy'd with the Reply, laid hold on 
he Mule's Bridle and ftopp'd him: Stay, cry'd he, 
roud difcourteous Knight, mend your Behaviour, 
ad give me inſtantly an Account of what Lask d 
ye; or here I dety ye all to mortal Combat. 

ow the Mule, that was ſhy and skittiſh, . being, 
us rudely ſeizd by the Bridle, was preſently 

rd, and riſing np on her hinder Legs, threw , 
er Rider to the Ground. Upon this one of the 
dotmen that belong'd to the Company gore Don' 
W-cte ill Language; which ſo incens'd him, that 
ing reſolv'd to be reveng'd upon em all, in a 
phty Rage he flew at the next he met, who 
ppen'd to be one of the Mourners. Him he threw 
the Ground very much hart ; and then turning 

the reſt with a wonderful Agility, he fell upon 

i with ſuch a Fury, that he preſently put em 
to flight. You wou'd have thought Rozinante 
d Wings at that Time, ſo active and ſo fierce he 
n approv'd himſelf. al 3 It 
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It was not indeed for Men unarm'd, and natu- 
rally fearful, to maintain the Field againſt ſuck 
an Enemy ; no Wonder then if the Gentlemen in 
White were immediately diſpers'd: Some ran one 
Way, ſome another, croſh 5 the Plain with their 
hghted Torches ; you wou'd now have taken them 
for a Parcel of rolickſome Maſqueraders gambol- 
ing and ſcouring on a Carnaval Night. As for 
the Mourners, they, poor Men, were ſo mnff'd up 
in their long cumberſome Cloaks, that not being 
able ro make their Party „ nor defend them: 
ſelves, they were preſently routed and ran away 
like the reſt; the rather for that they thonght 
*twas no mortal Creature, but the Devil himſelf, 
that was come to feteh away the dead Body which 
they were accompanying to the Grave. All the 
while Sancho was loſt in Admiration and Aſtoniſh 
ment, charm'd with the Sight of his Maſter's V+ 
lour ; and now concluded him to be the formidable 


Champion he boaſted himſelf. | 
Aſter this the Knight, by the Light of a Torch 
r 


that lay burning upon the Ground, perceiving the 
Man who was thrown by his Mule lying near 
it, he rode up to him, and ſetting his Lance to 
his Throat, Yield, cry'd he, and beg thy Life, o 
thou 4 Alas ! Sir, cry'd t'other, what nee 
you ask me to yield? Jam not able to ſtir, fo 
one of my Legs is broken; and I beſeech you 
if you are a Chriſtian, do not kill me. I am 
Matter of Arts, and in holy Orders; twould be 
a hainous Sacrilege to take away my Life. What 
a Devil brought you hither then, if you are MF... 
Clergyman, cry'd Don rpc What elſe- bu 
my 111 Fortune, reply'd the Supplicant. A wo 
hovers over thy Head, cry'd Don Quixote, ausg. 
threatens thee, if thou do'ff not anſwer this Me 


ment to every particular Queſtion I ask. I vil 
| 8 I y 
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vill, Sir, reply'd the other; and firſt I muſt beg 
jour Pardon for ſaying I was a Maſter of Arts, for- 


th l have yet taken but my Batchelor's Degree. My. 
in Name is Alonſo Lopez. I am of 4lcovendas, and came 
ne dow from the Town of Baeca with eleven other 
— Clergymen, the ſame that now ran away with the 
em . pt b h 
i Torches. We were going to Sygovia to ary the: 
7 Corps of a Gentleman of that Town who dy d at 


Barra, and lies now in yonder Herſe. And who 
und him? ask'd Don Quixote. Heaven with as 
" » Wyeſtilential Fever, anſwer d the other. If it be 
"WM, ſaid Don Quixote, I am diſcharg'd of reveng- 
„n his Death. Since Heaven did it, there is no” 
bi more to be ſaid; had it been its Pleaſure to have: 

'Wtiken me off ſo, I too muſt have ſubmitted.. IL. 


2 would have you inform'd, reverend Sir, that I 
n a Knight of Ls Mancha, my Name Don Gu. 
Ve „; my Employment is to viht all Parts of the 


orld in queſt of Adventures, to right and re- 
ere injur d Innocence, and puniſh Oppreſſion. 
Iruly Sir, reply'd the Clergyman, I do not un- 
lerſtand how you can call that to right and relieve 
len, when you break their Legs: You've made 
hat avekeSwhich was right and ſtraight before, 
id Heaven knows whether it can ever be ſet right 
long as I live: Inſtead of relieving the Injur d, 
fear you have now injor'd me paſt Relief; and- 
hile you ſeek Adventures, you have made me 
cet with a very great Miſadventure. All things, 
ply'd Don Quixote, are not bleſs'd alike with a 
W'olperous Event, good Mr. Batchelor : You ſnou'd 
ave taken Care not to have thus gone a proceſ- 
oning in theſe deſolate Plains, at this ſuſpicious 
re of Night, with your white Surplices, burn- 
W2 Torches, and Sable Weeds, like Ghoſts and 
oblins that went about to ſcare People out 
their Wits: For I cauld not omit doing the 
I 4 Duty 
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Duty of my Profeſſion, nor would I have forborn 
attacking you though you had really been all Ly 
cifer's infernal Crew; for ſuch I took you to be, 
and till this Moment cou'd have no better Opinion 
of you, Well Sir, ſaid the Batchelor, ſince tis my 
hard Fortune, I muſt only deſire you, as yon ate 
a Knight-Errant, and a Reliever of the Oppreſs', 
to help me to get from under my Mule, for it lies ſo 
heavy upon me that I cannot get my Foot out of 
the Stirrup. Why did not you acquaint me ſooner 
with your Grievance ? cryd Don Quixote; I might 
have talked on till to Morrow Morning and never 
have thought on t. With that he call'd Sve, who 
made no great Hafte, for he was much better en- 
ploy'd in rifling a Load of choice Proviſions, which 
the holy Men carry'd along with em on a Sumpter- 
Mule. He had ſpread his Coat on the Ground, 
and having laid on it as much Food as it would 
hold, he wrapp'd it up like a Bag, and laid the 
Booty on his Aſs ? and then away he ran to his 
Matter, and help'd him to ſet the Batchelor upon 
his Mule. After which be gave him his Torch, 
and Don Q xixate bad him Ella bis Com pam, 
and excuſe him for his Miſtake, though all thing 
conſider'd, he could not avoid doing what he had 
done. And Sir, quoth Sancho, if the Gentlemen 
would know who twas that ſo well threſh'd their 
Jackets, you may tell em twas the famans Dat 
Quixote de Ia Mancha, otherwiſe called the Ng. 
the evoeful Figure. | SB Eu) e 
When the Batchelor was gone, Don Quirote askd 
Sancho why he call'd him the Knight of the wock 
Figure? I'll tell you why, quoth Sancho I hare 
been ſtaring upon you this pretty while by tht 
Light of that unlucky Prieſt's Torch, and may! 
ue er ſtir if c'er I ſer Eyes on a more diſmal } 
gure in my Born-days; and I can't 8 
O ö 
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ſhonld be the Cauſe on't, unleſs your being tir'd 
after this Fray, or the want of your Morſhip's 
Teeth. That's not the Reaſon, cry'd Don Quins 
gte; no Sancho, I rather conjecture that the Sage 
who is commiſſioned by Fate to regiſter my At- 
chievements , thought it convenient I ſhould 
aſſume a new Appellation, as all the Knights of 
yore ; for one was call'd the Knight of the bon 
ing Sword, another of the Unicorn, a third bt 
the Phenix; a fourth the Knight of the DAA. 
ſels, another of the Griffin, and another the Knight 
of Death; by which By-names and Diſtinctions 
they were known all over the Globe. Therefore 
doubtleſs that learned Inchanter, my Hiſtorian, . 
has inſpir'd thee with the Thought of giving me 
that additional Appellation of the Knight of 
the woeful Figure. And accordingly I arrogate - 
the Name, and intend henceforwards. to be diſtin- 
guiſh'd by that Denomination. And that it may. 
ſeem the more proper, I will with the firſt Op- 
portunity have a moſt woeful Figure painted on 
my Shield. O' my Word, quoth Sancho, you may 
een ſave the Money, and inſtead of having a - 
woeful Figure painted, you need no more but 
only ſhew your own. I'm but in jeſt, as a Body 
— ſay, but what with the want of your Teeth, 
and what with Hunger, yon look ſo queerly 
and ſo woefully, that no Painter can draw yon 
a Figure fo fit for your Purpoſe as your Wor- 
Mip's. - This merry Conceit of 5 Sancho extorted 4 
smile from his Maſter's auſtere Countenance 
However he perſiſted in his Reſolution about the 
Name and the Picture; and after a Pauſe, a ſud- 
den Thought diſturbing his Conſcience, Sancho, 
cry'd he, I am afraid of being excommunicated 
for having laid violent Hands upon a Man in holy 
orders; -Frxta illud; fi _=- ſuadente Diabolo, &. 
3 Can. 
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Can. 7. Diſtinct. 134. But. yet, now I think better 
ont, I never touch d him with my. Hands, but 
only with my Lance; beſides, I did not in the 
leaſt ſuſpe& I had to do with Priefts, whom ] 
bononx and revere as every good Catholick and 
faithful Chriſtian ought, to do, but rather took 
em to be evil Spirits, Well, let the. worſt come 
te the worſt, I remember what befel the Cid Ru- 
Dia when he broke to Pieces the Chair of a King's 
Ambaſſador in the Pope's , Preſence, for which 
he was, excommunicated ; which did. not hin- 
der the worthy. Rodrigo de Vivar from behaving him: 
{elf that Pay like a valorous Knight and a. Man of 


Hopgur.: 

This ſaid, Don 2 was for viſiting the Herſe; 
to have, ſeen. whether what was in it were only 
dead, Bones. But Sancho would not let him; Sir, 
4quoth he, you. are come off. now with, a whole 
Skin, and much better than..you. have. done hi: 
therto. Who knows but theſe ſame Fellows that 
are now ſcamper'd off, may chance to bethink 
themſelves what , a Shame it is for em to have 
ſuffer d themſelves to be thus. roatcd by a-.ſingle 
Man, and ſo come back and fall upon us all at 
once; then we ſhall, have Work. enough upon 
our, Hands., The. Aſs is in good Caſe. There; 
4. Hill, not far oft, aud our Bellies cry Cup-boatd. 
Come, let's cen get out of Harm's-way, and not 
4 | the Plaugb ſtand to eatch a Mouſe, as the Say. 
ing is; , To the Grave with the Dead, and them that 
Jive to the Bread. With that he put on a Dog: 
trot with his Aſs, and his Maſter, bethinking him: 
felf that he was in the right, put on after him 
without replying. . | 

After they had rid a little Way, they came 
te a Valley that lay ſculking between two Hills; 


tkere they alighted , . and Sancho having. * 8 
_" 8. M 


—_—_ ——_ a _—< / 
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nis Coat and ſpread it on the Graſs, with the Pro- 
viſion which he had bundl'd up in it, our two - 
Adventurers fell on; and their Stomachs being 
ſharpen'd with the Sauce of Hunger, they eat 
their Breakfaſt, Dinner, Afternoo's Luncheon, 
and Supper all at one Time, feaſting themſelves 
with Variety of cold, Meats, which you may be 
ſure were the, beſt that could be got, the Prieſts, 
who had brought it for their own eating, being, 
like the.reft-of their Coat, none of the worſt Stew- 
ards for their Bellies, and knowing how to make 
much of themſelves. _ : 7 1 * 
But now they began to grow ſenſible of a very 
great — and —＋ Misfortune as — 
demoan'd by poor Sancho, as one of the ſaddeſt 
that ever could beſall him; for they found they 
had not one Drop of Wine nor Water to wafh-- 
down their Meat and quench their Thirſt, which-- * 
now ſcorch'd and choakcd em worſe than Hunger b 
bad pinch'd em before. However, Sancho conſi- * 
ſidering they were in a Place where the Graſs was 
freſh and green, ſaid to his Maſter=——xyhat you 
ſhall find in the following Chapter. - | 


* 
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Of 4 wonderful Adventure Atehievꝰd by 
the Valorous Don Quixote de la Man. 
cha; rhe like never compaſd dd with 
teſs Danger by any of the moſt. famous i 
Ruiglus in the World, © + 


H E Graſs is ſo freſh ( quoth Sancho, half 

choak'd with Thirſt) that I dare lay my 
Life we ſhall light of ſome Spring or Stream : 
hereabouts ; therefore, Sir, let's look, I beſeech I 
you, that we may quench this confounded Drowth o 
that ary, 7 our roats ten times worſe than i !' 
Hunger did our Guts. Thereupon Don  Qu;xote Ml t! 
leading Rozinante by the Bridle, and Sancho his Mt! 
Aſs by the Halter, after he had laid up the Re. th 
verſion of their Meal, they went fecling about, MW 
only guided by their Gueſs ; for twas ſo dark {Wh 
they ſcarce could ſee their Hands. They had not 
gone above two hundred Paces before they heard 
a Noiſe of a great Water-fall ; which was to them 
the moſt welcome Sound in the World. But then 
liſtening with great attention to know on which 
ſide the grateful Murmur came, they on a ſudden 
heard another kind of Noiſe that ſtrangely at 
lay'd the Pleaſure of the firſt, eſpecially in Sandy, 
who was naturally fearful, and puſillanimous. he 
heard a terrible Din of obſtreperons Blows, ſtruc 
with Meaſure, and a more dreadful rattling 0 


Chains and Irons, which together with the roar 
ing 
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ing of the Waters, might have fill'd any other 
Heart but Don © xivxote's with Terrour and A- 
mazement. Add to this the Horronrs' of ' dark 
Night and Solitude, in an ' unknown Place, the 
loud ruſtling of the Leaves of ſome lofty Trees, 
under which Fortune brought em at the ſame 
unlucky Moment; and the whiſtling of the Wind, 
which concurr'd with the other diſmaying Sounds; 
the Fall of the Waters, the thundering Thumps, 
and the Clinking of Chains. The worſt too was, 
that the Blows were-redoubled without ceaſing, the 
Wind blow'd on, and Day: light was far Diffant, 
But then it was, Don Quixote, ſecur'd by intrepi- 
dity his unſeparable Companion, mounted his Ro- 
dinante, brac d his Shield, brandiſh'd his Lance, 
and ſhew'd a Soul unknowing Fear, and ſuperiour 
to Danger and Fortune. Know, Sancho, cry'd he, 
I was born in this Iron-Age, to reſtore the Age 
of Gold, or the Golden Age, as ſome chuſe to call 
it. I am the Man for whom Fate has reſery'd 
the moſt dangerous and formidable Attemprs, 
the moſt ſtupendious and glorions Adventures, and 
the moſt valorous Feats of Arms. I am the Man 
who muſt revive the Order of the Round-Table, 

the twelve Peers of France, and the nine Worthies. 
And efface the Memory of your Platyrs, your Ta- 

Hantes, your Olivantes, and your Tranſes. Now 

muſt your. Knights of the Sun, your B-lianis's, 
and all the numerous Throng of famous Heroes, 

and Knights-Errant of former Ages, fee the Glo- 
ry of all their moſt dazzling Actions eclips'd 
and darken'd by more IIluſtrious Exploits. Do 

but obſerve, O thou my faithful Squire, what a 
Multi ſarious Aſſ*mblage of Terrours furrounds us! 

A horrid Darkneſs, a doleful Solitude, a confus'd 

Ruſtling of Leaves, a diſmal Rattling of Chains, 


Mz Howling of the Winds, an aſtoniſhing Noiſe of 


Cataracts, 


taraſts, that ſeem to fall with a boiſt rous Rz. 
pidity, from the ſteep Mountains of the Moon; a 
terrible ſound of redoubl'd ' Blows, . ſtill wound- 
ing our Ears like barons, Thandyroclaps, and a 
dead and univerſal: Silence. of thoſe things that 
might buoy up the ſinking Courage of frail Mor. 
tality. In this extremity of Danger, Mars: him. 
ſelf might tremble with the Affright. Yet I in 
the midſt of all theſe unutterable Alarms, ill re. 
main undaunted and unſhaken. Theſe are but In- 
centives to my Valour, and but animate my Heart 
the more; it grows too big. and mighty, for my 
Breaſt, and leaps at the approach of this threat. 
ning Adventure, as formidable as 'tis like to prove, 
Come, girt Rozinante ſtraighter, and then Provi. 
dence protect thee : Thou may'ft ſtay for me 
here; but if I do not return in three Days, go 
back to our Village; and from thence, for my 
ſake, to Toboſo, where thou ſhalt ſay to.my incom- 
arable Lady Dulcinea, That her fichfal Knight 
Fell a Sacrifice to Love and Honour, while he at- 
tempted Things that might have made him wor: 
thy to be call d her Adorer. | 
When Sancho heard his Maſter talk thus, he fell 
a weeping in the moſt pitiful manner in the World. 
Pray Sir, cry'd he, why will you thus run your 
ſelf into Miſchief ? What need you go about this 
rueful Miſyenture? Tis main dark, and there's 
ne er a living Soul, ſees us; we have nothing, 
to do but to ſheer off, and get out of Harms 
way, though we were not. to drink a drop theſe 
three Days. Who is. there to take notice of our 
Flinchipg ? T've. heard our Parſon, whom you 
very well know, ſay in his Pulpit, That he who 
ſcels Danger, perithes therein. And therefore 


we. ſhould not tempt Heaven by going about a 
Thing that we cannot compaſs but by a Miracle. 
n . * 
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3 et not enough, think you, that it has -preſery'd- 
bon from being toſs d in a Blanket, as I was, and 
4: made you come off ſafe. and ſound from among 
bo many Goblins that. went with the dead Man? 
at WW If all this won't work upon that hard Heart of 
r- Ml yours, do but think of me, and reſt your ſelf 
m. afur'd\, that when once you've left your poor 
in Scho, he'll be ready to give up the Ghoſt for 
re. Ml very Fear, to the next that will come fort: I 
lu. left — Houſe and Home, my. Wife, Children, 
ut and all to follow you, hoping to be the better 
bort, and not the: worſe ; but as Covetouſneſs 
at. breaks the Sack, ſo has it broke me and my 
ve, Hopes; for while I thought my ſelf Cock-ſure of 
vi- that Unlucky. and Accurs'd Iſland , which you 
me bo often-promis'd me, you mean to drop me here 
90 Nin a ſtrange Place. Dear Maſter, don't be ſo hard 
my hearted ; and if you won't be perſwaded not tor 
im. neddle. with this ungracious Adventure, do but 
yht put it off till you can ſee : "Tis but three Hours 
at- o Day-light ; for, according to my little skill, 
or. Ihe Muzzle of the leſſer Bear is juſt over our 
Heads, How can'ſt thou ſee the Muzzle. of the 


fell bear, ask d Don Quixote? There's not a Star to 
Id. be ſeen in the Sky. That's true, quoth Sancho; 
our ut Fear is-ſharp-ſighted; and can ſee things un- 
chis Wir Ground, and much more in the Skies. Let 


Diy come, or not come, tis all one to me, cry'd 
he Champion; it ſhall never be Recorded of Don 
) uixote, that either Tears or Entreaties could make 
im negledt the Duty of a Knight. Then Sancho, 
iy no more; for Heaven that has infpir'd me 
uth a Reſolution of attempting this dreadful Ad- 
ſenture, will certainly take care of me and thee : 
ome quickly, girt my Steed, and ſtay here for 
e; for you will ſhortly hear of me again, ei- 
cralive or dead... a | 8 
Sanchs 
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Sancho finding bis Maſter Obſtinate, and neither 
to be mov'd with Tears nor good Advice, re- 
ſolv'd to try a Trick of Policy to keep him there 
till Day-light : And accordi ly, while he pre- 
tended to faſten the Girths , he lily. ty'd Nori 
nantes binder-Legs with his Aſs's Halter, with- 
out being ſo much as ſuſpected: So that when 
Don 8 thought to have mov'd forwards he 
found his Horſe would not go a ſtep without leap- 
ing, though he Spurr'd him on ſmartly. Sancho 
rceiving his Plot took ; look you, Sir, quoth he, 
Heaven's o'my ſide, and won't let Rozinante budge 
a Foot forwards ; and now if you'll fill be Spur 
ring him, I dare pawn my Life *twill be but ftri- 
ving againſt the Stream; or, as the Saying is, but 
kicking againſt the Pricks. Don Quixote fretted 
and chaf'd, and rav'd, and was in a deſperate Fury 
to find his Horſe ſo ſtubborn; but at laſt, ob 
ſerving that the more he Spurr'd and gall'd his 
Sides, the more reſty he prov'd, he though un 
willingly reſolv'd to have Patience till twas light. 
Well, ſaid he, ſince Rozinante will not leave this] 
Place, I muſt tarry in't till the Dawn, thong 
I 
T 


its ſlowneſs will coſt me ſome Sighs. You ſhall 
not need to ſigh nor be melancholy, quoth Sar 
cho, for I'll undertake to tell you Stories till it be 
Day, unleſs your Worſhip had rather get off your 


Horſe, and take a Nap upon the green Graf u 
as Knights-Errant are wont, that you may be th E 
freſher and the better able in the Morning to gl tl 
through that Monſtrous Adventure that waits tor th 
you. What do'ſt thou mean by this Alighting af d 
{leeping, reply'd Don Q4ixote ? Think'ft thou li. 
am one of thoſe Carpet-Knights that abando ſa 
themſelves to Sleep and lazy Eaſe, when Dangeſſ ea 
is at hand? No, ſleep thou, that art born to Sleep y 


or do what thou wilt. As for my ſelf, I = 
: W 
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what I have to do. Good Sir, quoth Sancho, don't 
put your ſelf into a Paſſion, I meant no ſuch 
Thing not I: Saying this, he clapp'd one of his 
Hands upon the Pummel of Rozznante's Saddle, and 
tother upon the Cropper, and thus he ſtood em- 
bracing his Maſter's left Thigh, not daring to 
budge an Inch, for fear of the Blows that dinn d 
continually in his Ears. Don Quixote then thought 
ft to claim his Promiſe, and deſir'd him to tell 
ſome of his Stories to help to paſs away the Time. 
Sir, quoth Sancho, I'm woetully frighted, and have 
no heart to tell Stories, however, III do my 
beſt; and now I think on't there's one come in- 
to my Head, which if I can but hit ont right, 
and nothing happen to put me out, is the beſt. 
Story you ever heard in your Life; therefore liſten, 
for I'm going to begin. In the days of Yore, 
when it was as it was, Good betide us all, and 
Evil to him that Evil ſeeks. And here, Sir, you, 
are to take notice that they of old did not begin 
their Tales with ordinary Diſcourſes; for twas a. 
Saying of a wifeiMan:whom they call'd Cato un- 
ſerin, that ſaid, Evil to him that Evil ſeeks, which 
is as pat for your; purpeſe, as a. Ring for the 
Finger, that you may neither meddie nor make, 
nor ſeek Evil and Miſchief for the nonce, but 
rather get out of Harm's way, for no Body forces 
us to run into the Mouth of all the Devils in 
Hell that wait for us yonder. Go on wih 
the Story, Sancho, cry d Don Quixote, and leave 
the reſt to my Diſcretion. - I ſay then, quoth San- 
<0, that in a Country-Town in Efremadura, there 
liv'd a certain Shepherd, Goat-herd I ſhould have 
laid ; which Goat-herd, as the Story has it, was 
WW call'd Lope Ruyx; And this Lope Ruyz was in Love 
sleep wich a Shepherdeſs, whoſe Name was Toralua, 
* the which Shepherdeſs, whoſe: Name was Toral- 
* | vaz 
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va, was the Daughter of a wealthy Grazier, and 
this wealthy Grazier — If thou goeſt on at this 
rate, cryd Don Quixote, and mak'ſt ſo many need- 
leſs Repetitions, thou'lt not have told thy Story 
theſe two Days. Prethee tell it conciſely, and like 
a Man of Senſe, or let it alone. I tell it you, 
quoth Sancho, as all Stories are told in our Coun- 
try, and I can't for the Blood of me tell it any 
other way, nor is it fit J ſhould alter the Cuſtom. 
Why then tell it how thou wilt, reply'd Don Quir- 
ote, ſince my ill Fortune forces me to ſtay and hear 
thee. Well then, Dear Sir, quoth Sancho, as I was 
ſaying, this ſame Shepherd, Goat-heard I ſhould- 
have ſaid, was woundily in Love with that ſame 
Shepherdeſs Toralva, who was a well cruſs'd, round, 
crummy, ſtrapping Wench, coy and froppiſh, and 


{ſomewhat like a Man, for ſhe had a kind of Beard 


on her upper Lip; methinks I ſce her now ſtanding 
before me. Then I ſuppoſe thou knew'ſ her, ſaid 
Don Quixote. Not I, anſwer d Sancho, L n&er ſet 
Eyes on her in my Life; but he that told me the 
Story faid this was fo true, that I might vouch it 
for a real Truth, and even ſwear I had ſeen it all 
my ſelf. Well. —— but, as you know, Days go 
and come, and Time and Straw makes Medlars 
ripe; ſo it happen d, that after ſeveral Days eoming 
and going, the Devil, who ſeldom lies dead in a 
Ditch, but will have a Finger in every Pye, ſo 
brought it about, that the Shepherd fell out with 
his Sweet-heart, inſomnch that the Love he bore 
her turn'd into Dadgeon and: Hi-will ; and the 
cauſe was, by report of ſome miſchievous Tale- 
carriers that bare no good Will to either Party, 
for that the Shepherd thought her no better than 
ſhe ſheu'd be, and looſe i'the Hilts, and free of 
her Hips. Thereupon being grievous in the Dumps 


yd 
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about it, and now bitterly hating her, he vey ro. 
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Jed ro leave that — to get ont of her 
s Wl Sight : For now, as every Dog 1 his Day, the 
V Wench perceiving he came no — a Suĩteri 
7 to her, but rather toſs'd his Noſe at her, an 
© ſhunn'd her, ſhe began to love him and doat upon 
1, him like any thing. That's the Nature of Wo- 
nen, cry d Don Quixote, not to Love when we love 
* them, and to Love when we Love them not. But 
the 0 on —— The Shepherd then gave her the 
lip continu'd Sancho, and driving his Goats 
ar Wl before him, went - trudging throngh Eſremadura, 
* in his Way to Portugal. But Toralva having a 
id long Noſe ſoon ſmelt his Deſign, and then what 
ne does ſhe do, think ye, but comes after him bare- 
d, foot and _— „with a Pilgrim's Staff in her 
ad Hand, and a Wallet at her Back, wherein they ſay 
rd" Wl the carry'd a piece of a Looking-Glaſs, half. a 
0 Comb, a broken Pot with Paint, and I don't know 
id hat other Trinkum Trankums to prink her ſelf 


ſet” WM np. But let her carry what ſhe — tis no Bread 


he and Butter of mine; the ſhort. and the long is, 
That they ſay the Shepherd with his Goats got at 
ll lat to the River Guadiana, which happen d to be 
go Wl over-flow'd at that time, and what's worſe than Ill- 


lack, there was neither Boat nor Bark to Ferry 


ng him over; which vex'd him the more becauſe he 
13 i perceiv'd Toralva at his Heels, and he fear'd to 


o be teaz'd and plagn'd with her Weeping and 


ith N wailing. At laſt he ſpy d a Fiſher-man in a little 
ore Boat, but ſo little it was, that it would carry 
the but one Man and one Goat at a time. Well, 
le- fer all that, he call'd to the Fiſher-man, and 
Ty, 5 with him to carry him and his three 

ndred Goats over the Water. The Bargain 


of being ſtruck, the Fiſher-man came with his Boar, 
aps and carry'd over one Goat; then he row'd back 
wy aud fetch d another Goat, and after that — 
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Goat. Pray Sir, quoth Sancho, be ſure you keep 2 
good Account , how many Goats the Fiſher-man 

erries over; for if you happen but to mils one, 
my. Tale's at an end, and the Devil a Word 1 
have more to ſay. Well then, whereabouts. was 
1 Ho! L ha -o the Landing Place on 
the other ſide was very Muddy and Slippery, Which 
made the Fiſher-man be a long while in going 
and coming; yet for all that, he took E 
o Grace, and made ſhift. to carry over one Goat, 
then another, and then another. Come, ſaid Don 
Quixote, we'll ſuppoſe he has landed them all on 
the other ſide of the River; for as thou goeſt 
on One by One we ſhall not have done theſe 
twelve Months. Pray, let me go on in my oun 
Way, quoth Sancho. How many Goats are got 
over already ? Nay, bow the Devil can I tell, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote. There it is! quoth Sancho; 
Did not I bid you keep Count? On my Word 
the Tale is at an end, and now you may go whiſtle 
or the Reft. Ridiculous, cry'd Don Owixote : 
Prethee is there no going on with the Story un- 
leſs I kyow exactly how many Goats are wafred ll 
over ? No marry is there not, quoth Sancho; for Ml: 
as ſoon as you anſwer'd, that you: conld not tell, r 
the reſt of the Story quite clean ſlipp d out 
of my Head; and Troth tis a thouſand Pities, I } 
for t was a ſpecial one. So then, cry d Dan Quir t 
ote, the Storys ended. Ay marry is it, qnoth Sancho, * 
tis no more to be fetch d to Life than my dead u 
Mother. Upon my Honour, cry'd Don Orixote, b. 
a: moſt extraordinary Story, and told and con- i fo 
cluded in as extraordinary a manner ! Tis a None- N 
ſuch I. dare eng though truly I expetted no I c 


— x << Ws, , ond mc. . coca 


age, 
leſs from a Man o tuch uncommon. Parts. Alas! fe. 
poor Sancho, I am afraid this dreadfal Noiſe has W1y 
turn d thy Brain. That may well be, quoth Sar 


cho; 


, c 
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do; but as for my Story Tm ſure there's nothing 

more to be ſaid, for where you loſe the Account 

df the Goats there it ends. Let it be fo; reply'd. 
Don —_— ; bur now let's try whether Roznante. 

be in Humour to March: With that he gave Rozj- 

zante two Spurs, and the high-mettl'd Jade an- 

ſwer'd with one Bound, and then ſtood ſtock ſtill, 

not having the command of his hind Legs. 

Much about this Time, whether it were the Cool- 
neſs of the Night, or that Sancho had eaten ſome 
looſeming Food at Supper, or, which ſeems more. 
probable, that Natuſe by a regular Impulſe gave 
him notice of her Defire to perform a certain Fun- 
{tion that follows the third Concoction; it ſeems, 
honeſt Sancho found hitnfelf urg'd to do that which 
no body con'd do for him: But ſuch were his. 
Fears that he durſt not for his Life ſtir the breadth 
of a Straw f.om his Maſter ; yet to think of bear- 
ing the intolerable Load that preſs'd him ſo, was 
to him as great an Impo.ubility. In this per- 
plexing Exigency, (with leave be it ſpoken) he 
could find no other Expedicnt but to take his 
Right Hand from the Crupper of the Saddle, and. 
fly untying his Breeches, let em drop-down. 
to his Heels; having done this, he as ſilently 
took up his Shirt, and expos'd his Poſteriours, 
which were none of the leaſt, to the open Air.. 
But the main Point was how to caſe himſelf of 
this terrible Burden without making a Noiſe ; to 
which purpoſe he clutch'd his Feeth cloſe, ſcrew'd 
up his Face, ſhrunk up his Shoulders, and held 
his Breath as much as poſſible. Yer ſee what Miſ- 
forrunes attend the beſt projected Undertakings. 
When he had almoſt compaſs'd his Deſign, he 
could not hinder an obſtreperous Sound, very dif- 
ferent from thoſe that caus'd his Fear, from un- 
luckily burſting out. Hark! cry'd Don Er, 
who 
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who heard it, what Noiſe is that, Sancho? Some 
mew Adventure, I'll warrant you, quoth Sancho, for 
ill Luck, you know, ſeldom comes alone. Ha- 
viog paſs'd off the 'Thing thus, he e'en ventur'd 
Cother Strain, and did it ſo cleverly, that without 
the leaſt Report or Whiſper, his Buſineſs was 
done effectually, to the unſpeakable Eaſe of his 
Body and Mind. 

But Don Quixote having the Senſe of Smelli 
as perfect as that of Hearing, and Sancho ſtanding 
ſo very near or rather tack't to him, certain Fumes 
that aſcended perpendicularly began to regale 
his Noſtrils with a Smell not ſo grateful as Am- 
ber. No ſooner the unwelcome Steams diſturb' 
him but having Recourſe to the common Re- 
medy, he ſtopp'd his Noſe, and then with a ſnuf- 


fling Voice, Sancho, ſaid he, thou art certainly in 
great Bodily Fear. So I am, quoth Sancho ; but MW 
what makes your Worſhip perceive it now more i | 
than you did before ? — reply'd Don Luir 
ote, thou ſmelleſt now more unſavourily than you lc 
did before. Hoh! that may be, quoth Sancho. But il 
who's Fault's that? You may c'en thank your ſel Wh 
for't. Why do you lead me a Wild-goole Chace, p 
and bring me at ſuch unſeaſonable Hours to ſuch dan- Wt! 

eròus Places? You know I an't us'd to't. Prethec, Mb 
{aid Don Quixote, ſtill holding his Noſe, get thee fr 
three or four Steps from me; and for the future 
take more Care, and know your Diſtance ; for | 
find, my Familiarity with thee has bred Contempt. 
I warrant, _ Sancho, you think I have been 
doing ſomething I ſhould not have done. Come, 
ſay no more, cry d Don Quixote, the more thou tir, 
the worſe 'twill be. 


This Diſcourſe, ſuch as it was, ſerv'd them toWhi 

paſs away the Night; aud novy Sancho ſecing the Oſt 

Morning ariſc thcuzbt it time to unty Rozinantes Wa 
| Feet, 
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Feet, and do up his Breeches ; and he did both 
xr MW wich ſo much Caution that his Maſter ſuſpe&ed 
nothing. As for Rozinante, he no ſooner felt him- 
'4 Wl (elf at Liberty, but he ſeem'd to expreſs his Joy 
ut Wl by awing the Ground ; for, with his Leave be 
it —— he was a Stranger to Curvetting and 
is Prancing. Don Quixote alſo took it as à good 
Omen, that his Steed was now ready to move, and 
ng believ'd it was a Signal given him by kind For- 
no tune, to animate him to give Birth to the ap- 
ies WM proaching Adventure, _ | 
ale Now had Aurora diſplay d her roſy Mantle over 
m- the bluſhing Skies, and dark Night withdrawn 
ba her Sable Vail; all Objects Rood confeſt to hu- 
de- mane Eyes, and Don Quixote could now perceive 
uf. he was under ſome tall Cheſnut-Trees whoſe thick 
in Wl ſpreading Boughs diffus d an awful Gloom around 
but the Place, but he could not yet diſcover whence 
ore Wl proceeded the diſmal Sound of thoſe inceſſant 
h. Strokes. Therefore, being reſolv'd to find it out, 
you once more he took his Leave of Sancho, with the 
But WI fame Injunctions as before; adding withal, that 
ſelt MW be ſhould not trouble himſelf about the Recom- 
ace, Wl pence of his Services, for he had taken Care of 
lan- that in his Will, which he had providently made 
ec, Ml before he left home; but if he came off victorious 
hee from this Adventure, he might moſt certainly ex- 
ure Wpect to be gratify'd with the Promis'd Iſland. San- 
do could not forbear blubbering again to hear 
theſe tender Expreſſions of his Maſter, and re- 
plv'd not to leave him till he had finiſh'd this 
Enterprize. And from that deep Concern, and 
tis nobler Reſolution to attend him, the Author 
this Hiſtory infers, That the Squire was ſome- 
hing of a Gentleman by Deſcent, or at leaſt the 
Offspring of the old Chriſtians. Nor did his good 
Nature fail to move his Maſter more than he was 
TCT 
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willing to ſhew; at a Time when it behov'd. him 
to ſhake off all ſofter Thoughts; for now he rode 
towards the Place whence the Noiſe of the Blows 
and the Water ſeem'd to come, While Saneho trudg'd 
after him, leading by the Halter the inſeparable 
Companion of his good and bad Fortune. 

After they had gone a pretty way under a plea. 
fing Covert of Cheſnut-Trees, they came into a 
Meadow adjoyning to certain Rocks, from whoſe 
Top there was à great Fall of Waters. At the 
Foot of thoſe Rocks they difcover'd- certain old 
11-contriv'd Buildings, that rather look 'd like Ru- 
ins than inhabited Houſes; and they perceiv'd that 
the terrifying Noiſe of the Blows, which yet con- 
tinued, 11tn'd out of that Place. When they came 
nearer, even patient Rotzirarte himſelf ſtarted at 
the dreadful Sound; but being hearten'd and pa- 
cify'd by his Maſter; he was at laſt prevail'd witli 
to draw nearer and nearer with wary- Steps; the 
Knight recommending (himſelf all the way mol 
devontly to his L»tcinen, and now and then al 
to Heaven in ſhort Ejaculations. As for Sand, 
he ſtuck cloſe to his Maſter, peeping all the way 
through Rozinante's Legs, to fee if he could pet. 
ceive what he dreaded to find out. When à little 
farther" ar the doubling of the Point of a Rock 
they plainly” diſcover'd (kind Reader, do not take 
it amifs) Six huge'' Fulling-MilFHammers, which 
interchangeably thumping ſeveral pieces of Cloth, 
made the terrible Noiſe that caus'd all Don 
_” Anxieties and  Sancho's Tribulation that 
Nieht. | 1 . 

| Don Oirxote was ſtruek dumb at this unexpetted 
Sight, and was ready to drop from his Horſe with 
Shame and Confuſton. Szno ſtard upon bim, 
and ſaw' him hang down his Head, with à de- 
ſponding de jedted Countenance, like a Man quite 

diſpirited 
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diſpirited with, this curfed Diſappointment. At 
the ſame Time he look d upon Scho, and ſeeing 
by his Eyes, and his Cheeks ſwell'd with Laugh- 
ter, that he was ready to burſt, he could not for- 
bear laughing himſelf in ſpight of all his Vexa- 
tion ; ſo that Saxcho ſeeing his Maſter begin, im- 
mediately gave a Looſe to his Mirth, and broke 
out into ſuch a Fit of Laughing, that he was 


« forc'd to hold his Sides with both his Knuckles 
4 for fear of burſting his aking Paunch. Four times 
" he ceas'd, and four times renew'd his obſtreperous 
„ aghing; which Saucineſs Don Quixote began 


to reſent with great Indignation: and the more 
when Sancho, in a jeering Tone, preſum'd to ridi- 
cule him with his own Words, repeating part of 
the vain Speech he made when firſt they heard 


on the Noiſe ; Know, Sancho, I was born in this Iron- 
the dge to reſtore the Age of Gold. I am the Man for whone 


even bas reſery'd the moſt dangerous and glorious 
, Adventures, &c. Thus he went on, till his Maſter, 
dreadfully inrag'd at his Inſolence, hit him two 
Iuch Blows on the Shoulders with his Lance, that 


— bad they fallen upon his Head they had ſav'd Don 
wh Luixotz the trouble of paying him his Wages, 
ock Wb atever he muſt have done to his Heirs, There- 


ion Sancho, finding his Jeſt turn'd to Earnett, 
egg d Pardon with all Submiſhon : Mercy, good 
our Worſhip, cry'd he, ſpare my Bones I beſeech 
ou! I meant no harm, I did but joke a little. 
uud becauſe you joke, I do not, cry'd Don Quix- 


1 . Come hither, good Mr. Jeſter, you who pre- 
gel nd to rally, tell me, had this been a dangerous 
wich drenture, as well as it proves only a falſe Alarm, 


bim. e I not ſhewn Reſolution enough to undertake 

Md finiſh it? Am I, who am a Knight, bound to 

quiet” the meaning of every Mechanick Noiſe, aud 

lite tinzuiſh between Sound and Sound? Beſides, i: 
Vol. I, K might 
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-migbt happen, as really it is, that I had never 
ſeen a Fulling-Mill before, tho* thou, like a baſe 
Scoundrel as thou art, wert born and brought up 
among ſuch mean Implements of Drudgery. But 
let the fix Fulling-Maces be transform'd into 6 
many Giants, then turn em in my Face one b 
one, or all together; and if I do not lay em al 
at my Feet with their Heels upwards, then III 
give thee Leave to exerciſe thy ill-bred Raillery 
as much as thou pleaſeſt. | | 
Good your Worſhip, quoth San ho, talk no more 
-on't, I beſeech you; I confeſs I carry'd the Jef 
| too far. But now all's huſh'd and well; pry 
| tell me in ſober Sadneſs, as you hope to 2 
in all Adventures, and come off ſafe and ſoun 
as from this, don't you think but that the Fright 
we were in, I mean that I was in, would be 
good Subject for People to make ſport with?! 
grant it, anſwer'd Don Aue but I would n 
— it told; for all People are not fo diſcreet 
to place Things or look upon em in the Poſttiat 
zin which they ſhould be conſider d. III fay thi 
For you, quoth Sancho, you've ſhewn you under 
ſtand how to place Things in their right Poſition 
when aiming at my Head, you hit my Shoulde 
had not I duck'd a little o*' one fide I had been i 
a fine Condition. But let that paſs, "twill v 
out in the Bucking. I've heard my Grannam faj 
That Man loves thee well, who makes thee 
weep. Good Maſters may be haſty ſometimes vil 
a Servant, but preſently after a hard Word or 
.they commonly give him a pair of .caft Bre 
What they give after a Baſting, Heaven knows 
all I can tell is, that Knight-Errants after Bal 
nadoes give you ſome caſt Ifland, or fome ou. 
Faſhion'd Kingdom upon the main Land. 


Fortut 
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Fortune, ſaid Don Quixote, will perhaps order 
„ Nevry thing thou haſt ſaid to come to paſs; there- 
"Wl fore, Sancho, I prithee think no more of my Se- 
p ys 
yerity ; thon know'ſt a Man cannot always com- 
mand the firſt Impulſe of his Paſſions. On the 
other ſide, let me adviſe thee not to be ſo ſauc 
for the future, and not to aſſume that ſtrange Fa- 
miliarity with me which is ſo unbecoming in a Ser- 
yant. I proteſt, in ſuch a vaſt number of Books 
of Knight-Ertantry as I have read, I never fonnd 
that any Squire was ever allow'd fo great a Free- 
dom of Speech with his Maſter as thou takeſt with 
me; and truly I look upon it to be a great Fault 
in us both; in thee for diſreſpecting me, and in 
me for not making my ſelf be more reſpected. 
Gandalin, Amadis de Gaule's Squire,tho' he was Earl 
of the Firm Iſland, yet never ſpoke to his Maſter 
but with Cap in Hand, his Head bow'd, and his 
Body half bent, afrer the Turkiſh manner. But 
what ſhall we ſay of Gaſabal, Don Galaor's Squire, 
who was ſuch a ſtrict obſerver of Silence, that to 
the Honour of his marvellous Tacicurnity, he gave 
he Author occaſion to mention his Name but once 
In that voluminous authentick Hiſtory ? From all 
is, Sancho, I would have thee make this Obſer- 
ation, That there ought to be a Diſtance kept 
between the Maſter and the Man, the Knight and 
e Squire, Therefore, once more I tell thee, 
&'s live together for the future more according 
the due Decorum of our reſpective Degrees, 
Without giving one another any further Vexation 
M2 this Account; for after all, twill always be the 
orſe for you on whatſoever Occaſton we happen 
d diſagree. As for the Rewards I promis'd you, 
ey will come in due Time; and ſhould you be 
lappointed that way, you have your 2 to 
uſt to, as I have told you. 
K 2 Lou 
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You ſay very well, quoth Sancho; but now Sit, 
ſuppoſe no Rewards ſhould come, and I ſhoulz 
de forc'd to ſtick to my Wages, I'd fain know hoy 
much a Squire-Errant us'd to earn in the days gf 
yore? Did they go by the Month, or by the Day 
ike our Labourers? I don't think, reply'd Den 
Quixote, they ever went by the Hire, but rather 
that they truſted to their Maſter's Generoſity. And 
if I have aſſign'd thee Wages in my Will, which 
T left ſeal'd up at home, twas only to prevent the 
worſt, becauſe I do not know yet what Succeſs 
may have in Chivalry in theſe miſerable Times; 
.and I would not have my Soul ſufter in the other 
World for ſuch a trifling Matter; for there is 10 
Mate of Life ſo ſubje& to Dangers as that of: 
Knight-Errant. Like enough, quoth Sancho, when 
meerly the Noiſe of the Hammers of a Fulling 
Mill is able to trouble and diſturb the Heart d 
ſuch a valiant Knight as your Worſhip. But yo 
may be ſure I'll not hereafter ſo much as offer n 
open my Lips to jibe or joke at your Doings, hi 
always ſtand in awe of yon, and honour you 1 
my Lord and Maſter. by doing ſo, reply d Dt 
Quixote, thy Days ſhall be long on the Face 
the Earth ; for next to -our Parents we ought 
reſpet our Maſters, as if they were our ! 
chers. 


HA 
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C HAP. VII. 


Of the high and mighty Adventure and 
G 3 of Mambrino*s Helmet, with 
other Events relating to our invircible: 


Kyight. 


T the ſame Time it began to rain, and Sancho 
would fain have taken Shelter in the Ful- 
ling-Mills ; but Don Quixote had conceiv'd ſuch an 
Antipathy againſt 'em for the Shame they had pur 
upon him, that he would by no Means be pre- 
raild with to go in; and turning to the right 
Hand he ſtruck into a High-way, where they had 
not gone far before he diſco er d a Horſe-man, 
ho wore upon his Head ſomething that glitter'd' 
ike Gold. The Knight had no ſooner ſpy'd him, 
but turning. to his Squire, Sancho, cry'd he, I be- 
eve theres no Proverb but what is true; they 
re all ſo many Sentences and Maxims drawn from 
xperience, the univerſal Mother of Sciences: 
or Inſtance, that Saying, That where one Door 
nuts another opens; thus Fortune that laſt Night 
leceiv'd us with the falſe Proſpe& of an Adven- 
ure, this Morning offers us a real one to make us 
imends ; and ſuch an Adventure, Sancho, that if I 
o not gloriouſly ſucceed in it, I ſhall have now 
lo Pretence to an Excuſe, no Darkneſs, no un- 
own Sounds to impute my Diſappointment to: 
2 ſhort, in all Probability yonder comes the Man 
bo wears on his Head Mambrino's Helmet, and 
| K 3. thou 
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thou know'ſt the Vow I have made. Good Sir, 
quoth Sancho, mind what you ſay, and take heed 
what you do; for I would willingly keep my Car- 
caſs and the Caſe of my Underſtanding from being 
pounded, maſh'd, and cruſh'd with Falling-Ham- 
mers. Hell take the Blockhead! cry*d Don Quir- 
ste, is there no Difference between a Helmet and 
a Fulling-Mill? I don't know, ſaith Sancho; but 
Fin ſure, were I ſutfter'd to ſpeak my Mir d now as 
I was wont, mayhaps I would give you ſuch main 
Reaſons, that you your ſelf ſhould fo you're wide 
of the Matter. How can I be miftaken, thon eter- 
nal Misbeliever ? cry'd Don Quixot- ; do'ſt thou 
not ſee that Knight who comes riding up direct. 

towards us upon a Dapple-gray Steed with a Hel 
met of Gold on his Head! I ſee what I ſee, reply d 
Sancho, and the Devil of any thing I can ſpy ba 
a Fellow upon ſuch another gray Aſs as mine is, 
with ſomething that gliſters o Top of his Head. I 
tell thee that's Mambrinos Helmet, reply'd Don 
Quixote, and therefore ſtand at a Diſtance, and 
leave me to deal with him; thou ſhall't fee, that 
without trifling away ſo much as a Moment in 
needleſs Talk, I'll finiſh this Adventure, and po 
ſeſs my ſelf of the defir'd Helmet. I ſhall ſtand 
at a Diſtance you may be ſure, quoth Sancho; but 
I wiſh this mayn't prove another blue Bout, and: 
worſe Jobb than the Fulling-Mills. I have wars 
you already Fellow, ſaid Don 2 not ſo much 
as to name the Fulling-Mills ; dare but once mort 
to do it, nay but to think on't, and IT vow te 
I ſay no more, but I'll full and pound your Dog 
ſhip into Jelly. Theſe Threats were more that 
ſufficient to padlock Sancho's Lips, for he had nt 
Mind to have his Maſter's. Vow fulfill'd at the Ex 
Pence of. his Bones. 


Na 
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Now the Truth of the Story was this: There 
r, vere in that Part of the Country two Villages, one 
d I of which was ſo little, that it had not ſo much ag 
'- W: Shop in't, nor any Barber; ſo that the Barber of 
che greater Village ſerv'd alſo the ſmaller. - And 
v- Wthus a Perſon happening to have Occaſion to be 
* let Blood, and another to be ſhav'd, the Barber 
od WW: going thither with his Braſs Baſon, which he 
ut bad clapt upon his Head to keep his Hat, that 
a chanc'd to be a new one, from being ſpoil'd by the 
un Rain; and as the Baſon was new ſconr'd, it made- 
de Ia glittering Show a great way off. As Sancho had 
er ell obſerv'd, he rode upon a gray Aſs, which. 
on Won Quixote as caſily took for a Dapple gray Steed, 
uy 3s he took the Barber for a Knight, and his Braſs : 
haſon for a Golden Helmet; his diſtracted Brain“ 


1 ally applying ev'ry Object to his romantick 
* eas. 1 herefore when he ſaw the poor imaginary 
* 5 WMnight draw near, he fix d his Lanee or Javelin? 
* o his Thigh, and without ſtaying to hold a Par- 


y with his thoughtleſs Adverſary, flew at him as 
ercely as Roxinante would gallop,reſoly'd to pierce 
um through and through; crying out in the Midſt 
his Career, Cait;f, Wrerch, fend thy ſelf, or 
diately ſurrender that which is ſo juſtly my 
ue. The Barber, who as he peaceably went along 
that terrible Apparition come thund'ring upon 
im at una wares, had no other way to avoid being 
1 thro? with the Lance, but to throw himſelf off 
om his Aſs to the Ground; and then as haſtily. 
etting up, he took up his Heels and ran o'er the 
elds ſwifter than the Wind, leaving his Aſs, 
id his Baſon behind him. Don Quixote finding 
nſclf thus Maſter of the Field of the Baſon, 
he Miſcreant, cry'd he, who has left this Hel- 
et, has ſhewn himſelf as prudent as the Beaver, - 
a0 finding himſelf 3 purſu d by the Hunters, 
1 to- 


Cl 
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to ſave his Life tears and cuts off with his Teeth 
that for which his natural Inftin& tells him he 
was follow'd. Then he order'd Sancho to take up the 
Helmet. On my Word, quoth Sancho, having ta. 
| ken it up, tis a ſpecial Baſon, and as well worth a 
| Piece of Eight as a Thief is worth a Halter. With 
that he gave it to his Maſter, who preſently clapt 
it on his Head, turning it every way to find out 
the Beaver or Vizor; and at laſt ſeeing it had 
none, Doubtleſs, ſaid he, the Pagan for whom thi; 
famous Helmet was firſt made had a Head of a pro- 
digious Size; bat the worſt is, that there's at leaf 
one Half of it wanting. Sang he could not forbear 
fmiling to hear his Maſter call the Barber's Baſon 
a Helmet, and had not his Fear daſli'd his Mirth 
he had certainly laugh'd ontright. What does the 
Fool grin at now? cry'd Don Quixote. I langh, 
ſaid he, to think what a hugeous Jolt-head he muſt 
needs have had who was the Owner of this ſame 
Helmet, that looks for all the World like a Bar: 
ber's Baſon. I fancy, ſaid Don Quixote, this in 
chanted Helmet has fallen by ſome ſtrange Acc 
dent into the Hands of ſome Perſon, who not knoy- 
ing the Value of it, for the Lucre of a little Me 
ney, finding it to be of pure Gold, melted one Half 
and of the other made this Head-picce, which, 
thou ſay'ft, has ſome Reſemblance of a Barber 
Baſon : But to me, who know the Worth of it 
the Metamorphoſis ſignifies little ; for as ſoou a 
ever I come to ſome Town where there's an Ar 
mourer, I will have it alter'd ſo much for the bet 
ter, that then even the Helmet which the God o 
Smiths made for the God of War ſhall not deſervÞti 
to be compar'd with it. In the mean Time 11 t: 
wear it as it is; tis better than nothing, and wil m 
ſerve at leaſt to ſave Part of my Head from the via th 


lent Encounter of a Stone. Ay that it will, quot D 
Jan 
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Sancho, ſo tis not hurl'd out of a Sling, as were 
thoſe at the Battel between the two Armies, when 
tney hit you that confounded Dowſe of the Chops, 
that bleſs'd your Worſhip's Cheek-Teeth,and broke 
the Pot about your Ears in which you kept that 
bleſſed Drench that made me bring up my Guts. 
True, cry'd Don Quixote, there I loſt my precious 
Balſam indeed ; but I do not much repine at it, 
for thou knoweſt I have the Receipt in. my Me- 
mory. So have I too, quoth Sancho, and ſhall have 
while I have Breath to draw; but if ever I make 
any of that Stuff, or taſte it. again, may I give up 
the Ghoſt with it: Beſides, I don't intend ever to 
do any thing that may give occaſion for the uſe 
of it: for my fixt reſolution is, with all my five 
Senſes, to preſerve my ſelf from hurting, and from 
being hurt, by any — As to being tols'd in a 
Blanket again, I've nothing to ſay to that, for 
there's no Remedy for Accidents but Patience it 
ſeems : So if it ever be my Lot to be ſerv'd ſo 
again, I'll c'en ſhrink up my Shoulders, hold my 
Breath,and ſhut my Eyes, and then happy be lucky, 
let the Blanket and Fortune een toſs on to the 
End o'the Chapter.. 

Truly, ſaid Don Quixote, I am afraid thou'rt no 
good Chriſtian Sancho, thou never forget'ſt Inju- 
ries, Let me tell thee, tis the Part of noble and 
generous Spirits to paſs by T rifles. Where art thou 
lame? which of thy Ribs is broken? or what Part 
of thy Scull is bruis'd ? that thou can't never 
think on that Jeſt without Malice : For after all 
Twas nothing but a Jeſt, a harmleſs Piece of Paſ- 


ume; had I look'd upon it otherwiſe, I.had re- 
i turn'd to that Place before this Time, and had 


made more noble Miſchief in revenge of the Abuſe, 
than ever the incens'd Grecians did at TJ roy for the. 
Detention of their Helen, that fam'd Beauty of the 

SF, ancient 


- 


202: Thr Life and Achievements: 


ancient World, who however had-ſhe liv'd in our 
Age, or had my Dulcinea adorn d her's, would have 
found her Charms out- rivall'd by my Miſtreſs's Per- 
feftions :- And ſaying this, he heav'd up a deep. 
Sigh.. Well then, quoth Sancho, I'll not. rip up old 
Sores; Jet it go for a Jeſt ſince there's no revenging 
it: in Earneſte But what ſhall we do with this Dap- 
lergray Steed that's ſo like an Aſs.? you: ſee that 
— poor Devil-Errant has. left it to ſhift for it 
ſelf; poor thing, and:by his Haſte to rub off I. don't 
think he. means to come back for it; and by my 
Beard the gray Beaſt is a ſpecial one. Tis not my 
Guſtom, reply d D. Qui xote, to plunder thofe whom 
T;overcome ; nor is it uſual among us Knights, for 
the Victor to take the Horſe of his — Enge- 
my and let him go afoot, unleſs his. own Steed be 
Kill'd or diſabled in the Combat: Therefore Sar 
cþo leave the Horſe or the Aſs, whatever thou plea- 
feſt to call it, the Owner will be ſure to come fort 
as ſoon as he Il ſee us gone. I've a huge Mind to 
take him along with us, quoth Sancho, or at leaſt 
to exchange him for my. own, which is not fo good . 
What, are the Laws of Knight-Errantry. ſo ſtridd, 
that a Man muſt not exchange one Aſs for another 
at leaſt I hope they ll give me Leave to ſwop one 
Harneſs for another? Truly Sancho, reply d Don 
Quixote, 1. am not ſo very certain. as to this laſt 
Particular, and therefore; till I am better inform d, 
Ifgive thee leave to exchange the Furniture if thou 
haſt. abſolutely occaſion for t. I've ſo much occa: 
fion.for'r, quoth S:ncho, that tho* twere for my. 
oyn very ſelf I could not need it more: So with- 
ont any more ado; being authoriz d by his Maſters. 
Leave, he. made Mutatio Caprarum, and his own AM... 
as ſine as if it had had a hundred Holiday Cloatbs nd 
on its Back. L his done, they breakfaſted upon what 
tbey left at Supper, having quench'd their 
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at the Stream that turn d the Fulling-Mills, towares 
which Don Quixote took care not to caſt an Eye, 
for he abominated the very Thoughts of em. Thus 
— their Spleen being eas'd, their cholerick and me- 
Db. lancholick Humours aſſwag' d, up they got again, 
d aud never minding. their Way, were all guided by 
8. Wl Rozinante's Diſcretion, the Depoſitory of his Maſter's - 
> Will, and alſo of the Aſs's, that kindly and ſocia- 
at. bly always follow'd his Steps where ever he went. 
u heir Guide ſoon brought em again into the high 
at Road, where they kept on a flow Pace, not caring ; 
7 Wl which Way they went. ah 
py As they.jogg'd on thus, quoth Sancho to his Ma- 
m oh fter, Pray Sir, will you give me Leave to talk to- 
for you a little? For ſince you have laid that bitter 
ne Command upon me, to hold my Tongue, I've had 
be WW four or five quaint Conceits that have rotted in my 
am Gizzard, and now I've another at my Tongue's End 
len: tat I would not for any thing ſhould” miſcarry. 
day it, cry'd Don Quixote, but be ſhort, for no Diſ- 
courſe can pleaſe when too long. 

Well then, quoth Sancho, I've been thinking to 
my ſelf of late how little is to be got by hunting 
up and down theſe barren Woods and ſtrange Pla- 
ces, where tho' yon compaſs the hardeſt and moſt 
dangerous Jobbs of Knight-Errantry, yet no living 
Soul ſees or hears on't, and ſo tis every whit as 
ood as loſt; and therefore methinks *twere better 
with ſubmiſſion to your Worſhip's better Judg- 
ent be it ſpoken) that we een went to ſerve ſome 


ci Wmperour, or other great Prince that's at War; 
mf Wor there you might ſhew how ſtout, and how won-- 
vith- Nirous ſtrong and wiſe you be; which being per- 
ſter eived by the Lord we thall ſerve, he muſt needs 
w_ eward us every one according to his Deſerts; . 
oa 


nd there you'll not want a learned Scholar to ſet 
own all your high Deeds, that they may yon 
@- 
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be forgotten: As for mine I ſay nothing, ſince 
they are not to be nam'd the ſame Day with your 
Worſhip's; and yet I dare avouch, that if any 
Notice be taken in Knight-Errantry of the Feats 
of Squires, mine will be ſure to come in for a 
Share. Truly Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, there 
is fome Reaſon in what thou ſay'ſt ; but farſt of all 
tis requiſite that a Knight-Errant ſhonld ſpend 
ſome Time' in various | of the World as a 
Probationer in queſt of Adventures, that by at- 
chieving ſome extraordinary Exploits, his Renown 
may diffuſe it ſelf throngh neighbouring Climes 
and diſtant Nations : So when he goes to the 
Court of ſome great Monarch, his Fame flying 
before him as his Harbinger, ſecures him ſuch a 
Reception, that the Knight has ſcarce reach'd the 
Gates of the Metropolis of the Kingdom, when 
he finds himſelf attended and ſurrounded by ad- 
miring Crouds, pointing and crying out, I here, 
there rides the Knight of the Sun, or of the Ses 
pent, or whatever other Title the Knight takes 
upon him; hat's he, they'll cry, who vanquiſh'd 
in fingle Combat the huge Giant Brecabano, fur 
nam'd Cf the invincille Strength; This is he that 
treed the great Sophy of Perſia from the Inchan: | 
ment that had kept — confin'd for almoſt nine 
hundred Years together. Thus as they relate 
his Atchievements with loud Acclamations, the 
N Rumour at laft reaches the King's Ii 1 
t 


lace, and the Monarch being deſirous to be i- |: 
form'd with his. own Eyes, will not fail to lo, 
out of his Window. As ſoon as he ſees the 4 
Knight, knowing him by his Arms, or the Devil t. 
on his Shield, he'll be oblig'd to ſay to bis Atten 2 
dants, My Lords and Gentlemen, hafte all of you 
as many as are Knights, go and receive the Flow b 
of Chivalry that's coming to our Court, At ti p 


King! 
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King's Command away they all run to introduce 
him; the King himſelf meets him half way on 
the Stairs, where he embraces his valorous Gueſt, 
and kiſſes his Cheek: Then taking him by the 
Hand, he leads him directly to the Queen's Apart- 
ment; where the Knight finds her attended by the 
Princeſs her Daughter, who muſt be one of the 
moſt beautiful and moſt accompliſh'd Damfels in 
the whole Compaſs of the Univerſe. At the ſame 
Time Fate will ſo diſpoſe every thing, that the 
Princeſs ſhall gaze on the Knight, andthe Knight 
on the Princeſs, and each ſhall admire one another 
as Perſons rather Angelical than Humane ; and 
then by an unaccountable Charm they ſhall both 
find themſelves caught and entangl'd in the inex- 
tricable Net of Love, and wond'rouſly perplex'd 
for want of an Opportunity to diſcover their amo- 
rous Anguiſh to one another. 

After this, doubtleſs, the Knight is conducted 
by the King to one of the richeſt Apartments in 
the Palace; where having taken off his Armour, 
they will bring him a rich ſcarlet Veſtment lin'd 
with Ermins; and if he look'd fo graceful cas'd 
in Steel, how lovely will he appear in all the 
height'ning Ornaments of Courtiers ! Night being 
come, he ſhall ſup with the King, the Queen, 
and the Princeſs ; and ſhall all the while be feaſt- 
mg his Eyes with the Sight of the Charmer, yet 
ſo as no Body ſhall perceive it ; and ſhe will re- 
pay him his Glances with as much Diſcretion, for, 
as I have ſaid, the is a moſt accompliſh'd Perſon. 
After Supper a ſurprizing Scene is unexpectedl 
to appear: Enter firſt an ill- fa vour'd little Dwarf, 
and after him a fair Damſel between two Giants, 
with the Offer of a certain Adventure ſo contriv'd 
by an ancient Necromancer, and ſo difficult to be 
perform'd, that he who ſhall undertake and end 

17 
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it with Succeſs ſhall be eſteem'd the beſt ant 
re 


in the World: Preſently tis the King's Ple 


that all his Courtiers ſhould attempt it; which 


they do, but all of them unſucceſsfully, for the 


Honour is reſerv'd for the valorons Stranger, who 
effects that with eaſe which the. reſt eflay'd' in 
vain ;. and then the Princeſs-ſhall be. over-joy'd, 


and eſteem her ſelf the moſt happy Creature in the 


World, for having beſtow'd her Affections on ſo 


deſerving an Object. Now by the happy Appoint- 
ment of Fate, this King, or this Emperqur, is at 
War with one of his Neighbours as powerful as 
himſelf; and the Knight being inform'd of this, 
after he has been ſome few Days at Court, offers 
the King his Service; which is accepted with Joy, 
and the Knight courteouſly kiſſes the King's Hand 
in acknowledgment of ſo great a. Favour. That 
Night the Lover takes his Leave. of the Princeſs 
at the Iron-Grate before her Chamber-Window 
looking into the Garden, where he and {he have 
already had ſeveral Interviews by means of the 


Princels's Confident, a Damſel who carries on the 


Iatrigue between them. The Knight ſighs, the 
Princeſs ſwoons, the Damſel runs for cold Water to 
bring her to Life again, very uneaſy alſo becauſe 
the Morning-Light approaches, and ſhe would not 
have them diſcover'd, left it ſhould reflect on her 
Lady's Honour. . At laſt the Princeſs revives, and 

ves the Knight her lovely Hand to kiſs thro' 
— 4 Tron Grate ; which he does a thouſand and 2 
thouſand times, bathing it all the while with his 
Tears. Then they agree how to tranſmit their 
Thoughts with Secrecy to each other by a mutual 


Intercourſe. of Letters during this fatal Abſence. 


1] he. Princeſs prays him to return with all the 
Specd of a Lover; the Knight promiſes it with 


repeated Vows and à thouſand kind Proteſtations. hh 
- At 
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It laſt: the fatal Moment. being come that muſt + 
tear him from all he loves, and fromchis very ſelf, 
he ſeals.once. more his Love on her ſoft. ſnowy 
Hand, almoſt breathing out his Soul, which mounts 
to his Lips, and even: would leave its Body to dwell 
there; and then he is hurry di away by the fearful. 
Confident. 

After this cruel. Separation he retires. to his. 
Chamber, throws himlelf on: his, Bed; but Grief 
will. not ſuffer Sleep to clofe his Eyes. Then ri. 
ſing. with the Sun, he goes to take his. Leave of 
the King and of the Queen: He deſires. to pay 
his Compliment of Leave to the Princeſs, but 
he is told ſhe is indiſpos'd ;. and as he has Reaſon 
to believe. that. his departing is the. Cauſe. of her 
Diſorder, he is. ſo griev'd at the News, that he is 
ready to betray. the Secret of his Heart; which 
the Princeſles's Confident.obſerving, ſhe goes and 
acquaints her with it, and finds the lovely Mourner 
bath'd in Tears, who tells her, that. the greateſt; 
Afflickion of her Soul is her not knowing whe- 
ther. her. charming Knight be. of-royal Blood : - 
But the Damſel pacifies her, aſſuring her that 
ſo much Valour, ſo much Gallantry, and ſuch. 
noble Qualifications. were unqueſtiouably deriv'd. 
from. an. illuſtrious and royal Original. This. 
comforts the. afflicted. Fair, who does all ſhe can 
to compoſe her Looks, leſt the King or the Queen. 
ſhould ſuſpect the Cauſe of their Alteration ;. 
and fo. ſome. Days after ſhe. appears in publick.. 
4 before. | 

And now the 29 having been abſent for 


ſome. Time, meets, fights, and overcomes the 


King's Enemies, takes I don't know how . many 


Cities, wins I don't know how many Battels, re- 
urns to Court, and: appears - before his Miftreſs - 
aden with Honour. He. viſits her privately as 
before, 
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before, and they agree that he ſhall demand her 


of the King her Father in Marriage as the Re- 
ward of all his Services; but the King will not 


== his Suit, as being unacquainted wich his 
irth : However, whether it be that the Princeſs 


ſuffers her ſelf. to be privately carry'd away, or 
that ſome other Means are us'd, the Knight mar- 
ries her, and in a little Time the King is very 
well pleas'd with the Match ; for now the Knight 
appears to be the Son of a mighty King of I can't 
tell you what Country, for I think 'tis not in the 
Map. Some Time after the Father dies, the Prin- 
ceſs is Heireſs, and thus in a Trice our Knight 
comes to be King. Having thus compleated his 
Happineſs, his next Thoughts are to gratify his 
Squire, and all rhoſe who have been inſtrumental 
in his Advancement to the Throne : Thus he mar- 
ries his Squire to one of the Princeſs's Damſels, 
and moft probably to her Favourite who had 
been familiar to their Amours, and who is Daugb- 
ter to one of the moſt conſiderable Dukes in the 
Kingdom. 

That's what T've been looking for all this while, 
quoth Sanclo; give me but that, and let the World 
rub, there I'll ftick; for every Tittle o'this will 
come to paſs, and be your Worſhip's Caſe as ure 
as a Gun, if you'll but take upon ye that ſame 
Nick- name of” the Knight of the woeful Figure. Moll 
certainly Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for by the 
fame Steps, and in that very Manner Knight-tr 
rants have always proceeded to aſcend to tho 
Throne: 8 our chief Buſineſs is to find 
out ſome great Potentate, either among the Chri- 
ſtians or the Pagans, that is at War with his Neigh- 
bours, and has a fair Daughter. But we ſhall have 
Time enough to enquire after that, for, as I have 


told thee, we muſt firſt purchaſe Fame- in _ 
; Place 
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places, before we preſume to go to Court. Ano- 
ther thing makes me more uneaſy: Suppoſe we 
have found out a King and a Princeſs, and I have 
fill'd the World with the Fame of my unparallel'd 
Atchievements, what Hopes can J have of ever be- 
ing diſcover'd to be of royal Blood, tho it were 
but ſecond Couſin to an Emperour? For tis not 
to be expected that the King will ever conſent 
that I ſhall wed his Daughter till-I have made 
this out by anthentick Proofs, tho my Service de- 
ſerve it never ſo much; and thus for want of a 
Punctilio, I am in danger of lofing what my Va- 
our fo juſtly merits. "Tis true indeed Iam a Gen- 
tleman, and of a noted ancient Family; nay, per- 
haps the learned Hiſtoriographer who is to write 
the Hiſtory of my Life, will fo improve and beau- 
tify my Genealogy, that he will find me to be the 
fifth, or ſixth at leaſt, in Deſcent from a 1 1 
For, Sancho, there are two ſorts of Originals in the 
World; ſome who ſprung from mighty Kings and 
Princes by little and little have been fo leſſen d 
and obſcur'd, that the Eftates and Titles of the 
following Generations have dwindl'd to nothing, 
and ended in a Point like a Pyramid; others, who | 
from mean and low Beginnings ſtill riſe and riſe, 
till at laſt they are rais'd to the very Top of hu- 
man Greatneſs : So vaſt the Difference is, that thoſe 
who were Something are now Nothing, and thoſe 
that were Nothing are now Something. And there- 
fore who knows but that I may be one of thoſe. 
whoſe Original is ſo illuſtrious; which being hand- 
ſomly made ont, after due Examination, ought 
undoubtedly to ſatisfy the King my Father-in-law. 
But even ſuppoſing he were ſtill refractory, the 
Princeſs is to be ſo deſperately in love with me, 
that ſhe will rope me without his Conſent, tho 
pere a Son of the meaneſt Water-Cartier ; =_ j 
i 


210 The Life and Atchievements 


if her tender Honour ſcruples to bleſs me againff 
her — Fhou it may not be amiſs to 
ut. a Conſtraint upon her, by conveying. 
4h a our of the Reach. of — N 
whoſe Perſecutions either Time or Death will be 
ſore to put a Period. 
Ay, quoth Sancho, your rake-helly Fellows have 
a Saying that's pat to your Purpoſe, Ne ler cringe nor 
creep, for what you by Force may reap ;. tho' I think. 
twere better Raid, T be Leap out of a Shrub is worth 
more than good Mens Prayers. No more to be ſaid, if 
the King your Father-in-law won't let you have his 
Daughter by fair Means, ne'er ftand Shall I, Shall 
I, but fairly and ſquarely run away with her. All 
the Miſchief that I fear is only, that while you're 
making your Peace with him, and waiting after 2 
dead Man's Shoes, as the Saying is, the poor Dog 
of a Squire is like to go long bare-foot, and may 
30 hang himſelf for any Good you'll be able to 
him, unleſs the Damſel Go between, who's to 
be his Wife, run away too with the Princeſs, and 
he ſolace himſelf with her till a better Time 
comes; for I don't ſee but that the Knight may 
clap up the Match between us without any more: 
ado. That's moſt certain, anſwer d Don Quixote. 
Why then, quoth Sancho, let's een take our e, 
and let the World rub. May Fortune crown our 
Wiſhes,cry'd Don © #zxote, and let him be a Wretch 
who thinks himſelf one. Aer, ſay I, quoth Sar- 
cho; for I'm one of your old Chriſtians, and that's 
enough to qualify me to be an Earl. And more 
than enough, ſaid Don Quixote; for tho' thou 
wer't not. ſo well deſcended, being a King 1 
could beſtow Nobility on thee , without putting 
thee to the Trouble of buying it, or of doing me 
the leaſt Service; and making thee an Earl, Men 
muſt call thee My Lord, tho' it grieve em never 
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ſo much. And do you think, quoth Szxcho, E would 
not become my _ main well? Thou ſhould'ſt 
ſay Quality, ſai ui xote, and not Equality. 
br as you will, — Sancho: But, as I was 
ſhould become an Earldom rarely; for | { 
7 was once Beadle to a Brotherhood, and the 
Beadle's Gown did for become me, that every Body 
faid I had the Preſence of a Warden. Then how 
do you think I'll look with a Duke's Robes on 
my Back, all bedawb'd with Gold and Pearl like 
any foreign Count ? I believe we ſhall have Folks 
_ a hundred Leagues to ſee me. Thou wilt 
look well enough, ſaid Don Quixote; but then thou 
muſt ſhave that rough buſhy Beard of thine at 
— ev ry other Day, or ple will read thy 
inning in thy Face as ſoon as they ſee thee, 
Why 1 ond Sancho, tis but keeping a Barber 
in my Houſe ; and if needs be, he ſhall trot after 
me where-ever I go like a Grandee's Maſter of 
the Horſe. How cam'f thou to know, ſaid Don 
Quixote, that Grandees have their Maſters of the 
Horſe to ride after em? == tell you, quoth San- 
co e Some Years ago Hen r 
Month among yo * ks, and there I ſaw a 
little — ridin about, who, they ſaid, was 
a hugeous great Lord; there was a Man a Horſe- 
back that follow'd him cloſe where-ever he went, 
turning and — g as he did, you d have tho — 
he back been ty d to his Horſe's Fail.. With t 
I ask'd why chat Hind-man did not ride by the 
other, but ſtill eame after him thus? And they 
told me he was Maſter of his Horſes, and that the 
Grandees have always ſuch kind of Men at their 
Tail; and I markꝰd this ſo well, that I ha'n't for- 
got it ſince. Thou art imthe r ht, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote ; aud thou may ſt as. — have thy Barber 
attend thee in this Manner. Cuſtoms. did not come 


up 
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up all at once, but rather ſtarted up, and were 
improv d by Degrees; ſo thou may'ſt be the firſt 
Earl that rode in State with his Barber behind 
him; and this may be ſaid to juſtify thy Conduct, 
that tis an Office of more truſt to ſhave a Man's. 
Beard than to ſaddle a Horſe. Well, quoth Sancho, 
leave the Buſineſs of the Cut-beard to me, and do 
but take Care you be a King and Tan Earl. Never 
doubt it, reply'd Don Qxixote; and with that 
looking about, he diſcover dd hat the next 
Chapter will tell you. | | 


CHAP. vn. 


How Don Quixote et free many miſe- 
rable Creatares, whom ſome Men were 
driving to a certain Place againſt their 
Wills. | ö 


ID Hamet Benengeli, an Arabian and Manche 

gan Author, relates in this moſt grave, high- 
ounding, minute, ſoft and humorous Hiſtory, 
That after this Diſcourſe between the renown'd 
Don Quixote, and his Squire Sancho Panza, which 
we have laid down at the end of the Sixth Chap- 
ter; the Knight lifting up his Eyes, ſaw about 
twelve Men a Foot — in the Road, all in 
a row one behind another, like Beads upon 2 
String, being link'd together by the Neck to 2 
huge Iron-Chain, and manacl'd beſides. They 
- were guarded by two Horſe-men, arm'd with Ci. 
rabines, and two Men a Foot, with Swords and 
| Javelin 
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Javelins. As ſoon as Sancho ſpy'd em, look ye, 
Sir, -cry'd he, here's a Gang of Wretches hurry'd 
away by main Force to ſerve the King in the Gal- 
lies. How, reply d Don © xixote ! Is it poſſible the 
King will force any Body? I don't ſay fo, an- 
ſwer'd Sancho; I mean theſe are Rogues whom 
the Law has ſentenc'd for their Miſdeeds, to row 
in the King's Gallies. However, reply'd Don Quix- 
ote, they are forc'd, becauſe they do not go of 
their own free Will. Sure enough, quoth Sancho. 
If it be ſo, ſaid Don Qxirote, they come within 
the Verge of my Office, which is to hinder Vio- 
lence and Oppreſſion, and ſuceour all People in 
Miſery. Ay, Sir, quoth Sancho, but neither the 
King nor the Law otter any Violence to ſuch wick- 
ed Wretches, they have but their Deſerts. By this, 
the Chain drew near, and then Don Quixote, in 
very civil Terms, deſir d the Guards to inform him 
why theſe poor People were led along in that man- 
ner ? Sir, anſwer'd one of the Horſe- men, they are 
Criminals condemn'd to ſerve the King in his Gal 
lies. That's all I've to ſay to you, and you need 
enquire no further. Nevertheleſs, Sir, reply's Don 
Quixote, I have a great deſire to know in few 
Words the Canſe of their Misfortune, and I will 
eſteem it an extraordinary Favour, if you will 
Jet me have -that SatiefaGion- We've here the 
Copies and Certificates of their ſeveral Sentences 
ſaid the other Horſe-man, but we can't ftand to pull 
em our and read em now; you may draw nearer 
and examine em your ſelf : I ſuppoſe they them- 
ſelves will tell you why they were condemn'd ; for 
they are ſuch honeſt People, they are not aſham'd 
to boaſt of their Rogneries. With this Permiſſion, 
which Don Quixote would have taken of himſelf 
had they deny'd it him, he rode up to the Chain, 
and ask d the firſt, For what. Crimes he = in 

| theſe 
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theſe miſerable Circumſtances ? The Gally-Slayy 
anſwer'd him, That twas for being in Love. What, 
only for being in Love, cry'd Don Quixote Were 
all thoſe that are in Love to be thus us'd, I ny 
ſelf might have been long fince in the Gallies, Ay, 
but, reply'd the Slave, my Love was not of that 
fort which you conjecture: I was ſo deſperately 
in Love with a Basket of Linnen, and embrac'd it 
ſo cloſe, that had not the Judge taken it from me 
by Force, I would not have ed with it wil- 
lingly. In ſhort, I was taken in the Fact, and ſo 
there was no need to put me to the Rack, 'twas 
prov'd ſo plain upon me. So I was committed, 
uy, condemn'd, had the gentle Laſh ; and be. 
ſides that, was ſent, for three Years, to be an Ele- 
ment-Daſher, and there's an end of the Buſineſ. 
An Element-Daſher, cry'd Don Quixote, what do 
u mean by that? A Gally-Slave, anſwer'd the 
Criminal, who was a young Fellow, about four 
and twenty Years old, and ſaid he was born at 
Piedra Hita. 

Then Don u examin'd the ſecond, but be 
was ſo ſad * that he would make 
no anſwer ; however, the firſt Rogue inform'd the 
— 2 of his Affairs Xe ſaid be, this 
Bird keeps us Company for havi too m 
Is't poſſible, cry'd Don . — Men ſent 
to the Gallies for Singing | Ay, marry, are they, 

th the arch Rogue; for there's nothing worle 
than to ſing in 2 How, cry d Don Quixote! 
That contradicts the Sayings, Sing away Sorrow, 
caſt away Care. Ay, but with us the Caſe is alter d, 
reply d the Slave, he that Sings in Diſaſter, Weeps 
all his Life after. This is a Riddle which I can- 
not unfold, cry d Don Qi xote. Sir, ſaid one of the 
Guards, Singing in Anguiſh, among theſe Jail-Birds, 
means to confeſs upon the Rack: 'T his Fellow was 
<1 
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to the Torture, and confeſs'd his Crime, which 


— ſtealing of Cartel ; and becauſe he ſqueek d or 


ſung, as they call it, he was condemnd to the 
Gallies for Six Years; beſides a Hundred Jirks with 
a Cat a-nine Tails, that have whisk'd and pow- 
der'd his Shoulders already. Now the Reaſon why 
he goes thus moapiſh and out o' ſorts, is only be- 
cauſe his jeer and laugh at him conti- 
nually for not baving had the Courage to deny: 
As if it had not been as eaſie for him to have ſaid 
No as Yes; or as if a Fellow, taken up on Suſpicion, 
were not a lucky Rogue, when there is no poſitive 
Evidence can come in againſt him but his own 
Tongue ; and-in my Opinion they're ſomewhat in 
the right. I think ſo goo, ſaid Don Q#irote. 

Thence addrefling himſelf to the third, and you, 
ſaid he, what have you done? Sir, an{wer'd the 
Fellow, readily and pleaſantly enough, I muſt Mow 
the great Meadow for five Years together, for want 
of twice five Ducates. I will give twenty with all 
my heart, ſaid Don Quixote, to deliver thee from 
that Miſery. Thank you for nothing, quoth the 
Slave; *tis juſt like the Proverb, After Meat 
comes Muſtard ; or, like M to a ſtarving Man 
at Sea, where there are no Victuals to be bought 
vith it : Had I had the twenty Ducates you otter 
me before I was try'd, to have greas'd the Clerk's 
lor Recorder's] Fift, and have whetted my Law- 
yer's Wit, I might have been now at Toledo in the 
Place of Zocodover, and not have been thus led a- 
long like a Dog in a String. But Heaven is power- 
ful, Baſta; I ſay no more. 

Then paſſing to the fourth, who was a venerable 


old Don, with a gray Beard that reach'd to his Bo- 


ſom, he put the {ame Queſtion to him; whereupon 
the poor Creature fell a weeping, and was not able 


to give him an Anſwer: So the next behind him 


lent 
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lent him a Tongue. Sir, ſaid he, this honeſt per- 
ſon goes to the Gall ies for four Years, having al- 
ready taken his Progreſs through the Town in 
State, and refted at the uſual. Stations. I'll be 
-whipp'd; quoth Sancho, if that ben't to do Penance 
at the Croſs, and wear the wooden Ruff at the 
Pillory. Right, Gaftor, quoth the Slave; and all 
this he's condemn'd to for being a Broker of Human 
Fleſh ; for to tell you the truth, the Gentleman is 
a Pimp, and beſides that, he has a ſmack of Con- 
 uring. If it were not for that addition of Conju- 
Ting, cry d Don Quixote, he 9 to have been 
ſent, to the Gallies, purely for being a Pimp, unle(s 
it were to be General of the Gallies. For the Pro- 
feſſion of a Bawd, Pimp, or Meſſenger of Love, is 
not like other common Employmeuts, but an Of 
fice that requires a great deal of Prudence ani 
Sagacity; an Office of Truſt and Weight, and 
moſt highly neceſlary in a well regulated Common- 
wealth; nor ſhould it be executed but by civil 
well deſcended Perſons of good natural Parts, and 
of a liberal Education. Nay, 'twere requiſite there 
ſhould be a Comptroller and Surveyor of the Pro- 
feſſion, as there are of others; and a certain and 
ſettled number of em as there is of Exchange 
Brokers. This would be a means to prevent an ir 
finite number of Miſchiefs that happen ev'ry day, 
-becauſe the Trade or Profeſhon is follow'd by poor 
ignorant Pretenders, filly waiting-Women, oung 
giddy-brain'd Pages, ſhallow Foot-men, and ſuc 
raw unexperienc'd fort of People, who in unex- 
pected Turns and Emergencies ſtand with their “ 
Fingers in their Mouths, know not their Right 
Hand from their Left, but ſuffer themſelves to be 
ſarpriz'd, and ſpoil all for want of quickneſs ot 
Invention either to conceal, carry on, or bring ol 
@ Thing artificially. Had I but time I would point 
s L . out 
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cat what fort of Perſons are beſt qualified to be 
choſen Profeſſors of this moſt neceſſary Employ- 
ment in the Common-wealth ; however, at ſome 
fitter Seaſon I will inform thoſe of it who may re- 
medy this Diſorder. All I have to ſay now, is, 
That the Grief, I ha&'to ſee theſe venerable gray 
Hairs in ſuch Diſtreſs, for having follow'd that no 
leſs uſeful than ingenious Vocation of Pimping, 
ü is vow loſt in my 4 additional Cha- 
om racter of a Conjuser; tho' I very well know char 
u. no Sorcery in the World can affect or force the 
een Will, as ſome ignorant credulous Perſons fondly. 
lels imagine. For our Will is Agent, aud no Herb 
ro nor Charms can conſtrain it. As for the Philtres 
, is Wand ſuch like Compolitions, which ſome filly Wo- 
Of- nen and defigning Pretenders make, they are. no- 
and Mihing but certain Mixtures and poiſonous Prepa- 
rations, that make thoſe who take them run mad ; 


zon- tho the Deceivers labour to perſwade us they can 
vil Nnake one Perſon love another; which, as I've ſaid, 
and Ws an impoſſible thing, our Will being a free un- 
here Wontrollable Power. You fay very well, Sir, cry'd 
pro- Nie old Coupler ; and upon my Honour, I proteſt 
and am wholly Innocent, as to the Imputation of 
nge: NVitch-craft. As for the Buſineſs of Pimping, I 
nin W-unot deny it, but I never took it to be a Crimi- 
day, | Function; for my Intention was, that all Mau- 
poor ind ſhould taſte the Sweets of Love, and enjoy 
dung ich other's Society, living together in Friendſhip 
Fan id in Peace, free from thoſe Griefs and Jars that 


upcople the World. But my harmleſs Deligns 
as not been ſo happy as to prevent my being ſent 
ow to a Place whence I never expett to return, 
doping as I do under the heavy Burden of old 
ge, and being grievouſly afflicted with the Stran- 
ry, which ſcarce affords me a Moment's reſpite 
„int em Pain. This ſaid, the reverend Nocurer bu ſt 
out Vol, I. =” : 
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out afreſh into Tears and Lamentations, which 
melted Sarcho's Heart ſo much, that he pull'd 2 
= of Money out of his Boſom and gave it to 
him as an Alms. 15 
Then Don Quixote turn'd to the fifth, who ſeem ' 
to be nothing at all concern d. I go to ſerve bis 
NMajeſty, ſaid he, for having been ſomewhat tos 
familiar with two of my Couſin-Germians, and two 
other kind-hcarted Virgins that were Siſters : by 
which means I have multiply'd Ry Kind, and be- 
Lot ſo odd and intricate a Medley of Kindred, 
that *rwould puzzle a Convocation of Caſuiſts to 
reſolve their Degrees of Conſanguinity. All this 
was proved upon me. I had no Friend and what 
Was worſe, no Money, and ſo was like to have 
ſwung fort: However, I was only condemn'd to 
the Gallies for fix Years, and patiently ſabmittel 
tor. I feel my ſelf yet young, to my Comfort; 
ſo if my Life does but hold out, all will be well 
in time. If you will be pleas'd to beſtow ſome- 
thing upon poor Sinners, Heaven will reward you; 
and when we Pray, we will be ſure to remembe 
vou, that your Life may be as long and proſperou 
.as your Preſence is goodly and noble. hi, brisk 
Spark 8 to be a Student by his habit, au 
ſome of the Guards ſaid was a fine Speaker and 
good Latinift. 2. 
After him came a Man about thirty Years old, 
clever, well ſet, handſome Fellow, only he ſquinte 
horribly with one Eye; he was ſtrangely loaded 
with Irons : A heavy Chain clogg'd his Leg, a 
was ſo long that he twiſted it about his Wali: like 
a Girdle; he had a couple of Collars about bi 
Neck, the one to link him to the reſt of the Slave 
and the other, one of thoſe Iron-Rullts which the 
call'a Keep-Friend, or a Friend's Fot; from when 
two Irons went down to his Middle, and to ' the 
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to Bars were rivetted a pair of Manacles that 
grip'd him by the Fiſts, and were ſecur'd with a 
large Pad- lock; ſo that he could neither lift his 
Hands to his Month, nor bend down his Head to- 
wards his Hands. Don Quixote enquiring why he 
bis Nas worſe hamper'd with Irons than the reft ? Be- 
oo eauſe he alone has done more R ies than all 
the reſt, anfwer'd one of the Guards. This is ſuch 


by ; Reprobate, ſuch'a Devil of a Fellow, that no 
be. WGoal nor Fetters will hold him; we are not fure 


he's faſt enough, for all he's chain'd fo. What 
ort of Crimes then has he been guilty of, ask d 
Don Quixote, that he is only ſent to the Gallies ? 
hy, anſwer'd the Keeper, he is condemn'd to 
en Years Slavery, which is no better than a Civil 
death. But I need not ſtand to tell you any more 
f him, but that he is that notorious Rogue (ines de 
fort; «[amonte, alias Geneſillo de Parapilla, Hark you, 
wel, cry'd the Slave, fair and ſoftly ; what a Pox 
ome· Makes you give a Gentleman more Names than he 
as? Gines is my Chriſtian- name, and Paſſamonte 
Sir- name; and not Gineſillo, nor Parapilla as you 
. Blood! let every Man mind what he ſays, or 
may prove the worſe for him. Don't you be ſo 
ucy, Mr. Crack- rope, cry'd the Officer to him, or 
may chance to make you keep a better To 
your Head, Tis a fign, cry'd the Slave, that a 
an's faſt and under the Laſh, but one day or 
ner ſome body ſhall know whether I'm called 


loadeFMWrapilla, or no. Why, Mr. Slip-ſtring, reply'd the 
, auMWicer, do not People call yon by that Name? 
F 1Fbcy do, anſwer'd Gines, but I'll make em call 
hut ble otherwiſe, or I'll fleece and bite em worſe than 
Slave care to tell you now. But, you, Sir, who are fo 
h theſquiſitive, added he, turning to Don Quixote, if 
whenJu ve a mind to give us any thing, pray do it 


rheWickly, and go your ways; for I don't like to ſtand 
L 2 here 
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here anſwering Queſtions ; Broil me! I am Gines & 
Paſſamonte, Jam not aſham'd of my Name. 4s 
tor my Life aud Converſation, there's an Account 
of em in Black and White, written with this nu. 
merical Hand of mine. There he tells you true, 
laid the Officer, for he has written his own Hiſtory 
himſelf, without omitting a Tittle of his Roguif 
Pranks ; and he has left the Manuſcript in Pawnin 
the Priſou for two Hundred Reals : Ay, ſaid Gin 
and will redeem it, burn me! tho' it lay there fo 
as many Dacats. I hen it muſt be an extraordina 
Piece, cry'd Don Quixote. So extraordinary, 
, ply'd Gines, that it far ont-does not only Lazaril 
de Tormes, but whatever has been and ſhall be writ 
ten in that kind. For mine's true every Won 
and no invented Stories can compare with it f 
variety of Tricks and Accidents, What's the Ti 
le of the Book, ask'd Don Quixote? The Life 
Gines de Poſſamonte, anſwer'd tother. Is it quit 
finiſh'd, ask'd the Knight? How the Devil can 
be finiſh'd and I yet living? reply'd the Slan 
'There's in it every material Point from my Crad| 
to this my laſt going to the Gallics. Then it ſeen 
vou have been there before, ſaid Don Quixote. 
ierve God and the King I was ſome four Ye 
there once befoxe, reply d Gines: I already kno 
how the Bisket and the Bull's Pizzle agree withn 
Carcaſs : It does mat grieve-me much to go the 
again, for there I ſhall have leiſure to give a 
niſhing $roak to my Book. I have the Devil kno 
what to add: and in our Spaniſh Gallics there 
always Leiſure and idle Time enough o Coul 
ence. Neither thall I want ſo much for what I 
to in{crt, for I know it all by Heart. 

' 'Lhou ſcemiſt to be a witty Fellow, ſaid Dong fa 
te. You ſhould have ſaid unfortunate too, rep 
ths Slave; for the Bitch Fortune is ſtill r 


| 
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Men of Wit. You mean to ſuch wicked Wretches- 
As Ws your ſelf, cry'd the Officer. Look you Mr. Com- 
um millary, ſaid Gines, I have already-defir'd you tor 
n»-Mule good Language; the Law did not give us to 
rue, MW jour keeping tor you to abuſe us, but only to con- 
ory I duct us where the King has occaſion for us. Let: 
every Man mind his. own Buſineſs, and give good 
Words or hold his Tongue; for by the Blood—— 
FIl ſay no more, Murder will out; there will be a 
Time when ſome People's Rogueries may come to- 
Light, as well as thoſe of other Folks. With that: 
he Officer, provok d by the Slave's. Threats, held- 
jp his Staff to ſtrike him. But Don Quixote ſtepp d 
between em, and defir'd him not to do it, and to: 
onſider that the Slave was the more to he excus'& 
or being too free of his Tongue, ſince he had ne'er 
mother Member at Liberty. Then add eſſing him- 
elf to all the Slaves, My deareſt Brethren, cry'd- 
e, I ſind, by what I gather from your own Words, 
hat tho“ you deſerve Puniſhment for the ſeveral 
rimes of which you ſtand convicted, yet you ſuſfer 
xecution of the Sentence by Conſtraint, and meer- 
becauſe you cannot help it. Beſides, tis not un- 
kely but that this Man's want of Reſolution upon 
he Rack, the other's want of Money, the third's- 
- knofWrant of Friends and Favour, and in ſhort the 
ith Wudges perverting and wreſting the Law to your. 
reat Prejudice, may have beeu the cauſe of your. 
ce aWlilcry. Now, as Heaven has ſent me into the 
| kno orld to relieve the Diſtreſs'd,. and free ſuttering. 
rherWeakneſs from the Tyranny of Oppreiſion, accor- 
Wing to the Duty of my Profeſſion of Knight-Er» 
try, theſe Conſiderations induce me to — vou 
der my Protection But becauſe tis the part 
f a prudent Man not to uſc Violence where fair 
cans may be effectual, I. defire yon, Gentlemen 
| the Guard, to releaſe theſe poor Mien, there be- 
) L 3 ing 
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ing People enough to ſerve his Majeſty in their 
Places; for tis a hard Cafe to make Slaves of Men 
whom God and Nature made free; aud you han 
the leſs Reaſon to uſe theſe Wretehes with Severity, 
ſeeing they never did you any Wrong. Let en 
anſwer for their Sins in the other World ; Heave: 
is jaſt, you know, and will be ſure to-pmiiſh the 
Wicked as twill certainly reward the Good. Con 
lider be ſides, Gentlemen, that tis veither a Chni- 
ſtian-like nor an honourable Action for Men to be 
the Butchers and 'Formenters of one another; pri; 
eipally when no Advantage can ariſe from it. 
ehuſe to deſire this of yon, with ſo much Mildaeſ 
and in ſo peaceable a manner, Gentlemen, that! 
may have occaſion to pay you a thankful Acknoz 
ledgment, if you will be pleas'd to graut fo reaſo 
nable a Requeſt. But if you provoke me by Refuſal 
J mutt be oblig'd to tell ye, that this Lance an 
this Sword, guided by this invincible Arm, f 
force you to yield that to my Valour which yi 
to my civil Entreaties. | 
A very good Jeſt indeed, cry'd the Officer, 
a. Devil, makes yon dote at a Rate; ver 
you have us ſer at Liberty the King's Prifoners, i 
x we had Authority to do it, or you to commat 
it! Go, go about your Buſineſs, good Sir Erra: 
and ſet your Baſon right upon your empty Pate 
and pray don't meddle any 2 in what do, 
not concern you, for thoſe who'll play with G 
muſt expect to be ſcratch d. 
Thou art a Cat, and Rat, and a Coward to be 
ery'd Don Quixote; and with that he attack di 
cer with ſuch a ſudden and ſurprizing Fi 
that before he had any Time to put himſglt it 
2 poſtuce of Defence, he ſtruck him down dany 
roufly. wounded with his Lance, and as Fe 
had order d it, this happen'd to be the Horſe- 
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who was arm'd with a Carabine. His Companions- 
food aftoniſh'd at ſuch a bold and unlook'd for 
Action, then fell upon the Champion with their 
Swords and Darts, which might have prov'd fatal 
to him, had not the Slaves laid hold of this Op- 
portunity to break the Chain in order to regain” 
their Liberty. For the Guards percciving sneir 
Endeavours to get looſe, thought it more mate- 
rial to prevent 'em, than to be fighting a Mad- 
man. But as he preſs'd them vigorouſly on oue. 
fide, and the Slaves were oppoſing them and free- 
ing themſelves on the other, the hurly-burly was 
ſo great, and the Guards fo perplex'd that they 
did nothing to the purpoſe. In the mean time 


Wiz: was helping Gizes de Paſſamonte to get off 


bis Gives, which he did ſooner than can be imä- 
gin d, and then that active Deſperado having ſeiz'd 
the wounded Officer's Sword and Carabine,he join d- 
with Don Qui vote, and ſometimes aiming at the 
one and fomertimes at the other, as if he Rad been 
ready to ſhoot em, yet ſtill without letting off the: 
Piece, the other Slaves at the ſame time pouring. 
ſollies of Stone-ſhot at the Guards; they beto & 
demſelyes to their Heels, leaving Don 2 yirote and 
he Criminals Maſters of the Field. Sancho, WhO 
yas always for taking Care of the main Chance, 
Fas not at all pleas d with this Victory; for he 
pgeſs'd that che Gaards who were fled, would raiſe 


Flic and Cry aud foon be at their Heels with rhe 


hole Poſſe of the Holy Brother-hood, and lay cm 


ip for a Reſcue and Rebellion. This made him 


| dviſe his Maſter to pet out of the way as faſt as 
ie could, and hide 


imſelf in the neighbourin 


lountains. I hear yon, auſwer'd Don Quixote, 
o this motion of his Squire, and I know what 1 
ave to do. Then calling to him all the Slaves, 
\ho by this time had Woes the Keeper to his 

. 
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Skin, they gather'd about him to know his Plex. 
ſure, and he ſpoke to, them in this manner. is 
the part of gencrous Spirits to have a grateful 


| 

| 

Senſe of the Benefits they receive, no Crime be. 
ing more odious than Ing ratitude. You ſee, Gen- 
tlemen, what J have done for your ſakes, and you, 
cannot but be ſenſible how highly you're oblig 4 ; 
to me. Now all the Recompence I require is on 
that every one of you, loaden with that Chain ] 
from which I have freed your Necks, do inſtantly . 
repair to the City of Toboſo; and there preſenting A 
our ſelves before the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, tell .. 
ber that her faithful Votary, the Knight of the a 
IWoetul Countenance, commanded you to wait on her th 
and aſſure her of his profound Veneration. "The in 
you ſhall give her an exact Account of cv'ry Pari _' 
cular relating to this famous Atchievement, by hs 
which you once more taſte the Sweets of Liberty _. 
which done, I give you leave to ſeek your For ie 
tunes where you pleafe. | 5 
To this the Ring leader and Maſter-thief Gizg,. 

de Paſſamonte made Anſwer for all the reſt, Why, . 
you wonld have us do, ſaid be, our noble Deliſ .. 
verer, is abſolutely impracticable and impoſſibleſſ 8. 
for we date not be hon all together for the World bu 
We muſt rather part and ſculk ſome one way, ſong; 
another, and lie ſnug in Creeks and Corners und * 
Ground, for fear of thoſe damn'd Man-hounds th "a 


will be after us with a Hue and Cry; therefo 
all we can and ought to do in this Caſe, is 
change this Compliment and Homage which you 
have us pay to the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo into 
certain number of Ave Maries and Creeds, which 
will ſay for your Worſhip's Benefit; and this ma 
be done by Night or by Day, walking or ſtanding 
and in War as well as in Peace. But to imagu 
ve will return to our Fleſh-pots of Fgypt, that rh. 


nz 
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o ſay, take up our Chains again, and lugg em 
15 the Devil knows whither, is as unreaſonable as to 
ul think tis Night now at ten a Clock in the Mor- 
e. ning. S' death, to expect this from us is to expect 
bears from an Elm-Tree. Now, by my Sword, 
ou reply d Don Quixote, Sir Son of a Whore, Sir Gene- 
50 fillo de Parapilla, or whatever be your Name, you 
nly your ſelf, alone, ſhall go to Tobeſo like a Dog. 
ang chat has ſcalded his Tail, with the whole Chain 
ui about your Shoulders. Gizes, who was naturally 
very cholerick, judging by Don Quixote s Extra- 
teh aagance in freeing them, that he was not very 
Vie, wink'd on his Companions, who, like Men 
that underſtood” Signs, preſently fell back to the 
right and lefr, and pelted Don — with ſuch 
a Shower of Stones, that all his Dexterity to co- 
ver himſelf with his Shield was now ineffectual, 
and poor Rozinante no more obey'd the * r, than 
if he had been only the Statue of a. Horfe. As 
for Sancho, he got behind his {Aſs and there ſhel 
ter d himſelf from the Vollies' of Flints that threa- 
ten'd his Bones, while his Maſter was fo batter'd, 
that in a little time he was thrown out of his 
Saddle to the Ground. He was no ſooner down, 
but the Student leap'd on him, took off the Baſon 
tom his Head, gave him three or four Fhumps 
6 the Shoulders with it, and then gave it fo many 
knocks agaiult the Stones that he almoſt broke it 
to pieces. After this, they ſtripp'd him of his up- 
er Coat; and had robb'd him ve his Hofe too, but 
that his Greaves: hinder'd them. They alſo cas'd 
Sancho of his. upper Coat, and left him in Cuzrpo ; 
then having divided the Spoils, they-ſhifced every 
one for himſclf,, thinking more how to avoid be- 
Ing taken up and link'd again in the Chain, than 
{ trudging with it to my Lady Dulcine a Tuboſo. 
hus the Aſs, Rozinanie, Sancho aud Don Qi rote, 
| 1. 4 remaind 
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remain'd indeed Maſters of the Field, but in an ill 
Condition. The Afs hanging his Head and pen- 
five, ſhaking his Ears now and then, as if the 
Vollies of Stones had ſtill whizz'd about em: Rv 
2inante lying in a deſponding manner, for he had 
been knock d down as well as his unh Rider; 
Sancho uncas'd' to his Doublet, and trem ing for 
far of the Holy Brother-hood ; and Don Ouiwr 
£11'd with ſullen Regret to find himſelf ſo bar 
barouſly. us'd by: thoſe whom he had ſo highly 
oblig'd. | 


—{ A. ——_—_—_ —_ —_— — 
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C HA P. IX. 


What beſell the renown'd Don Quixote 
in the Sierra Morena; being one of 
the rareſt Aduentures in this moſt u. 
thentick. Hiſtory. 


ON Quixote finding himſelf ſo ungratefall 
ae. roy thr ſaid he to his Ar I hay 
often heard it ſaid, Save a Thief from the Gal 
lows, and he'Il be the firſt: hall. hang you. Ha © 
E given car to thy Advice, I. had been exch un 
this. Misfortune : But ſince the thing is done, ti me 
needleſs. to repine; this ſhall be a Warning or 
me for the future. That is, quoth Sancho, whe 11, 
the Devil's blind. But ſince you ſay you had ſcap has 
| this Miſchief had you believ'd me, good Sir, be kin 
lieve me now, and yon'Il ſcape a greater; for Wk. 
muſt tell yon, that thoſe of the holy BrotherhoocF , 
don't ſtand in awe of your Chivalry, nor do thi 
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care a Straw for all the Pr in the 
World: Methinks I have em at my Heels alrea- 
ay, and their ruſty Weapons abont my ars. Ihou 
art naturally a Coward Sancho, ery d Don Quixote; 
+-M nevertheleſs, that thou may | not ſay I am ob- 
dF finate, and never follo y Advice, Iwill take 
MM thy Counſel, and for once convey my ſelf out of 
or the Reach of this dreadful Brotherhood that, ſo 
vel firangely alarms thee ; but upon this Condition, 
that thou never tell any mortal Creature, neither 
ll whilc I live, nor after wy Death, that I withdrew- 
my ſelf out of this Danger thro Fear, but meerly 
to comply with thy Entreatics : For if thou ever 
preſume to ſay otherwiſe thou wilt belie me; and 
trom this Time to that 'Time, and from that. Time 
to the World's End, I give thee the Lie, and thon 
lieſt, and ſhalt lie in thy Throat, as often- as thou 
ſay'ſt, or but think'ſt to the contrary. Therefore 
do not offer to reply; for ſhould'ſ thou but ſur- 
miſe that I would avoid any Danger, and eſpe- 
cially this which ſeems to give ſome- Occaſion or 
Colour for Fear, I would certainly ſtay here, rho” 
unattended and alone, and expect and face not” 
only the holy- Brothcrhoody which thou dread'it 
ſo much, but alſo the Fraternity, or twelve. Heads, 
of the Tribes of 1/rael, the: ſeven. Macchabees, Ca- 
for and Pollux, and all the Brothers and Brother- 
hoods in the Univerſe. Ant pleaſe your Wor- 
ſhip, .quoth Sancho, to withdraw is not to run a- 
way, and to ſtay is no wife Action hen there's 
more. Reaſon to fear than to hope ; tis the Part 
's of a wiſe Man to keep himfelt to Day for to 
Morrow, and not venture all bis Eggs in one 
cap basket. And for all Im but a Clown or a Bump- 
r, "WF kin, as you may ſay, yet I'd have you to know I 
know what's what, and have always taken care 
roof the main Chance; r 
i 0 
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of being rul d by me, but c'en get o Horſe- back 
an you're able: Come, Fll help you, and then 
follow me; for my Mind plaguily miſgives me, 
that now one Pair of Heels wilf fand us in more 
Stead than two Pair of Hands. 
Don Quixote, without any Reply, made ſhift tb 
mount Rozinante, and Sancho on his Aſs led the 
Way to the neighbouring monntainous Deſart 
call'd Sierra Morena, which the crafty Squire had 
a Defign to croſs over, and get ont at the fartheſt 
End, either at Viſo, or Almadovar del Campo, and 
in the mean Time to lurk iu the craggy and al. 
moſt inacceſſrble Retreats of that vaſt Wilderneſs, ll 
for fear of falling into the Hands of the holy 
Brotherhood. He was the more eager to ſteer 
this Courſe, finding that the Proviſion which he 
had laid on his Aſs had eſcap'd plundering; which 
was a kind of a Miracle, confidering how narrowly 
the Gally Slaves had ſearch'd every where for 
Booty. Twas Night before our two Traveller 
got to the Middle and moſt deſart Part of the 
Mountain; where Sancho advis'd- his Maſter to-ſtay 
fome Days, at leaſt as long as their Proviſions 
laſted; and accordingly that _ they took up 
their Lodging between-two Rocks among a great 
Number of ' Cork-treess But Fortune, which, ac. 
- cording to the Opinion of thoſe that have not 
the Light of true Faith; guides, appoints, an 
contrives all things as it pleaſes, directed Cine: i 
Paſſamonte (that Ma ſter-Rogue, who, Thanks 
o Don Quixotes Force and Folly, had been put 
in a Condition to do him * Miſchief) to thi 
very Part of the Mountain, in order to hide hin 
felf till the Heat, of the Purſuit, which he hat 
palt: Cauſe to fear; were over, He diſcover d o th 
Adventures much about the Time that they te ab 
aficep.; and as- wicked Men are „ in, 
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ful, and urgent Neceſſity prompts to do 
things, at the very Thoughts of which they per- 
haps. would ſtart at other Times, Gines, who was 
a Stranger both to Gratitude and Humanity, re- 
ſolv'd to ride away with Sancho's Aſs ; for as for 
Rozinante, he look'd upon him as a thing that 
would neither ſell nor pawn : So while poor San- 
do lay ſnoaring he ſptrited away his darling Beaſt, 
and made ſnch Hafte, that before Day he thought 
himſelf and his Prize ſecure from the unhappy 
Owner's Purſuit. 

Now Aurora with her ſmiling Face return'd to 
entiven and cheer the Earth, but alas! to grieve 
and affright Sancho with a diſmal Diſcovery : For 
he no ſooner open d his Eyes but he miſs'd his 
Aſs; and finding himſelf depriv'd' of that dear 
partner of his Fortunes, and beſt Comfort in his 
peregrinations, he broke out into the moſt pitiful 
and ſad Lamentations in the World, inſomuch 
that he wak'd Don Quixote with his Moans. O 
dear Child of my Bowels, cry'd he, born and 
bred under my Roof, my Childrens Play-feltow, 
the Comfort of my Wife, the Envy of my Neigh- 
bours, the Eaſe of my Burdens, the Staff of my 
Life, and in a Word half my Maintenance, for 
with fix and twenty Marvidis, which were daily 
earn'd by thee, I made thift to keep half m 
Family. Don Quixote, who eaſily gneſs'd the Cauſe 
of theſe Complaints, ſtrove to comfort him with 
kind-condoling Words, and learned Diſcourſes up- 
on the Uncertainty of human Happineſs : Bur 
nothing prov'd ſo effectual to aſſwage his Sorrow, 
as the Promiſe which his Maſter made him of 
drawing a Bill of Exchange on his Niece- for 
three Aſſes out of five which he had at home, pay- 
able to Sancho Panza or his Order; which prevail- 
mz Argument ſoen dry'd up his Tears, —_— — 

18 
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Sighs and Moans, and turn'd his Complaints into 
Thanks to his generous Maſter for ſo unexpected 
a Favour. ay | | 

And now as they wand red further in theſe Moun 
tains, Don Quixote was tranfPgrres with Joy to 
fad himſelf where he might flatter his Ambition 

with the Hopes of freſh Adventures to ſigvalixe 
his Valour; for theſe vaſt Deſarts made him call 
to mind the wonderful Exploits of other Knight. 
Errants perform'd in ſuch Solitydes. Fill'd with 

'thoſe airy Notions, he thought on yocking elſe: 
But Sancho was for more fubftantial Food; and 
now thinking himſelf quite out of the Reach gf 
the holy Brotherhood, his only Care was to fill his 
Belly with the Relicks of the clerical Booty, which 
Rozinante was now forc'd to carry; and fo trudging 

n after bis Maſter, he ſlily took out now one 
Piece of Meat, then another, and kept his Grind. 
ers going fafter than his Feet: Thus plodding on, 
he wou'd not have given a Ruſh to have met with 
any other Adventure. 

While he was thus employ d, he obſery'd tha 
his Maſter endeavour d to take up ſomething that 
Jay on the Ground with the Eud of his Lance: 
This made him run to help him to lift up the 
Bundle, which prov'd to be a Portmanteau, and 
the Seat of a Saddle, that were half, or rather 
-quite rotted with lying expos'd to the Weather, 
The Pcgtmanteau was ſomewhat heavy; and Don 

wixote having order'd Sancho to ſee what it con- 
tain'd, though it was ſhut with a Chain and a Pad. 
lock, he cably ſaw what was in it through the 

Cracks, and pull'd out four fine -Holland Shirts, 
and other clean and faſhionable Linnen, befidesa 

conſiderable Quantity of Gold ty'd up in a Hand. 
kerchief. Bleſs my Eye-light, quoth S ; aud 


mow Heayen I thank thee for ſending ys * 
N Adi 


! * 


— 
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as 


Or 
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Adventure once in out Lives: With that, gropi 
further in the Portmantean, he found a Table - Boo 
richly Bound. Give me this, ſaid Don Se. 
and do thou keep the Gold. Heav'n reward your 
Worſhip, .quoth Sanche, kiſſing bis Maſter's Hand, 
and at the ſame Time clapping up the Linnen 
and the other things into the Bag where he kept 
the Vituals. I fancy, ſaid Don Quixote, that ſome 
perſon, having loſt bis Wop in theſe Mountains, 
has been met by Robbers, who have murder d him, 
and bury'd his Body ſomewhere hereabouts. Sure 
your Worthip's miſtaken, anſwer d Sancho; for had 
they been Highway-Men, they would never have 
left ſuch a Booty dehind-them. Thau art in the 
Right, reply d — Qui rote; and therefore I can- 
not imagine what it muſt be. But ſtay, I will exa- 
mine the Table-Book, perhaps we ſhall find ſome- 
thing written in that, which will help us to diſ- 
cover what I wonld know. With that he open d 
it, and the firſt thing he found was the following 
rough Draught of a Sonnet, fairly enough writ- 
ten to be read with Eaſe ; ſo he read it aloud; 
that Sancho might know what. was in. it as well. 
as himſelf, 


A Sonnet. 1 


Love's God ſure never knows our Pain, 
Or Cruelty's his darling Attribute; 

Elſe he'd ne er force me to complain, 
And t his Spite my raging Pains impute. 


But 
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But ſure if Love's a God, he muſt 
- Have Knowledge equal to his Pow'r ; 

And tis a Crime to think a God unjuſt : 
Whence then the Pains that now my Heart devour ?" 


From Phyllis? No : Why do I pauſe ? 

Such cruel Ills ne er boaſt ſo ſweet a Cauſe ; 
Nor from the Gods ſuch Torments ce do bear. 

Let Death then quickly be my Cure : | | 
When thus we Ills unknown endure, 


„T7 ſhorteſt to deſpair. 


The De'il of any thing can be pick d out of this, i / 
quoth Sancho, unleſs you can tell who that ſame 7 
Phu is. I did not read Pl, but Phyllis, ſaid Don 
, — O then mayhap the Man has loſt hi- 
Philly-foal. Phyllis, ſaid Don Quixote, is the Name 
of a Lady that's belov'd by the Author of this} / 
Sonnet, who truly ſeems to be a pretty good Poet, 
or I've: but little Judgment. Why then, quoth b 
Sancho, belike your Worſhip underſtands how wil ” 
make Verſes too? That I do, anſwer'd Don -! 
ote, and better than thou imagin'ſt, as thou ſhal:iſ 9 
ſee when I ſhall. give thee a Letter written all © 
in Verfe to carry to my Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo: f 
For I muſt tell thee, Friend $2xcþo, all the Knight“ 
Errants, or at leaft the greateſt Part of em, in /* 
former Times were great Poets, and as great Mu- jþ 
ficians ;. thoſe Qualifications, or to ſpeak bet: 
ter, thoſe. two Gifts or Accompliſhments, being 
almoſt inſeparable from amorous Adventures 
though ] muſt confeſs the Verſes of the Knight Þ 


in former Ages are not altogether ſo polite, nor 4 
ſo ado'n'd with Words, as with Thoughts and“ 
Invention 5 
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Good Sir, quoth Sancho, look again in the Pocker- 
Book, mayhap you'll find ſomewhat that will in- 
form you of what you'd know. With. that Don 
Quixote turning over-Leaf, here's ſome Proſe, cry d 
he, and J think tis rhe Sketch of a Love-Letter, 
O! good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, read it out 
by all Means; for I mightily delight in hearing 
of Love-Stories. | Ats. en 
Don Quixote read it aloud, and found what fol- 


lows. | 


4: H E Falſehood of your Promiſes, and my Deſpair, 
hurry me from you for ever ; and you ſhall ſooner 
lear the News of my Death, than the Cauſe of my Com- 
flaints. You have forſaken me, ungrateſul Fair, for one 
Yon WM more cbealthy indeed, but not more deſerving than your 
his and, Slave. Were Vertue efterm'd a Treaſure equal 
me 1 its Worth by your unthinking Sex, I muſt preſume to 
hill ſ h. I ſhould have no Reaſon to envy the Wealth of o- 
oe Ml there, and no Misfortune to bewail. What your MY 
oth Ml bas 14is'd, your Infidelity bas de ſtroy d; the firſt 
nme miſta be you for an ngel, but the laſt convinc'd me 
i jorr're a very Woman. However, O!] too lovely Di ſturber 
uh of ny Peace, may uninterrupted Reft and downy Eaſe 
all £2270/s your happy Hours; and may forgiving Heav'n 
oſo: frill keep your Husband's Perfidiouſneſs conceal d, leff 
hr ll ff ſbould coſt your repenting Heart a Sigh for the In- 
* : Ml j#ſeice your have done to fo faithful a Lover; and ſo I 
Mu- Pou!d be prompted to a Revenge cobich I do not deſire to 
ber- t. Farecvel. 


This Letter, quoth Don Quixote, does not give 
us any further Inſight into the things we would 
know ; all J can infer from it is, that the Perſon 
who wrote it was a betray'd Lover: And ſo turn- 
ing over the remaining Leaves, he found ſeveral 
other Letters and Verſes, ſome ef which were le- 

gible, 


x | 
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gible, and ſome ſo ſcribbl'd that he could not well 
peruſe them. As for thoſe he read, he could meet 


with nothing in em but Accuſations, Complaints 
! ape Diſtruſfs and —— oy Plea- 
es and Diſcontents, Favours and Diſdain, the one 
highly valu'd, the other as mournfully reſented, 
And yhile the Knight was poring on the Table. 
» Sancho was rummaging the Portmanteau and 

the Sear of the Saddle, with char ExaRinefs that 
he did not leave a Corner unſearched, nor a Scam 
unrip'd, nor a ſingle Lock of Wooll unpick'd; for 
the Gold he had found, which was above an hun 
dred Pucats, had but whetted his greedy Appetite, 
and made him wild for more. Yet though this was 
all he could find, he thought himſelf well paid for 
the more than Herculean Labours he had under. 
gone; nor could he now repine at his being tols'd 
in a Blanket, the ſtraining and griping Operation 
of the Balſam, the Benedittions of the Pack-ſtayes 
and Leavers, the Fiſticuffs of the lewd Carrier, 
the Lol of his dear Wallet, of his Cloak, and ol 
us dearer Aſs, and all the Hunger, Thirſt, and 
atigue which he bad ſuffer'd in his Kind Maſter's 
ryice. On the other Side, the Knight of the 
go:ful Figure ſtrangely deſir d to know who was the 
| Oyner of the Partmanteau, gueſſing by the Verlcs, 
the Letter, the Linnen, and the Gold, that he was 
Perſon of Worth, whom the Ditdain and Infide- 
ity of his Miſtreſs had driven to Deſpair. At 
ngth however he gave over the Thoughts of it, 
diſcovering no Body through that vaſt Deſart ; and 
ſo he rode on, wholly guided by Rozinante's Dilcre- 
tion, which always made the grave ſagacious Crea: 
tare chuſe the plaineſt and ſmootheſt Way; the 
Maſter ſtill firmly believing, that in thoſe woody 
uacultivated Fields he ſhould infallibly ſtart ſome 
wouderful Adventure. mn 
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And indeed while theſe Hopes poſlelFd-bim, 
he ſpy'd upon the Top of a ftony Crag juſt before 
him a Man that skipp d from Rock to Rock over 
Briers and Boſhes with wonderful Agility. He 
ſcem'd to him naked from the Wafte upwards, with 
a thick black Beard, his Hair long and ſtrange 
tangl'd, his Head, Legs, and Feet bare ; on his 
Hips a-Pair of Breeches, that ſeem d to be of ſad 
colour'd Velvet, but fo tatter d and zorn, that they 
diſcover'd his Skin in any Places. Theſe Par- 
ticulars were obſery d by Don Quixote while he 
paſs'd by; and he follow'd him, endeavouring to 
overtake him, for he preſently gueſs d this was the 
Owner of the Portmanteau. But Rotinante, who 
was naturally Cow and phlegmatick, was in too 
weak a Caſe beſides to run Races with ſo ſwift an 
Apparition: yet the Knight of the <voeſul Figure 
reſoly d to find out that unhappy Creature, tho 
he were to beſtow a whole Year in the Search ; 
and to that Intent he order'd Sancho to beat one 
Side of the Mountaingwhile he hunted op the other. 
In good ſooth, h Sancho, your Worſhip malt 
excuſe me as to that; far if I but offer ta ftir an 
Inch from you I'm almeſt frighted out of my ſeven 
Senſes : And let this ſerve you hereafter for 3 
Warning, that you may not ſend me a Nail's 
Breadth from your Preſence. Well, ſaid the Knight, 
I will take thy Caſe into Conſideration; and it 
does not diſpleaſe me, Sntho, to ſee thee thus rel 
upon my Valour, which I dare aſſure thee 
never fail thee, though thy very Soul ſhould be 
ſcar'd out of thy Body. Follow me therefore Step 
by Step, with as much Haſte as is conſiſtent with 
good Speed; and let thy Eyes pry every where while 
we ſearch eyery Part of this Rock, where tis pro- 
bable we may meet with that wretched Mortal, who 
doubtleſs js the Qwuer of the Fortmantean. 

= | Qdinigs 


extrem 
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.* Odfnigs Sir, quoth Sancho, T had rather get out 
of his Way; for ſhould we chance to meet bim; 
and he lay Claim to the Portmanteau, tis a plain 
Caſe -I ſhall be forc'd to part with the Money: 
And therefore I think it is much better, without 
making ſo much ado; to let me keep it bond fide, 
till we can light on the right Owner“ fome more 
eaſy way, and without dancing after him; which 
mayn't happen till we have ſpent all the Money, 
— in that Caſe I'm free from the Law, and he 
may 1 Thou art miſtaken Sancho; 
ery d Don Quixote; for ſeeing we have ſome Rea- 
fon to think that we know who is the Owner, we 
are bound in Conſcience to endcavour to find him 
out and reſtore it to him, the rather hecauſe ſhould 
we not now ſtrive to meet him, yet the ſtrong Pre- 
ſumption we have that the Goods belong to him; 
would make us Poſſeſſors of em mala de, and ren: 
der us as 2 if the Party whom we ſnſpett 
to have loſt the things were really the right Owner. 
Therefore, Friend Sancho, do not think much of 
Tearching for him, ſince if we find. him out *twill 
a eaſe my Mind. With that he ſpurr d 
Rozinante; and S:ncbo, not very well pleas'd, fol. 
low'd him, comforting himſelf however with the 
Hopes of the three Aſſes which his Maſter had pro- 
mis'd him. So when they had rode over the great- 
eft Part of the Mountain they came to a Brook, 
where they found a Mule lying dead , with her 
Saddle and Bridle about her, and her ſelf half de- 
vour'd by Beaſts and Birds of Prey; which Diſeo- 
very further confirm'd them in their Suſpicion, that 
the Man who fled ſo nimbly from them was the 
Owner of the Mule and Portmanteau. Now as 
they paus'd and ponder'd upon this, they heard a 
whiſtling like that of ſome Shepherd keeping his 
Flocks ; and preſently after, upon their left _ 
| they 
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they ſpy d a great Number of Goats, with an old 
Herdſman after them, on the Top of the Mountain. 
Don Oui xote call'd out to him, and deſir'd him to 
come down ; but the Goat-herd inſtead of anſwer- 
ing him, ask'd em in as loud a Tone how they 
came thither into thoſe Deſarts, where ſcarce an 
living Creatures reſorted except Goats, Wolves,and 
other wild Beaſts ? Sancho told him they would ſa- 
tisfy him as to that Point if he would come where 
they were. With that the Goat-herd came down to 
em; and ſeeing them look upon the dead Mule, 
That Mule, ſaid the old Fellow, has lain in that 
very Place this fix Months; but pray tell me, good 
People, have you not met the Maſter of it by the 
Way! We have met no Body, anſwer'd Don Baie 
pte; but we found a Portmanteau and a Saddle- 
Cuſnion not far from this Place. I have ſeen it 
too, quoth the Goat-herd, but I never durſt meddle 
with it, nor ſo much as come near it, for fear of 
ſome Miſdemeanour, left I ſhonld be charg'd with 
having ſtol'n ſomewhat out of it: For who knows 
what might happen ? The Devil is ſubtil, and 
ſometimes lays Baits in our Way to tempt us, or 
Blocks to — us ſtumble. Tis juſt ſo with me 
Gaffer, quoth Sancho ; for I ſaw the Portmanteau 
toc,d'ye ſee, but the Devil a bit would I come with- 
in a Stone's-throw of it; no, there I found it and 
there I left it e'ſaith, it ſhall e'en lie there ftill for 
me. He that Steals a Bell-weather, ſhall: be diſ- 
cover'd by the Bell. Tell me honeſt Friend, ask'd 
Don 2 do'it thou know who is the Owner of 
thoſe things ? All I know of the Matter, anſwer'd 
the Goat-berd, is, that 'tis now fix Months, little 
more or leſs, fince to a certain Sheepfold, ſome 
three Leagues off, there came a young well-featur'd 
proper Gentleman in good Cloaths, and under him 
this ſame. Mule that now lies dead here, with the 
Cuſhion 


238 Te Life and Atchievemnts 
Cuſhion and Cloak bag, which you ſay you met 
but tonch'd not. He ask'd ns which was the molt 
deſart aud leaft frequemed Part of theſe Moun- 
tains? and we told him this where we are now; 
and in that we ſpoke the plain Truth, for ſhoald 

u venture to go but half a League further, you 

Tonk hardly be able to get back again in haſte; 
and I marvel how you could get even thus far, for 
there's neither Hrgh-way nor Foot-path that may 
direct a Man this Way. Now as ſ6on as the young Il v 
Gentleman had heard our Anſwer, he turn'd about t. 
his Mule, and made to the Place we ſhew'd him, W h 
leaving us all with a hugeous liking ts his Come- I I: 
lineſs, and ſtrangely marvelling at his Demand, A 
and at the Haſte he made towards the Middle of the I of 
Mountain. After that we heard no more of him v 
in a great while, till one Day by chatice one of I hc 
the Shepherds coming by, he fell upon him with: I th 
out faying why or wherefore, and beat him well- Wha 
CR after that he went to the Aſs that car- Min 
ry'd our Victuals, and taking away all the Bread Hal. 
and Cheeſe that was there, he tripp'd back again III 
to the Mountain with wond rous Speed. Hear- by 
ing this, a good Number of us together refolv'd to Ito 
find him out; and when we had ſpent the beſt Fo 
Part of two Days in the thickeſt of the Foreſt, we I Ce 
found. him at laft lurking in the Hollow of a huge Wat 
Cork-Tree, from whence he came forth to meet Wo! 
us as mild as could be. But then he was ſo alter'd, If. 
his Face was ſo disfigur'd, wan, and Sun-burnt, that 
had it not been for his Attire, which we made ſhift 
to know again tho' twas all in Rags and Tatters, 
we could not have thought it had been the ſame 
Man. He ſaluted us courtcoufly, and told us in 
few Words, mighty handſomely put together, that 
we were not to marvel to ſee him in that Manner, 
for that it behov'd him ſo to do, that he 1 

u 
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falfil a certain Penance eujoyn'd him for the great 
Sins he had committed. We pray'd him to tell us 
who he was, but he would by no means do it: We 
likewiſe defir'd him to let us know where we might 
find him, that whenſoever he wanted Victuals we 
might bring him ſome, which we told him'we would 
be ſure to do, for otherwiſe he wotild be ſtarv'd 
in that barren Place; requeſting him that if he did 
not like that Motion neither, he would at leaſt- 
wiſe come and ask us for what he wanted, and fiot 
take it by force as he had done. He thank'd us 
heartily for our Offer, and begg'd Pardon for that 
Injury, and promis'd to ask it henceforwards as an 
Alms, without ſerting upon any one. As for his Place 
of Abode, he told us he had none certain, but 
where-eyer Night caught him there he lay. And 
he ended his Diſcourſe with ſuch bitter Moans, 
that we maſt have had Hearrs of Flint had we not 
had a feeling of em, and kept him 3 there- 
in; chiefly conſidering we beheld him ſo — 
alter'd from what we had ſeen him before ; for, as 
in I ſaid, he was a very fine comely young Man, and 
r- Wby his Speech and Behaviour we could gueſs him 
ro Ito be well born, and a Court- like fort of a Body? 
eſt For tho“ we were but Clowns, yet fuch was his 
we WI ocnteel Behaviour that we cou'd nor help being 
ge taken with it. Now as he was talking to us, he 
& Nopp'd of a ſudden as if he had been ffruck dumb, 
d, Fong his Eyes ſtedfaſtly on the Ground; where-at 
at Ne all ſtood in a Maze. After he had thus ftar'd a 
ife good while, he ſhut his Eyes, then open'd em 
rs, again, bit his Lips, knit his Brows, clutch'd his 
me Wilts ; and then riſing from the Ground, whereon 
in Ne had thrown himſelf a little before, he flew ar 
nat Nhe Man that ſtood next to him with fuch a Fury, 
er, hat if we had not pull'd Him off by main Force 
cht e would have bit and thump'd him to Death ; 
161 an 
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and all the while he cry'd out, 45 Traitor Ferdi. 
nand, here, here thou ſbalt pay for the Wrong thou baſt 
done me; I muſt rip up that falſe Heart of thine ; and 
a deal more he added, all in diſpraiſe of that ſame 
Ferdinand, After that he flung from us without 
ſaying a Word, leaping over the Buſhes and Bram- 
bles at ſuch a. ſtrange rate, that 'twas impoſſible 
for us to come at him; from. which we gather'd 
that his Madneſs comes on him by Fits, and that 
ſome one call'd Ferdinand had done him an ill 
Turn, that had brought the poor young Man to 
this paſs. And this has been confirm'd ſince that 
many and many Times, for when he's in his right 
Senſes he'll come and beg for Victuals, and thank 
us for it with Tears; but when he is in his mad 
Fit, he will beat us though we proffer him Meat 
civilly: And to tcll you the Truth Sirs, added the 
Goat-herd, I and four others, of whom two are 
my Men, and the other two my Friends, Yeſterday 
agreed to look for him till we ſhould find him 
out, and either by fair Means or by Force to carry 
him to Almedovar Town, that's but eight Leagues 
off; and there we'll have him cur'd if ble, 
or at leaſt we ſhall learn what he is when pa 


to his Wits, and whether he has any Friends to 


whom he may be ſcat back. This is all I know 
of the Matter; and I dare aſſure you that the 
Owner of thoſe things which you ſaw in the Way 
is the ſelf-ſame Body that went ſo nimbly by you, 
for Don Quixote had by this Time acquainted the 
Goat-herd with his having fecn that Man skipping 
among the Rocks. : * 

The Knight was wonderkully concern 'd when 
he had Co Goat-herd's Story, and renew'd his 
Reſolution, of finding out that diſtracted Wretch, 
Whatever Time wn Paine it might coſt him, But 
Fortune as more propitious to his Deſires than : 

| cou 
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could reaſonably have expected; for juſt as they 
BW vere ſpeaking they ſpy'd. him right againſt the 
place where they ſtood, coming towards em out 
of the Cleft of a Rock, mattering ſomewhat to 
t himſelf, which they could not well have under- 
- MW food had they ſtood cloſe by him, much leſs could 
they gueſs his Meaning at that Diſtance. His Ap- 
d parcel was ſuch as has already been ſaid, only Dou 
t uixote obſerv'd when he drew nearer, that he had 
on a Shamoy Waſtecoat torn in many Places, which 
o. Jet the Knight knew ro be perfum'd with Amber; 
it Wl and by this, as alſo by the reſt of his Cloaths, and 
other ConjeCtures, he judg'd him to be a Man of 
ſome Quality. As ſoon as the unhappy Creature 
came near em, he ſaluted em very civilly, but 
with a hoarſe Voice. Don Qixote return'd his 
Civilities, and alighting from Rozinante accoſted 
him in a very gracefal Manner, and hugg'd him 
cloſe in.his Arms as if he had been one of his in- 
timate Acquaintance. 'The other, whom we may 
renture to call the Knight of the ragged Figure , as 
vell as Don Quivote the Knitht of the woeful H- 
ture, having got looſe from that Embrace, could 
not forbear ſtepping back a little, and laying his 
Hands on the Champion's Shoulders, he ſtood fta- 
ing in his Face as 1f he had been ftriving to call 
o Mind whether he had known him before, pro- 
ably wondering as much to behold Don Quixote's 
ountenance, Armour, and ſtrange Figure, as Don 
ixote did to ſee his tatter'd Condition. But the 
t that open'd his Mouth after this Pauſe was 
ve ragged Knight, as you ſhall find by the Sequel 
| the Story. 
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The Adventure in the Sierra - Morena I. 


continued. 


THE Hiſtory relates that Don Qwixote liſten i N ve 
with great Attention to the diſaſt rous Knight N, 
of the Mountain, who made him the following n 
Compliment. 'I ruly, Sir, whoever you be (for Iny 
have not the Honour to know you) I'm much ob- Ci 
lig'd to you for your Expreſſions of Civility and 
Friendſhip; and I cou'd wiſh I were in a Condi- 
tion to convince you otherwiſe than by Words offi 
the deep Senſe I have of em: But my bad For- 
tune leaves nothing to rerurn for ſo many Fayour, 
but unprofitable Wiſhes. Sir, anſwer'd Don Ps 
ote, I've ſo hearty a Deſire to ſerve you, that Iffevic 
was fully reſolv'd not to depart from this Wilder: 
neſs till I had found you ont, that I might knen 
from your ſelf, whether the Diſcontents that ha 
urg d you to make choice of this unuſual Ce 
of Lite, might not admit of a Remedy; for ii 
they do, afſure your ſelf I will leave no Mean 
untry d, till I have purchas'd you that Eaſe whic 


I heartily wiſh you. Or if your Diſaſters are d 

that fatal Kind, that excludes you for ever fro to | 
the Hopes of Comfort or Relief, then will J mwanc; 
gle Sorrows with you, and by — your Loe (cc 
of Grief, help you to bear the oppretfing WeightÞ Int 
of Affliction: For tis the only Comfort of t che 
Miſerable to have Partners in their Woes. If thayfe, u 
good Intcntions may plead Merit, or a grateait y 
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Requital, let me entreat you, Sir, by that gene- 
rous Nature that ſhoots thro' the Gloom with 
which Adyzerfity has clouded your graceful Out- 
fide ; nay, let me conjure you by the darling Ob- 
ect of your Wiſhes, to let me know who you are, 
and what ftrange Misfortunes have urg'd you to 
Wl vichdraw from the Converſe of your Fellow-Crea- 
tares, to bury your ſelf alive in this horrid Soli- 
tude; where you linger out a wretched Being, a 
Stranger to Eaſe, to all Mankind, and even to your 
rery (clf.. And I ſolemnly ſwear, added Don Qix- 
ue, by the Order of Kmighthood, of which I am 
an unworthy Profeſſor, that if you fo far gratify 
my Defires, I will aſſiſt you to the utmoſt of my 
Capacity, either by .remedying your Diſaſter, if 
tis not paſs'd Redreſs ; or at jeaſt I will become 
your Partner in Sorrow, and ſtrive to caſe it by 
Society in Sadneſs, 4 ü 
The Knight of the Wood hearing the Knight of 
he Moeful Ligure talk at that rate, look'd upon. 
im ftedfaſtly for a long Time, aud view'd and 
t |Mcview'd him from Head to Foot; and when he 
e ad gaz'd a great while upon him, Sir, cry'd he, 
ou you have any thing to cat for Heaven's Sake 
aur ive it me, and when my Hunger is abated I ſhall 
e better able to comply with your Deſires, which 
our great Civilitics and undeſerv'd Offers oblige 
aue to ſatisfy :- Sancho and the Goat-herd hearing 
coils, preſently took out ſome Victuals, the one out 
his Bag, the other out of his Scrip, and gave 
to the ragged Knight to allay his Hunger, Who 
nmediately fell on with that greedy Haſte, that 
ſeem'd rather to devour tban feed; for he us'd 
ig Intermiſſion between Bit and Bit, ſo greedily 
chopp'd them up. And all the time he was Eat- 
Ws, neither he, nor the By-Standers, ſpoke the 
ſt Word, When he+had aſſwag'd his voracious 
M 2 Appetite, 


or 
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. — he beckon'd to Don Ophnote and the reſt 
to follow him; and after he had brought em te 
a neighbouring Meadow, he laid himſelf at his 
Eaſe on the Graſs, where the reſt of the Company 
fitting down by him, neither he nor they having 
yet ſpoke a Word ſince he fell to eating, he began 
in this Manner. 
Gentlemen, ſaid he, if you intend to be inform 
of my Misfortunes, you muſt promiſe me before F 
hand not to cut off the 'Thread of my doleful Nar- 0 
ration with any Queſtions, or any other Inter 
ruption ; for in the very Inſtant that any of you 
does it, I ſhall leave off abruptly, and will not ate * 
wards go on with. the Story. I his Preamble pu 
Don Quixote in mind of Sancho's ridiculons Tale 
which by his Neglect in not telling the Goats, wa 
; brought to an untimely Concluſion. I only use 
this Frecaution, added the Ragged Knight, becau\ 
I would be quick in my Relation; for the ver 
| Remembrance of wy former Misfortunes proves 
new one.to me, and yet I promiſe you ['ll ende 
vour to omit nothing that's material, that you m 
have as full an Account of my Diſaſters as I a 
ſenſible you deſire. Thereupon Don Quixote i 
himſelf and the reſt having promis'd him unit 
terrupted Attention, he praceeded in this Mann 
My Name is Cardenio, the Place of my Birth one 
the beſt Cities in Andaluſia; my Deſcent, noble, a 
my Parents wealthy. But my Misfortunes are ron 
great, that they have doubtleſs fill d my Relatioſ nd 
with the deepeſt Sorrow, nor are they to be Mt 
medy'd with Wealth, for the Goods of Fortune 
vail but little againſt the Anger of Heav'n. Wk 
the ſame 'lown dwelt the charming Lucinda, ii ler 
moſt beautiful Creature that ever Nature fram a 
equal in Deſcent and Fortune to my ſelf, but moſſie v 
happy and leſs conſtant. 1 lov'd, nay — lonc 


ept 
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NW :lmoſt from her Infancy; and from her tender 
to Years ſhe bleſs'd me with as kind a Return as is. 
us ſuitable with the innocent Freedom of that Age. 
our Parents were couſcions of that early Friend- 
ns hip; nor did they oppoſe the Growth of this in- 
a offenſive Paſſion, which they perceiv'd could have 
vo other Conſequences than a happy Union of our 
nd ramilies by Marriage; a thing which the Equa- 
lity of our Births and Fortunes did indeed of it 
ſelf almoſt invite us to. After wards our Loves fo 
grew up With our Years, that Lycinda's Father ei- 
ther judging our uſual Familiarity prejudictal to 
his Daughter's Honour, or for ſome other Reaſons, 
ſent to deſire me to diſcontinne my frequent Viſits 
to his Houſe. But this Reſtraint prov'd but like 
chat which was us'd by the Parents of that "on 
icbe, fo celebrated by the Poets, and but adde 
flames to Flames, and Impatience to Deſires. As 
dur Tongues were now debarr'd their former Pri- 
ilege, we had recourſe to our Pens, which afſum'd 
he greater Freedom to diſcloſe the moſt hidden 
decrets of our Hearts, for the Preſence of the be- 
ored Object often heightens a certain Awe and 
daſhfulneſs that diforders, confounds and ſtrikes - 
Womb even the moſt paſſionate Lover. How many 
tters have I writ to that lovely Charmer! How 
any ſoft moving Verſes have I addreſs'd to her! 
hat kind yet honourable Returns have I receiv'd 
com her. the mutual Pledges of our ſecret Love, 
d the innocent Conſolations of a violent Paſſion. 
t length languiſhing and waſting with Deſire, 
epriv'd of that reviving Comfort of my Soul, I 
clolv'd to remove thoſe Bars with vyhich her Fa- 
her's Care and decent Caution obſtructed my only 
appineſs, by demanding her ot him in Marriage. 
e very cl told me, that he thank'd me for the 
onour I did him, but that I had a Father alive, 
M 3 vvhoſe 
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whoſe Conſent was to be obrain'd as well as his, 0 
and who was the moſt proper Perſon to muke ſuch Ml" 
a Propoſal. I thank: him for his civil Anſwer, and 
thought it carry'd ſome fhew of reaſon, not doubt. MW" 
mg but my Father wou'd readily conſent to the Ie 
Propoſal. I therefore immediately went to wait MP 
on him, with a Deſign to beg his Approbation and 

Aſſiſtance. I found him in his Chamber with a Let. MP 
ter open'd before him, which, as ſoon as he ſav e 
me, he put into my Hand, before I could hare t 
Time to acquaint him with my Buſineſs. Cardin, n 
ſaid he, you'll fee by this Letter the extrabrdi- th 
nary Kindneſs that Dnke Ricardo has for yon. 1e 
ſuppoſe I need not tell you, Gentlemen, that this ft 
Duke Ricardo is a Grandee of Spain, moſt of who *" 
Eſtate lies in the beſt Part of Andaluſia. I read the 
Letter, and found it contain'd ſo kind and advan- 
tagious an Offer, that my Father conld not but 
accept of it with Thankfulneſs : For the Duke en- 
treated him to ſend me to him with all Speed, that It 
I might be the Companion of his eldeſt Son, pro- 
miſing withal to advance me to a- Poſt anſwerable 
to the good Opinion he had of me. This uher If 
petted News ſtruck me dumb; but my Surprise a 
Diſappointment were much greater, when I heard 
my Father ſay to me, Cardenio, you muſt get ready 
to be gone in two Days: In the mean time gi.“ 
Heaven 'I hanks for opening yon a Way to that 
Preferment, which I am ſenſible you deſerve. Aſtet 
this he gave me ſeveral wife Admonitions both at 
a Father and a Man of Buſineſs, and then he left 
me. Ihe Day fix'd for my Journey quickly came; 
however the Night that preceeded it, I fpoke to" 
 Luttinda at her Window, and told her what had 
happen'd. I alſo gave her Father a Viſit, and it 
form'd him of it too; befeeching him to preferiy 
his good Opinion of me, and defer the beſto wii 
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of his Daughter till I bad been with Duke Ricardo, 
which he kindly promis'd me: And then Lucinda 
and I, after an Exchange of Vows and Proteſta- 
tions of eternal Fidelity, took our Leaves of each 
other, with all the Grief which two tender and- 
paſhonate Lovers can feel at a Separation. 

I left the Town, and went to wait upon the 
Duke, who receiv'd and entertain'd me with that 
extraordinary Kindneſs and Civility that ſoon rais'd 
the Envy of his greateſt Favourites. But he that. 
moſt endearingly careſs d me, was Don Ferdinand, 
the Duke's ſecond Son, a young, airy, handſome, 
—_— Gentleman, and of a very amorous Diſpo- 
tion; he ſeem'd to be overjoy'd at my coming, 
and in a moſt obliging Manner told me, he would 
have me be one of his moſt intimate Friends. In 
ſhort, he ſo really convinc'd me of his Aſtection, 
that tho' his elder Brother gave me many Teſti- 
monies of Love and Eſteem, yet could I eafily di- 
ſtinguiſn between their Favours. Now, as tis com- 
mon for Boſom Friends to keep nothing ſecret from 
each other, Don Ferdinand relying as much on my 
Fidelity, as I had Reaſon to depend on his, re- 
real'd to me his molt private Thoughts, and among 
the reſt his being in Love with the Daughter of a 
very rich Farmer, who was his Father's Vaſſal. The 
Beauty of that lovely Country-Nlaid, her Virtue, 
her Diſc: etion, and the otaer / ws of her Mind, 
gain'd her the Admiration of all thoſe who ap- 
proach'd her; and thoſe uncommon Endowments 
had fo charm'd the Soul of Don F-rd:nand, that 
finding it abſolutely impoſſible to corrupt her Cha- 
ity, .lince ſhe would not yield to his tmbraces as 
a Viittre's. he re'oly'd to mary her. I thought my 
ſelf obi:g'd by all the I ies of Gratitude and Friend- 
ain :o diſſwade him from fo unſuitable a Match; 
el nd therefore I made u'c of ſuca Arguments as 
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might have diverted any one but ſo confirm'd a 
Lover from ſuch an unequal Choice. At laſt find- 
ing em all ineffectual, I reſolv'd to inform the 
Duke his Father with his Intentions : But Don Fer 
dinand was too clear-ſighted not to read my De- 
ſign in wy 3 Diſlike of his Reſolutions, and 
dreading ſuch a Diſcovery, which he knew my Du- 
ty to his Father might well warrant, in ſpight of 
our Intimacy, fince 1 look'd upon fuch a Marriage 
as highly prejudicial to 'em both ; he made it his 
Buſineſs to hinder me from betraying his Paſſion to 
his Father's Knowledge, aſſuring me there would 
be no need to reveal it to him. To blind me effe- 
ctually, he told me he was willing to try the Power 
of Abſence, that common Cure of Love, thus to 
wear out and loſe his unhappy Paſſion; and that 
in order to this, he would take a Journey with me 
to my Father's Houſe, pretending to buy Horſes in 
our Ion, where the beſt in the World are bred. 
No ſooner had I heard this plauſible Propoſal but 
I. approv'd it, ſway'd by the Intereſt of my own 
Love that made me fond of an Opportunity to ſee 
my abſent Lucinda. I have heard fince that Don 
Ferdinand had then already been bleſs d by his Miſ- 
treſs, with all that boundleſs Love allows, in the 
Quality of a Husband, and that he only waited an 
Opportunity to diſcover it with Safety, being afraid 
of incurring his Father's Indignation. But as that 
which we call Love in young People, is too often 
only an irregular Paſſion and boiling Deſire, that 
has no other Object than ſenſual Pleaſure, and va- 
niſhes with Enjoyment, while real Love fixing it 
ſelf on the Perfections of the Mind, is ſtill impro- 
ving and permanent ; as ſoon as Don Ferdinand had 
reap'd the Fruits of his Deſires, his ſtrong Affection 


ſlacken'd, and his hot Love grew cold: So that if 


at firſt his propoſing to try the Power of Abſence,, 
was 
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was only a Pretence that he might poſſeſs his Wiſhes ; 


there was nothing now which he more heartily 
coveted, than. that he might avoid the former 
Object. And therefqre having obtain'd the Duke's 
Leave, away we poſted to my Father's Houſe, where 
Don Ferdinand was entertain d according to his Qua- 
lity; and J went to viſit my Lucinda, who by a 
thouſand innocent Endearments, made me ſenſible 
that her Love, like mine, was rather heighten'd 
than weaken d by Abſence, if any thing could heigh- 
ten a Love ſo great and ſo perfect. I then thought 
my ſelf oblig d by the Laws of Friendſhip not to 
conceal the Secrets of my Heart from ſo Lind and 
intimate a Friend, who had ſo generouſly intruſted 
me with his ; and therefore, to my eternal Ruin 
| unhappily diſcover'd to him my Paſſion. I prais'd | 
Lucinda's Beauty, her Wit, her Virtue, and prais'd 
em ſo like a Lover, ſo often and ſo highly, that I 
ris'd in him a great Deſire to ſee ſo accompliſh'd 
a Lady; and to gratify his Curioſity, I ſhew'd her 
to him by the Help of a Light, one Evening at a 
low Window, where we us'd to hold our amorous 
Interviews. She prov'd but too charming, and too' 
ſtrong a Temptation to Don Ferdinand; and her 
prevailing Image made ſo deep an Impreſſion on 
his Soul, that 'twas ſufficient to blot out of his 
Mind all thoſe daily Beauties that had till then 
employ d his wanton Thoughts: He was ſtruck 
lumb with Wonder and Delight, at the Sight of 
he raviſhing Apparition; and in ſhort, to ſee her 
ad to love her prov'd with him the ſame thing: 
\nd when I ſay to love her, I need not add to De- 
ſperation, for there's no loving her but to an Ex- 
teme. If her Face made him ſo ſoon take fire, her 
it quickly ſet him all in a Flame. He often im- 
portun d me to communicate to him ſome of her 


W-titers, which 1 indeed would ne er expoſe to any 
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Eyes but my 6wn ; bit unhappiſy one 


ty he 

found one, wherein ſhe delir'd nt tb desen her 
of her Father, and to haſten rhe Marfiagt. It vas 
denn d with char Tenderneſs and Diſcretion, that 
hen he had read it; he preſently cry'd out, that 


the amorous Charms that were ſcatter d and divt 
ded among other Beauties, were all divinely cen- 
ter d in Lucinda, and in Lucinda alone. Shall] con- 
feſs a ſhameful Truth? Latinda's Praiſes; tho' ne- 
ver ſo deſerv'd, did not ſound pleaſantly ro my Ears 
out of Don Ferdinand's Mouth. I began to entertain 
I know not what Diſtruſts and jealous Fears, the 
rather becauſe he would ſtill be improving the leaft 
Opportunity of talking of her, and inſenſibly tury- 
ing the Diſcourſe he had of orher Marters to make 
Her the Subject, tho' never fo far ferch'd, of our 
conſtant Talk. Not that I was apprehenſiye of the 
leaſt Infidelity from Li lad: Far from it; ſhe 
gave me daily freſh Aſſurances of her inviolable 
Affection: But I fear'd every thing from my ma- 
lignant Stars, and Lovers are commonly indufriow 
to make themſelves uneaſy. | 
It happen'd one Day that Lucindi, who took 
great 3 in reading Books of Knight-Erran- 
iy, defir'd me to lend her the Romance of Amadis 
2 (3414 wanna OL oY tons | 
Scarce had Cardenio mention'd Knight-Errantry, 
when Don Qui rot- interrupted him; Sir, ſaid he, 
had you but told me when you fi ſt mention'd the 
Lady Lucinda, that ſhe was an Admirer of Books 
of Lnight-Errantry, there had been no need of 
uſing any Amplification to convince me of her be. 
ing a Perſon of uncommon Senſe; yet, Sic, had 
ſhe not us'd thoſe mighty Helps, thofe infallible 
Guides to Senſe, tho indul en: Nature hd ſtrove 
ro bleſs her with the richeſt Gifts ſhe can beftow, 
I might july enough have doub.;ed whether her 
= | Perfection 
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« PerfeRtions could have gain'd her the Love of a 
Perſon of your Merit. But now you need not em- 


„Hoy your Eloquence to ſet forth the Greatneſs of 
ber Beauty, the Excellence of her Worth, or the 
Depth of her Senſe: For, from this Account which 
I have of her taking great Delight in reading 
n. Books of Chivalry, I dare pronounce her to be the 
+ MW moſt beautiful, nay, the moſt accompliſh'd Lady in 
e. the Univerſe: And I heartily could have with'd 
that with Anizdis de Gaul you had ſent her the wor- 
in thy Don Rugel of Greece; for I am certain the Lady 


de Lucinda would have been extremely delighted with 
4 Wl Darayda and Garayda, as allo with the diſcreet Shep- 
herd Darinel, and thoſe admirable Verſes of his 
kW Bucolicks, which he ſung and —_ with fo good 
ur © Grace. Bur a time may yet be found to give her 
he the Satisfaction of reading thoſe Maſter-pieces, if 
he fou will do me the Honour to come to my Houſe j 
de for there I may ſupply you with above three hun- 
n-: red Volumes, which are my Soul's greateſt De- 
ws light, and the darling Comfort of my Life; though 
now I remember my ſelf, I have juſt Reaſon to 
ok fear there's not one of em left in my Study, thanks 
m. to the malicious Envy of wicked Inchanters. I 
4 beg your Pardon for giving you this Interruption, 
cont ary to my Promiſe ; but when I hear the leaſt 
ry, Ml Mention made of Knight-Errantry it is no more in 
ie, my Power to forbear ſpeaking, than 'tis in the Sun- 
he beams not to warm, or in thoſe of the Moon not to 
bk EH inpart her natural Humidity, and therefore, Sir, 
of MY] beſeech you to go on. 
be- While Don Quixote was running on with this 
ad impertinent Digreſhon , Cardenio hung down his 
Head on his Breaſt with all the Signs of a Man 
loſt in Sorrow: Nor could Don Quivote with re- 
peated Entreaties perſwade him to look up, or an- 
ber a Word. At laſt, after he had ſtood thus a 
a con- 
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conſiderable while, he rais'd his Head, and ſud- 
denly breaking Silence, I am poſitively convinc'd, 
© cry'd he, nor ſhall any Man in the World ever 
6 pegs me to the — 7 and he's a Block- 
head who ſays, that great Villain, Mr. Elixabat 
* the Barber, never lay with Queen Madaſima. 

Tis falſe, cry'd Don Quixote, in a mighty Heat, 
by all the Powers above tis all Scandal and baſe 
Detraction to ſay this of Queen Madaſima : She 
was a moſt noble and vittuons Lady; nor is it to 
be preſum'd that ſo great a Princeſs would ever 
debaſe herſelf ſo far as to fall in love with a Quack. 
Whoever dares to ſay ſhe did, lies like an arrant 
Villain: and I'll make him acknowledge it either 
a-foot or a-horſeback, arm'd or unarm'd, by Night 
or by Day, or how he pleaſes. Cardenio very ear- 
neſtly fix d his Eyes on Don Quixote while he was 
thus defying him and taking Queen Madaſinn's 
Part, as if ſhe had been his true and lawful Prin- 
ceſs ; and being provok'd by theſe Abuſes into one 
of his mad Fits, ke took up a 2 Stone that lay 
by him and hit Don Quixote ſuch a Blow with it, 
that ir beat him on his Back. Sancho ſeeing his 
Lord and Mafter ſo roughly handl'd, fell upon the 
mad Knight with his clench'd Fiſts ; but he beat 
him back at the fark Onſet, and laid him at his 
Feet with a ſingle Blow; and then fell a trampling 
on his Guts, like a Baker in a Dough-trough. Nay, 
the Goat-herd, who was offering to take Sancio's 
Part, had like to have been ſerv'd in the ſame 
Manner. So the Ragged Knight having tumbl'd 
'em one over another, and beaten em handſomely, 
left em, and ran into the Wood without the leaſt 
Oppoſition. "Ip 

Sancho, got up when he ſaw him gone, and bei 
ing very much out of Humour to find himſelf ſo 
roughly handl'd without any Manner of Ren. 

gan 
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began to pick a Quarrel with the Goat-herd, rail- 
ing at him for not fore - warning them of the Rag- 
ged Knight's mad Fits, that they might have ſt 
upon their Guard. The Goat-herd anſwer'd, he 
had given em — at firft, and if he could 
not hear, twas no Fault of his. To this San bo 
reply'd, and the Goat-herd made a Rejoinder, till 
from Pro's and Cons they fell to a warmer way of 
Diſputing, and went to Fiſty-cuffs together, catch- 
ing one another by the Beards, and tugging, hal- 
ling, and belabouring one another ſo namerci- 
fully, that had not Don 8 arted em, they 
would have pull'd one another's Chins off. Sancho 
in great Wrath ſtil! —_——_ Hold, cry'd to his 
Maſter, Let me alone, Sir Knight of the Woefal 
Figure : 'This is no dubb'd Knight, but an ord'na- 
ry Fellow like my ſelf; I may be reveng'd on him 
for the Wrong he has done me; let me box it out, 
and fight him fairly Hand to Fiſt like a Man. Thou 
may'ſt fight him as he's thy Equal, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, but thou oughteſt not to do it ſince he has 
done us no Wrong. After this he pacify'd em, 
and then addreſhug himſelf to the Goat-herd, he 
ask'd him whether it were poſhble to find out Car- 
denio again, that he might hear the End of his 
Story. The Goat-herd anſwer' d, that, as he had 
already told him, he knew of no ſettl'd Place he 
us d, but that if they made any Stay thereabouts, 
he might be ſure to meet with him, mad or ſober, 
lome time or other. 
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CHAP. XI. 
Of the ſtrange things thut happen'd to the 


. Valiant Kyight of La Mancha # the 
Mountain; and of the Penance which 

be did thert, in imitation of Beltene: 

bros, or the Lovely Obſcure. 


N Oxizote took leave of the Goat-herd, 

ard having mounted Rorlnante, command- 
ed Sancho to follow him, which he did, but with 
nd very good Will, his Maſter leading him into 
the rougheſt and moſt craggy part of the Mon- 
tain. Ihus they travell'd for a while without 
ſpeaking a Word to each other. Sancho almoſt dead 
and ready to burſt for want of a little Chat, waited 
with great Impaticnce till his Mafter ſhould begin, 
not daring to ſpeak firft, ſince his ſtrict Injunction 
of Silence. But at laſt not being able to keep his 
Word any longer, Good yout Worſhip, quoth hie, 
give me your Bleſſing and Leave to be gone, 1 
beſeech you, that I may go home to my Wife and 
Children, where I may talk till I am weary, and 
no Body can hinder me; for I muſt needs telf 
you, that for you to think to lead me a jaunt 
over Hedge and Ditch, through Hills and Dales, 


by Night and by Day, withour daring to open my 
Lips, is but to bury me alive. Could Beaſts ſpeak, 
as they did in Giaſopet's Time, 'twould not have 
been half ſo bad with me; for then ſhould I have 
had one here to have talk'd with; but to trot 

| on 
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an this faſhion all rhe days of my Life after Ad- 
ventüres, and to light on nothing but Thumps, 
Kicks, Cuſts. and be roft in a Blanket, and aftes 
all forſooth te have a Man's Mouth ſow'd up, 
without daring to ſpeak one's Mind, I ſay't again; 
no living Soul can endure it. I underſfand thes, 
$-1itho, Anſwer'd Don — thou lingereſt with 
Impatience to exerciſe thy talking Faculty. Well, 
Jam willing to free thy Tongue ſrom this Re- 
-aint that ſo cruelly pains thee, upon Condition; 
that the time of r Litepes ſhall not extend 
beyond that of our continuante in theſe Moun- 
tains. A Match, quoth Seto, Iet's make Hay 
while the Sun ſhines. I'll talk whilſt I may; what 
may do hereafter Heaven knows beft ! And fo be 
ginning to take the benefit of his Privilege, uy 

ye 


Sir, quoth he, what Occaſion had you to rake 

hotly the part of Qaeen! Magimaſa, or what d' 

call her? What a Devil was it to yon, whether 
char ſame Maſter Abbot were her Friend in 4 Corger, 
or No? Had you faken no notice of what was ſaid, 
as you might well have done, ſeeing t was no Buſi- 
neſs of yours, the Mad-man woiild bave gone on 
with his Story, you had miſs'd a good Thump on 
the Breaft, and I had ſeap'd' ſome five or fix good 
Dowſes gn the Chaps; beſides the trampling of 
my Puddings. Upon my Hondur, Friend Sancho, 
reply'd Dom 2xivote, did ſt thou but know, as welt 
28 J do, what a Vertuous and Eminent Lady 
M:d-finid was, thou would' ſay 1' bad 4 en 
deal of Patience, ſeeing 1 did nor ftrike that Pro- 
fine Wretch on the Mouth ont of which ſuech 
Blaſphemies proceeded + For in ſhort, was the 
higneR-piece of DetraXion to ſay, That a Qgeen 
was ſcandalouſly Familiar with a Barber Surgeonm: 
For the truth of the ney is, that this Mafter 
El:2abat, of Who the M ſpoke, was a _ | 


* 


f * 
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ſon of extraordinary Prudence and Sagacity, and 
Phyfician to that — who alſo made ale of his 
Advice in Matters of Importance; but to ſay: ſhe 
ave him up her Honour, and Proſtituted her {elf to 
the Embraces of a Man of an inferiour Order, was 
an] nan, and ſlanderous Accuſation, 
worthy the ſevereſt Puniſhment : Neither can 1 
believe that Cardenio knew what he ſaid, when he 
Charg'd the Queen with that —— Guilt; For 
tis plain, that his raving Fit had diſorder d the Seat 
of his Underſtanding. Why, there it is, quoth Say- 


cho; who but a Mad-man would have minded what 


a Mad-man ſaid ? What if the Flint that hit you on 
the Breaſt had paſh'd out your Brains? We had 
been in a dainty Pickle for taking the part of that 
ſame Lady, with a Peaſe-cod on her. Nay, and Car- 
denio would have come off too had he knock'd you 

on the Head ; for the Law has nothing to do with 


Mad-men. Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote, we Knight- 


Errants are oblig'd to vindicate the Honour of Wo- 
men of all Quality ſoever, as well againſt Mad- 
men as __ Men in their Senſes ; much more of 
Queens of that magnitude and extraordinary Worth 
as was Queen Mada ſi ma, for whoſe rareEndowments 
I have a peculiar Veneration ; for ſhe, was a moſt 
Beautiful Lady, Diſcreet and Prudent to Admira- 
tion, and behav'd her ſelf with an exemplary Pa- 
tience in all her Misfortanes. *T'was then that the 
Company and wholeſome Counſels of Maſter Eliza- 
bat prov'd very uſeful to alleviate the burden of 
her Afflictions; from which the ignorant and ill- 
meaning Vulgar took occaſion to ſuſpect and ru- 
maur, that ſhe was guilty of an unlawful Com- 
merce with him. . But I ſay once more, they lye, 
aud lye a thouſand times, whoever they be, that 
ſhall preſumptuouſly A or hint, or ſo much as 
think ox ſurmiſe ſo baſe a Calumny. 

Why, 
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. Why, quoth Sancho, I never ſay, nor think, one 
way nor t other, not I: Let them that ſay it, eat 
the Lye, and ſwallow it with their Bread. If they 
lay together, they have anſwer'd for it before now. 
I never thruſt my Noſe into other Mens ——_ 
It is no Bread and Butter of mine: every Man for 
himſelf, and Ged for us all, ſay I; for he that buys 
and lyes, finds it in his Purſe. Let him that owns 
the Cow, take her by the Tail. Naked came I 
into the World, and naked muſt I go ont. Man 
think to find Flitches of Bacon, and find not ſo + 
much as the Racks to lay em on: but who can 
hedge in a Cuckow? Little ſaid is ſoon amended. 
It's a Sin to belye the Devil: But Miſunderſtand- 
ing brings Lyes to Town;-and there's no padlock- 
ing of Peoples Months; for a cloſe Mouth catches 
no Flies. if 

Bleſs me! cry'd Don Quixote, what a Catalogue 
of muſty Proverbs haſt thou run thorough! What 
a heap of frippery Ware haft thon threaded toge- 
ther, and how wide from the Purpoſe! Prithee have | 
Lone, and for the future let thy whole Study be to, 1 
| ſpur thy Aſs; nor do thou concern thy ſelf with 4 bond Tm 
; I things — are out of thy Sphere; and with all!“ 1 
chy five Senſes remember this, That whatſoever I 
do, have done, and ſhall do, is no more than what 
is the Reſult of mature Conſideration, and ſtrictly 
conformable to the Laws of Chivalry, which I un- 
derſtand better than all the Knights that ever 
profeſs d Knight-Errantry. Ay, ay, Sir, quoth San- , 
bo, but pray, is't a good Law of Chivalry that 
ſays we ſhould wander up and down over Buſhes 
and Briers, in this rocky Wilderneſs, where there's 
neither Fcot- path nor Way ; running after a Mad- 
man, who, if we may light on him again, may 
chance to make an end of what he has begun; 
not of his Talc of a roaſted Horſe, I mean, * 
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of belabouring you and me thoroughly, and ſqueez- 
ing out my Guts at both ends. Once more | pri- 
thee have done, ſaid Don Oul vote I have Buſi- 
veſs of greater Moment than the finding this fran- 
tick Man; it is not ſo much that Buſiueſs that de- 
tains me in this barren and deſolate Wild, as a 
Defire IJ have to perform a certain Heroick Deed 
that ſhall immortalize my Fame, and make it fly 
to the remoteſt Regions of the Habitable Globe; 
may, it. ſhall ſeal and confirm me the moſt com- 
leat and abſolute Knight-Errant in the World. 
t is not this ſame Adventure very dangerous, 
ask'd Sancho? Not at all, reply'd Don Outro 
tho' as Fortune may order ir, our ExpeCations 
may be baffled by diſappointing Accidents : But 
the main thing conſiſts in thy Diligence. My Di- 
higence, quoth Sanclo? I mean, ſaid Don Qxirote, 
that if thou return'ſt with all the Speed imagina- 
ble from the Place whither I deſign to ſend rhee, 
my Pain will ſoon be at an end, and my Glory be- 
gin. And becauſe I db not doubt thy Zeal for ad- 
vancing thy Maſter's Intereſt, I will no longer 
conceal my Deſign from thee: | Know then, my 
moſt faithful Squite, that Ammadis de Gawt was one 
of the moſt accomplith'd Knight-Errants, vay I 
Mould not have ſkid, he was one of them, but the 
moſt perfect, the chief, and Prince of them all. 
And let not the Bi,, nor any others pretend 
to ſtand in Competition with him for the Honour 
of Priority; for, to my Knowledge, ſhould they 
attempt it, thy would be egregiouſly in the 
Wrong I muſt alſo inform thee, that when a 
Painter ſtudies to excel and grow famous in his 
Art, he takes care to imitate the beſt Originals; 
wich Rule ought likewiſe to be obſerb'd in all 
ot ier Arts end Sciences that ſerve for the Orna- 
ment of well- regulated Commonwealths. Thus * 
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that is ambitions of gaining the Reputation of a 
pradent and patient Man, ought to 'propofe to 
himſelf to imitate Uſes, in whoſe Perſon and 
Troubles Homer has admitably delineated a perfect 
Pattern and Prototype of Wiſdom and Heroick Pa- 
rience. - So Vireil in his Anas has given the World 

a rare Example of Filial Piety, and of the Saga- 
city of a valiant and experiene'd General; both 
tae Greek and Roman Poets repreſenting their He- 
roes not fuch as they really were, but ſuch as they 
ſnould be, to remain Examples of Vertue to enſu- 
ing Ages. In the ſame manner, Amnidis having 
been the Polar Stur and Sun of valorous and amo- 
rous Knights, tis Bim we ought to ſet before onr Ae 
Eyes as our great Exeinplar, all of us that fight 
under the Banner of Love and Chivatry ; for tis 
certain that the Adventurer who ſhall emulate him 
beſt, ſhall conſequently arrive neareſt to the Per- 
fection of — ut get Now, Sancho, I find 
that among all other things which moſt diſplay d 
that Champion's Prudence and Fortitude, his Con- 
ſtancy and Love, and his other Heroick Vertues, 
none was more remarkable than his retiting from 

bis diſdainful Oriann, to do Penance on the poor 
Rock, changing his Name into that of B:Jtenebros, 

or The Lovely Ocſcure, a Title certainly moſt ſigni- 

fl cant, and adapted to the Life which he then in- 
tended to lead. So I am reſolv'd to imitate him 

in this, the rather becauſe I think it 4 mote eaſy 
Task than it would be to copy his other Atehieve- 
ments, ſuck as — the Bodies of Giants, cut- 
ting off the Heads of Dragons, killing dreadfal- 
Monſters, routing whole Armies, diſperſing Na- 
vies, and breaking the Force of Magick Spells. 
And ſince theſe Mountainous Wilds offer me fo fair 
an Opportunity, I fee no reaſon why I ſhould feg- 
lect ir, and therefore III lay hold on it tow. — 
1279 well, 
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Have I not already told thee, anſwer'd Don Quix- 
oe, that I intend to copy Amadis in his Madneſs, 
Deſpair, and Fury? At the ſame time I will imi- 
tate the valiant Orlando Eurio/o's Extravagance, when 
he ran mad, after he had found the unhappy 
Tokens of the fair Angelica's diſhonourable Com- 
merce with Medor at the Fountain; at which time 
in his frantick Deſpair, he tore up Trees by the 
Roots, troubled the Waters of the clear Foun- 
tains, flew the Shepherds, deſtroy' d their Flocks, 
fir'd their Huts, Jemolifh'd Houſes, drove their 
Horles before him, and committed a hundred thou- 
ſand other Extravagancics worthy to be recorded 
in the eternal Regiſter of Fame. Not that I in- 
tend however in all things to imitate Roldan, or 
Orlando, or Rotoland, (for he had all thoſe Names) 
but only to make choice of ſuch frantick Effects 
of his amorous Deſpair, as I ſhall think moſt eſ- 
ſential and worthy Imitation. Nay, perhaps I 
ſhall wholly follow 4madis, who without launch- 
ing out into ſuch. deſtructive and fatal Ravings, 
and only expreſſing his Anguiſh in Complaints 
and Lamentations, gain'd nevertheleſs a Renown 


equal, if not ſuperior to that of the greateſt He - 


roes. Sir, quoth Sancho, I dare ſay the Knights 
who did theſe Penances had ſome reaſon to be 
mad; but what need have you to be mad too? 
What Lady has ſent you a packing, or ſo much 


as ſlighted you? When did ever find that my 
Lady Lulcinea del Toleſo, did otherwiſe than ſhe: 


ſhonld do, with either Turk or Chriſtian? Why, 
there's the Point, cry'd Don en, in this con- 

ſiſts the ſingular Perfection of my Undertaking ; 
for mark me, Sancho, for a Knight-Errant to run 


mad upon any juſt Occaſion, is neither ſtrange nor 


meri- 


well, quoch Sancho; but pray, Sir, what is it that 
you mean to do in this Fag-end of the World ? 
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meritorious ; no, the Rarity is to run mad without | 


a Cauſe, without the leaſt Conſtraint or Neceflity ; 


Sancho, there's a refin'd and exquiſite Paſſion for 


you; for thus my Miſtreſs muſt needs have a vaſtIdea 
of my Love; fince it drove me to ſuch a State with- 
out any Provocation, it muſt undoubtedly have 
carried me to the ſtrangeſt Extremities, had I la- 
bour'd nnder any amorous Misfortunes. But be- 
ſides, J have but too juſt a Motive to give a looſe 


to my raving Grief, conſidering the long Date of 


my Abſence from my ever Supreme Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo ; for as the Shepherd in Matthias Ambroſſs 
has it, | 4 


Poor Lovers abſent from the Darling Fair, 
All Ills not only dread, but bear. 


Then do not laviſh any more Time in ſtriving 
to divert me from ſo rare, ſo happy, and fo ſingu- 


lar an Imitation. I am mad, and will be mad, till 


thy Return with an Anſwer to the Letter which 
thou muſt carry from me to the Lady Dwlcinea; and 
if it be as favourable as my unſhaken Conſtancy 
deſerves, then my Madneſs and my Penance ſhall 


end; but if I find ſhe repays my Vows and Ser- 


vices with ungrateful Diſdain, then will I be em- 
phatically mad, and ſcrew ap ax Thoughts to 
ſuch an exceſs of Diſtraction, that 

ſible of the Rigour of my relentleſs Fair. Thus, 


what Return ſoe ver ſhe makes to my Paſſion, I ſhall 


be eas'd one way or other of the anxious Thoughts 
that now divide my Soul ; either entertaining the 


welcome News of her reviving Pity with Demon 
ſtrations of Senſe, or elſe ſnewing my Inſenſibility 


of her. Cruelty by the Heighth of my Diſtraction. 
But in the mean time, Sancho, tell me, haſt thou 


carefully preſerved Mambrino s Helmet ? I ſaw thee 


take 


ſhall be inſen- 
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take it up t other day, after that Monſt r of Ingta- 
titude had ſpent bis Rage in vam budeavours to 
break it; which by the way argues the moſt ex- 
cellent Jemper of the Meral. body of me, quoth 
Sancho, Sir Knight of the ju Hitur, I can ny 
longer bear to hear you run on at this rate: Why, 
this were enough to make any Man believe that all 
your. bragging and bouncing of your Knight-Er- 
rantry, your winning of Kingdoms, and beſtowing 
of Iſlands, and Heaven knows what, upon your 
Squire, are meer flim-flam Stories, and nothing 
but Shams and Lies: kor who the Devil can hear 
a Man call a Barber's Baton a Helmet, nay, and 
ſtand to't, and vouch it four days together ; and 
not think him that ſays it, to be ftark mad, or 
without Guts in his Brains? I have the Baſon ſafe 
enough here in my Pouch, and I'll get it mended 
for my own uſe, if ever I bave the luck to get 
Rome to my Wife and Children. Now as 1 love 
bright Arms, cry'd-Don: Quixoie, I. fwear thou att 
the ſhalloweſt, (liek, and moſt: ſtupid Fellow of 
a Squire that ever I heard or read of in my Life, 
How is it poſſible for thee to be ſo dull of Appre- 
henſion, as not to have: learnt in all this time that 
thou haſt been in my Service, that alli the Actions 
and Adventures of us Knight-Errants ſcem to he 
meer-Chimera's, Follies, and Impertinencies !: Not 
that they are ſo indeed, . bur either thro' the offi- 
cious Care, or elſe thro" the: Malice and Envy of 
thoſe Enchanters that always aſſiſt or proſecute. us 
unſeen, and by their Faſcrnations'\change: the Ap- 
pearance of our Actions into what they pleaſe, ac: 
cording to their Love or Hate. This is the very 
reaſon, why that, which I plainly- perceive to be 
NMambrinds Helmet, feems to thee to be only a 
Barber's Baſon, and perhaps another Man may 
take it to be ſomething elſe. And in this I can 
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„never too much admire. the Prudence of the Sag 
who eſpouſes my Intereſts, in making that — of 
mable Helmet ſeem a Baſon; for did it appear in 
its proper Shape, its tempting Value would raiſe 
me as many Enemies as there are Men in the Uni- | 
verſe, all cager to ſnatch from me ſo deſirable 2 | 
Prize. But fo long as it ſhall ſeem.to be nothing 
elſe but a Barber's Baſon, Men will not value it; 
as is manifeſt from the Fellow's leaving it behiud 
him on the Ground, for had he known what it 
really was, he would ſooner have parted. with his 
Life, Keep it ſafe then, Sz:ncbo, foc I have no need 
of it at preſent; far from it, I think to put off my 
Armour, and. ſtrip my ſelf as naked as I came our 
of my Mother's Womb, in caſe I determine to imi 
tate Orlando's Fury, rather than the Penauce of 
Amadis. > 2 
This Diſcourſe braught em to the Foot of a high 
Rock that ſtood by it ſelf, as if it had been hewn 
out and divided from the reſt; by the Skirt of it 
glided a. purling Stream, that ſoftly took its wind- 
ing Courſe thro' an adjacent Meadow. The ver- 
dant Freſhneſs of the Graſs, the Number of wild 
Trees, Plants, and Flowers that feaſted the Eyes 
in that pleaſant Solitude, invited the Knight of 
the Moeſul Figure to make choice of it to. perform 
his amorous Penance; nd therefore as ſoon as he 
had let his raviſh'd Sight rove a while o'er the ſcat- 
ter d Beauties of 2 he took poſſeſſion of 
it with the . Speech, as if he — 
„ 
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loſt the ſmall ſhare of Reaſon he had left. Beho 

O Heavens, cry'd he, the Place which an unhappy 

Lover has choſen to bemoan the deplorable State 

to which you have reduc'd him; here thall my 

flowing Tears ſwell the liquid Veins of this Cryt-. 

tal-Rill, and my deep Sighs perpetually move the. 

Leaves of theſe ſhady Trees, in Teſtimouy of the 
Anguiſh 
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Anguiſh and Pain that harrows up my Soul. Ve Ru- 
ral Deities, whoever ye be, that make theſe vnfte- 
quented Deſarts your Abode, hear the Complaints of 
an unfortunate Lover, whom a tedious Abſence, and 
ſome ſlight Impreſſions of a jealous. Miſtruft, have 
driven to theſe. Kegions of Deſpair, to bewail his 
rigorous Dcftiny, and deplore the diſtracting Cru- 
elty of that ungrateful Fair, who is the Perfection 
of all Human Beauty. Ye pitying Napean Nymphe 
and Lryades, filent | Or" os & the Woo! > 
Groves, aſſiſt me to lament my Fate, or at leaf 
attend the mournful Story of my Woes ; ſo may 
no deſigning beaſtly Satyrs, thoſe juſt ObjeRs of 
our Hate, ever have power to interrupt your 
Reſt——Oh Dulcinea del Toboſo ! 'T hou Sun that 
turn'ſt my gloomy Nights to Day! Glory of my 
Pain ! North-Star of my 'Travels, and reigning 
Planet that controll'it my Heart! Pity, I conjure 
thee, the unparallell'd Diftreſs to which thy Ab- 
ſence has reduc'd the faithfulleſt of Lovers, and 
grant to my Fidelity that kind Return which it ſo 
ſtly claims! So may indulgent Fate ſhower on 
thee all the Bleſſings thou ever canſt defire, or 
Heavens grant ! — Ye loneſome 'Trees, under 
whoſe ſpreading Branches I come to linger out the 
gloomy Shadow of a tedious Being; let the ſoft 
Language of your ruſtling Leaves, and the kind 
nodding of your ſpringing Boughs, ſatisfy me that 
I am welcome to your ſhady Harbours. O thou 
my truſty Squire, the inſeparable Companion of 
my Adventures, diligently obſerve what thou ſhalt 
ſee me do in this loanly Retreat, that thou may ft 
inform the dear Cauſe of my Ruin with every Far- 
ticular. As he ſaid this, he alighted, and preſent- 
ly taking off his Horſe's Bridle and Saddle, go, 
Kozinante, ſaith he, giving the Horſe a clap on the 


Poſteriors, he that has loſt his Freedom gives thee 
thine, 
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thine, thou Steed as renown'd for thy extraordi- 
nary Actions as for thy Misfortunes; go rear thy 
awful Front where e er thou pleaſcft, ſecure that 
neither the Hippogryphon of Aftolpbo, nor the re- 
nown'd Frontino which Bradamante purchas'd at ſo 
* Price, could ever be thought thy Equals. 
ell fare him, cry'd Sancho, that ſav'd me the 
trouble of ſending my Aſs to Graſs too; poor 
thing, had I him here, he ſhould not want two or 
three Claps on the Buttocks, nor a fine Speech in 
his Praiſe neither, while I took off his Pannel. 
But tay, were he here, what need would there be 
to ſtrip him of his Harneſs? Alas, he never had 
 Wany thing to do with theſe mad Pranks of Love, 
no more than my ſelf, who was his Maſter when 
Fortune pleas d. But d'ye hear me, now I think 
t, Sir Knight of the Moeful Figare, if your Wor- 
ip is reſolv d to be mad, and ſend me away in 
good earneſt, we muſt c'en ny the Saddle again 
In Rozinante's Back; for to tell you the truth, I'm 
ut a ſorry Foot-man, and if I don't ride home, 
don't know when I ſhall be able to come back 
gain. Do as thou think'f fit for that, Sancho, an- 
er Nxer d Don Sr“ for I deſign thou ſhalt ſet for- 
he ard about three days hence. In the mean while 
ou ſhalt be a Witneſs of what I will do for my 
dy's fake, that thou may'ſt give her an Account 
it. Bleſs my Eye- ſight, quoth Sancho, what can 
ſee more than I've ſeen already? Thou haſt 
of Wen nothing yet, anſwer'd Don Quixote, thou muſt 
e me throw away my Armour, tear my Cloaths, 
ck my Head againft the Rocks, and do a thou- 
d other things of that kind that will fill thee 


ich Aftoniſhment. For Goodneſs-ſake, Sir, quoth 
ee no, take heed how you quarrel with thoſe un- 
o acious Rocks, you may chance to get ſuch a 
mes ek o' the Crown at the very firſt Rap, as may 
nen vol. I. N ſpoil 
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ſpoil your - Penance at one daſh. No, I dont 
like that way by no means; if you muſt needs be 
- knocking your Noddle, to go thro'-titch with this 
ugly Job, ſeeing tis all but a Mock, or as it were 
between Jeſt and Earneſt, why can't you as well 
play your Tricks on ſomething that's ſofter thay 
theſe unconſcionable Stones; you may run you 
Head againſt the Water, or rather againſt Cotton 
or the Stuffing of Rozinarte's Saddle, and the 
let me alone with the reſt: III be ſure to te 
my Lady Dulcinea, that you bebump'd your pd 
againſt the Point of a Rock that's harder than 
Diamond. T3 
T thank thee for thy Good-will, dear Sancho, n 
ply'd Don Quixote. But I aſſure thee that all theſ 
ſceming Extravagancies that I muft run thro, a 
no Jcſts. Far from it, they muſt be all perform! 
ſeriouſly and ſolemnly ; * otherwiſe we {hou 
.tranſgreſs the Laws of Chivalry, that forbid 
to tell Lyes upon pain of Degradation; now ul 
pretend to do one thing, and effect another, is: 
Evaſion, which I eſteem to be as bad as Lying. 
J herefore the Blows which I muſt give my ſelf « 
the Head ought to be real, ſubſtantial, ſound one 
without any Trick or mental Reſervation, | 
which Reaſon, I would have thee leave me fon 
Lint and Salve, fince Fortune has depriv'd us 
the Sovereign Balſam which we loſt. *Twas 
worſe Loſs to loſe the Aſs, quoth Sancho, for wi 
nim we've loſt Bag and Baggage, Lint and 


But no more of your damn'd Dreuch, if you'll 1, 
me; the very Thoughts on't are enough not a 
to turn my Stomach, but my Soul, ſuch a rumbluy, , 
I feel in my Wem at the name on't. Then Il , 


the three Days you'd have me loiter here to m 
your mad Tricks, you had as good make accol 
they're already over; for J hold 'em for done, 
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ſight unſeen, and will tell Wonders to my Lady : 

Wherefore write yon your Letter, and ſend me 

oirg with all haſte; for let me be hang'd if I 
; long already to be back, to take you out of 
this Purgatory wherein I leave you. 

Doſt thou only call it Purgatory, Sancho? cry'd 
Don £xixote; call it Hell rather, or lome thing 
worſe, if there be in Nature a 'Lerm expreſſive of 
2 more wretched State. Nay, not ſo neither, quoth 
Sancho, I would not call it Hell; becauſe as I heard 
our Parſon ſay, There's no Retention out of e. Re- 
tention, .cry.d'Don',Quixote ! what dot thou mean 
by that Word? Why, quoth Sanche, Retention 13 
Retention, it is, that whoſoever is in Hell never 
comes, nor can come out of it: Which than't be 
your Caſe this Bont, if J can ſtir my Heels, and 
have but Spurs to tickle. Rozimante's Flanks, till L 
come to my Lay eee for I will bangs ſuch 
ſtrange things of your Maggotty Tricks, your 
Folly, and _—_ Madneſs, for indeed they K. no 
better, that III lay my Head to a Hazle-Nut, III 
ake her as ſupple as a Glove; tho' I found her 
Wt firft as tough-hearted as Cork; and when I've 
rheedled an Anſwer out of her, all full of ſweet 
oney Words, away will I whisk it back to you, 
utting the Air, as ſwift as a Witch upon a Broom- 
lick, and free you out of your Purgatory ; for a 
urgatory I will have it to be, in ſpight of Hell, 
or ſhall you gainſay me in that Fancy; for, as I've 
old you e, there's ſome hopes of your Reten- 
ion out of this Place. 

Well, be it ſo, ſaid the Knight of the Moeful 
ure; But how ſhall I do to write this Letter? 
Ind the Order for the three Aſſes, added Szncho ? 
il not forget it, anſwer'd Don Quixote; But ſince 
e have here no Paper, I muſt be oblig'd to write 
the Leaves or Bark of Frees, or on Wax, as they 


> 1 
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did in ancient Times; yet now I conſider on't, ye 
are here as ill provided with Wax as with Pape: 
But ſtay,-now I remember, I have Cardenio's Pocker 
Book, which will ſapply that Want in this Exi 

gence, . and then thou get the Letter fair! 

tranſcrib'd at the firft Village where thou can 
meet with a School-maſter; or for want of 

School-mafter, thou may'ft get the Clerk of thy 

Pariſh to do it; but by no means give it to a 

Notary or Scrivener to be written out; for t 

commonly write ſuch confounded Hands, that 

Devil himſelf would ſcarce be Able to read 

Well, quoth Sancho, but what ſhall J do for wa 

of your Name to it? Why, anſwer d Don On 

ote, Amadis never us d to ſubſeribe his Letters. A 

reply'd Sancho, but the Bill of Exchange for thr 

Aﬀes muſt be fign'd, for ſhould I get it cepy'd olff* 

afterwards, they d ſay tis not your Hand, and {off 

ſhall go without the Aﬀes. I'll write and ſign ti 

Order for em in the Table-Book, anſwer d. D 

Quixote; and as ſoon as my Niece ſees the 

ſhe'll never ſcruple the Delivery of the Aſſes: 

as for the Love- Letter, when thou getiſt it 

ſcrib d, thou muſt get it thus under- written, I 

till Death, The Knight of the Moeſul Figure. Pit 

matter whether the Letter and Subſeripeion 
written by the Tame Hand or no; for, as 

ber, Dxlcinca can neither read nor write, nor d 

ſhe ever ſee any of my Letters, nay not ſo mu 

as any of my Writing in her Life: For my L 

and her's have always been purely Natonick, uf 

ver extending beyond the lawful Bounds of an 
deſt Look; and that too fo very ſeldom, that 

dare ſafely ſwear, that tho for theſe twelve 1 

ſhe has been dearer to my Soul than Light to 

Eyes, yet I never ſaw her four times in my Li"? 

and perhaps of thoie few times that I have 
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ere ſhe has ſcarce perceiv'd once that I beheld 
her: So ſtricly and. ſo diſcreetly Lorenzo Chrchuelo 
her Father, and Aldonza Nogales her Mother, have 
kept and educated her. Heigh-day, quoth Sancho! 
Did you ever hear the like! And is my. Lady Dul- 
inea del Toboſo, at laſt the Daughter of Lorenzo Cor- 
bwelo, ſhe that's otherwiſe call'd Aldonza Lorenzo? 
he ſame, anſwer'd Don Quixote; and tis ſhe that 
merits to be the Sovereign of the Univerſe. Udſ- 
bggers, quoth Sancho, I know her full well; tis 

apping Wench, T'faith, and pitches the Bar 
ith e er a luſty young Fellow in our-Pariſh. By 
e Maſs tis a notable, ſtrong- built, ſizable, ſtur- 

ly, manly-Laſs, and one that will keep her Chin 
nt of the Mire, I-warrant her; nay and hold the 
Weſt Knight-Errant to't that wears a Head, if cer 
We venture upon her. Body o me, what a Voice 
he has when ſhe ſets up her Throat! I ſaw her 

ne day pearch'd up o top of our Steeple to call 
MW ſome Plough Men that were at work in a fallow 
ield ; and tho' they were half a League off, they 
ard her as plain as if they had been in the 
urch yard under her. The beſt of her is, that 
es neither coy nor frumpiſh , ſhe's a tractable 
ſs, and fit for a Courtier, for ſhe'll play with 
ou like a Kitten, and jibes and jokes at every 
dy. And now in ed renchy Sir Knight of the 
% Figure, you may e en play as many Gambols 


you pleaſe ; may run mad, you ma hang 
dur ſelf for — Sake there's no Body but wi 

y you een took the wiſeſt Courſe, tho the Devil 
imſelf ſhould carry you away a picka Now 
n I ec'en wild to be gone, tho 'twere for nothing 
ſe but to ſee her, for I have not ſeen her this 
Many a Day : I fancy I ſhall hardly know her again, 
r a Woman's Face ſtrangely alters by being al- 
sin the Sun, and drudging and moiling in the 
N 3 open 


wn ern BBY 
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was your Squire. 
| how my Lady Aldonza Lorenzo (my Lady Dulcinea di 
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open Fields. Well, I muſt needs own Tve been ! 


: * miſtaken all along: For 1 durſt have II 
i 


ſworn this Lady Dulcinea had been ſome great Prin- f 
ceſs with whom yon were in Love, and ſuch a one Wn 
as deſerv'd thoſe rare Gifts yon beſtow'd-on her, as 
the Biſcayan, the Galley-flaves, and many others that 
for ought I know you may have fent her before! 

[can't chuſe but laugh to think 


Toboſo, I ſhould have ſaid) would behave her ſelf 
fhould any of thoſe Men which you have ſent, or 
may ſend to her, chance to go and fall down o'their 
Marrow-bones before her: For tis ten to one they 
may happen to find her a combing of Flax, or 
threſhing in the Barn, and then how finely balk'l 
they'll be; as ſure as I'm alive they maſt needs 
think che Devil ow'd em a Shame; and ſhe her 
ſelf will but flont em, and may-hap be ſomewhat 
nett]'d at it. 

J have often told thee, Sancho, ſaid Don Ouixotz 
and I tell thee again, that thou onght'ſt to brideWnec 
or immure thy ſaucy prating Tongue; for tho thou 
art but a dull- headed Dunce, yet now and then thy 
ill-manner'd Jefts bite too ſharp. But that I may a 
once make thee ſenſible of thy Folly and my Dili 
eretion, I will tell thee a ſhort Story. A handſom 
brisk, young, rich Widow, happen d to fall in lo 
with a well-ſer, luſty, * Lay-Brother. His Szperios 
hearing of it, took occaſion to go to her, and ſail 
to her, by way of charitable Admonition, I mig} 
tily wonder, Madam, how a Lady of your Merit, | 
admir'd for Beauty and for Senſe, and withal ſo rid 
could make ſo ill a Choice, and doat on a mean 
filly, deſpicable Fellow, as I hear you do, er 

a 


— 


* Motillon, a Lay-Brother, or Servant in a Conv 
or College. 


—_— 


have in our Houſe ſo many Maſters of Art, Batche- 
en lors and Doctors of Divinity, among. whom your 
ve Ldyſhip might pick and chuſe. Bur ſhe foon an- 


n- iner d the officious grave Gentleman, Sir, ſaid ſhe 


ne Mvith a Smile, you arc much miſtaken, and think al- 


of the rexown'd Don Quixotes; 272. 


+ 


4 


as together after the old ont-of-falhion-way, if you 
nat N imagine I have made. ſo ill Choice; for tho“ Vo 


el Mfancy the Man's a Fool; yet as to what I take him 


nk Wor, he knows as much, or rather more Philoſophy 
del than Ariſtotle. So, Sancho, as to the Ule which I 
elf make of the Lady DuJcinea, ſhe is equal to the grea- 
or ¶ teſt Princeſſes in the World. Prithee tell me, Doſt 
cir tou think the Poets, who every one of em cele- 
ey brate the Praiſes of ſome Lady or other, had all 


or Nreal Miſtreſſes? Or that the Amaryllis's, the Phyllis, 


Kd che Sy/2ia's, the Dianas, the Galates's, and the like, 
eds which you {hall find in ſo many Poems, Romances, 
her Songs and Ballads, upon every Stage, and even in 
hat every Barber's Shop, were Creatures of Fleſh and 
Blood? No, no, -veyer think it, for J dare aſſure 
thee, the greateſt Part of em were nothing but the 


ient for me to imagine that Aidonza Lorenzo is 


age, they concern me but little ; for there's no 
iced to make an Enquiry about a Woman's Pedi- 
ieee, as there is of us Men, when ſome, Badge of 
onour is beſtow'd on us: And fo ſhe's to me 

he greateſt Princeſs in the World: For thon 
ich hbught'ſt ro know, Sancho, if thou know'ſt it not 
euflready, that there are but two things that 
e Mhiefly excite us to love a Woman, an attractive 
haWcauty, and unſpotted Fame. Now theſe two En- 
N 4 | dowments 


meer Imaginations of the Poets, for a Ground-work 
to exercile their Wits upon, and to give the World 

ccaſion to look on the Authors as Men of an a- 
morous and gallant Diſpoſition ; Aud fo tis ſufft- 


beautiful and chaſte ; as for her Birth and Paren- 
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dowments are happily reconcil'd in Dulcinea ; for 
as for the one, ſhe has not her Equal, and few can 
vie with her in a other : or, ro _—__ = Ob- 
jcQions at once, I imagine that a ay of her 
is really ſo, without the leaft Addition or Dimi- 
nution: I fancy her to be juſt ſuch as I would 
have her for Beauty and Quality. Helen cannot 
ſtand in Competition with her; Lucretia cannot 
rival her; and all the Heroines which Antiquity 
has to boaſt, whether Greeks, Romans, or Barba- 
rians, are at once out-done by her incomparable 
Perfections. Therefore let the World ſay what 
it will; ſhould the rant and Vulgar fool- 
iſnly cenfure me, I pleaſe my ſelf with the A- 
ſarances I have of the Approbation of Men of 
the ſtricteſt Morals, and the niceſt Jndgment, 
Sir, quoth Sancho, I knock under: You've Rex 
ſon o your Side in all you ſay, and I own my 
ſelf an Aſs. Nay, I'm an Aſs to talk of an Afs; 
for tis ill talking of Halters i'th“ Houſe of a 
Man that was hang'd. But where's the Letter 
all this while, that I may be ing ? With 
that Don Qui vote pull'd out the Table- and 
retiring a little aſide, he very ſerionfly began 
to write the Letter; which he had no ſooner 
fniſh'd but he call'd Sancho, and order'd him to 
liſten while he read it over to him, that he might 
carry it as well in his Memory as in the Pocket- 
Book, in caſe he ſhould have the ill Luck to loſe 
it by the Way; for he fear'd the worſt of his 
malignant Fortune. But Sir, quoth Sancho, tear 
the 2 and give me two or three Copies, 


and then I'll be ſure to deliver my Meſſage ſafe 
enough I warrant ye : For 'tis a Folly to think 
I can ever get it by Heart; alas my Memory 
at many times I forget ws own 

| ame! 


is ſo bad, t 
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Name! But yet for all that read it out to me, 
I beſeech you, for I've 2 
it, I dare ſay tis as fine as tho' twere in Print. 
Well then, liſten, ſaid Don Quixote. | 


Don Quixore de I« Mancha, 
Dalcinea del Toboſo, _ 


High and Soveraign Lady ! 

HF that is ftabbd to the Quick with the Poignard 
L 4 of Abſence, and wounded to the Heart with Love's 
a % piercing Darts, ſends you that Health which he 
ny i wants himſelf, * ſweeteſt inca del Toboſo. If 
s; ur Beauty reje me, if your Virtue reſuſe to raiſe 
'a il yy fainting Hopes, if your Diſdain exclude me from 
cr Relief, I muſt at « f pag under the Preſſure of my 
th Moes, tho" much inur d to Sufferings; for my Pains 
nd if are not only too violent, but too laſting. My truſty 
an Sire Sancho will give you an exat Account of the 
er Condition to wvhich Love and you have veducd me, 
to I too beautiful Ingrate ! If you relent at laft, and pity 
bt ny Dia, this 1 aney Jay I Becy and poor drefores 
et- I bat, yours, But if you abandon me to Deſpair, 1 
his 0% your Cruelty and my Paſſion. - | 


yo Yours till Death, 
— The Knight of the Woeful Figure. 
nk — — — — . 


A * Dulciſima Dulcinea, 


N 5 Now 
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- Now I never ftir, quoth Sabo, if Lever 
n thing in my born-days! Ho neat - 
ty and roundly, you tell her your Mind, and bow 
cleverly you brought in at laſt, The Niigbe of the 
Moejul Figure] Well, I ſay't again in good ear- 
neſt, you re a Devil at every thing; there's no 
kind of thing in the verſal World but what you 
can turn your Hand to. A Man ought to have 
ſome Knowledge of every thing, anſwer' d Don 
Quixote, if he would be duly. qualify'd for the 
Employment I profeſs. Well then, quoth Sam- 
«ho, do ſo much as write the Warrant for the 
ahree Aſſes, on the other Side of that Leaf; and 
|, write it mighty ee they may knoy 
113. your Hand at  firft Sight. I will, ſaid Don 
Luirot, and with that he wrote it accordingly, and 
then read it in this Form. ö 


My dear Niece, - | 
I TJ Por Sight. of this my firſt Bill of Aſſes, be pleait il 
1 to deliver three of the five which 1 left at Ham 
in your Cuſtody, to Sancho Panza, my, Eſquire, fot 
Value of him receiu'd here; and this, together awith 
dis Receipt, ſhall be | your Diſcharge. Given in te 
very Bowels of Sierra Morena, the 224 of Auguſto 7 
#be preſent Year. | Ro. wh : 
| | us v4 

"Tis as it ſhould be, quoth Sancho, there only f 
wants your Name at the Bottom. "There's nol . 
need to ſet my Name, anſwer'd, Non Caine Fll * 
only ſet the two firft Letters of it, and twill be v 
-as valid as if twere writt 1 at length, tho' t were 


not only for three ſſes, but for three hundred , 
I dare take your Worſhip's Word, quoth Can i 7 
and now I'm going to ſaddle Rozinante, and then 51 


you ſhali give me your Bleſſing; for I intend - 
4 WW 
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ſet out preſently, without ſeeing any of your mad 
, Tricks; for Fam fo fure of your going thorough- 
* WU fiitch with your Penance, that I dare ſwear to more 
* than will ferve your Turn. Nay, ſaid Don © ixore, 
« T will have thee ſtay a while Sancho, and ſee me 
ſtarKknaked; tis alſo abſolutely neceſſary thou 
ſnouldſt ſee me praftiſe ſome twenty or thirt 
1 mad Gambols; I ſhall have diſpatch'd em in leſs 
© than Half an Hour: And when thou haſt been an 
"Y Eyc-witneſs of that Eſſay, thou mayſt with a ſafe 
WW Conſcience ſwear thou haſt ſeen me play a thou- 
ſand, more; for I dare aſſure thee for thy En- 
couragement, thou never can'ft exceed the Nath 
ber of thoſe I ſhall perform. Good Sir, quoth 
Sancho, as you love me don't let me ſtay to fee 
"_ naked, twill grieve me ſo to the Heart, that 
{hall cry my Eyes out, and I have blubber'd and 
howl'd but roo much fince Veſternight for the Loſs 
of my poor Aſs ; my Head's fo ſore with it, hare 


able to cry any longer: Bus if you'll needs hav 
me ſee ſome of your Anticks, pray do em 1 
your Cloaths out of Hand, and the firft that com 
fo into your Head; for the ſooner T go the ſooner * 
ſhall come back, and the Way to be gone is not 
o ſtay here. I long to bring = an Anſwer to 
your Heart's Content: And Fl be ſure to do't, 
or let the Lady Dulcinea look to't; for if ſhe does 
not do as ſhe thould do, and to my Mind, TI pro 
teſt ſolemnly I'll force an Anſwer out of her Guts, 
by Dint of good Kicks and Fiſticuffs: For“tis not 
to be endnr'd, that ſuch a notable Knight-Errant 
as your Worſhip is, ſhould thus run ont of his 
Wits without knowing why or wherefore, for ſuch 
z=——)ds bobs, I know what I know, ſhe had not 
beſt provoke me to ſay the reſt; if {he does, 
4 _ out with it, and tell her a Piece of my 
ind. | 


I pro- 
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1 proteſt Sancho, ſaid Don Qixote, I think thou 
art as mad as my ſelf. Ney. 22 ſo mad neither, 
ly'd Sancho, but ſomewhat more cholerick. hut 
talk no more of that; Let's ſee, how will you 
do for Vidtuals when I'm gone? Do you mean 
to do like t'other mad Man yonder, rob upon 
the High-way, and ſnatch the Goar-herds Victuals 
from em by main Force? Never let that trouble 
thy Head, reply'd Don Quixote; for tho' I had 
bere all the Dainties that can feaſt a luxurious Pa- 
late, I wonld feed npon nothing but the Herbs 
and Fruits which this Wilderneſs will afford me; 
for the Singularity of my preſent Task confafts in 
faſting and half ſtarving my ſelf, and in the per- 
formance of ſome other Diſcipline. But there's 
another thing come into 1 4 quoth Sancho : 
How ſhall J do to find the Way hither again, tis 
fach a 3 Take good notice of it before- 
ſaid i rote, and I'll endeavour to keep 
bereabouts till thy Return. Beſides, about the 


time when I may reaſonably apo? thee back, I'll 


be ſure to watch en the Io N high Rock 
for thy coming, But now I bethink my ſelf of a 
better Expedient; thou ſhalt cut down a good 
Number of Boughs, and firew em in the Way as 
thou rid'ft al till thou gett'ſt to the Plains, 
and this will e thee to find me again at 
Return, like Perſexs's Clue to the yrinth 
Crete. 

* about it out of Hand, Sancho ; with 
that — and cut down a Bundle of Boughs, 


fen came and ask d his Maſter's Bleſſing, and after 


a Shower of Tears ſhed on both Sides, mounted 
Rozinante, which Don Quixote very ſeriouſly re- 
commended to his care, charging him to be as 
tender of that excellent Steed as of his own Per- 
foi, After that, he ſet forward towards the Plains, 


ſtre wing 
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ſtrewing ſeveral as he rid, according 
order. His Maſter d him to ſtay 
ud ſee him do two or three oft his anticł Poſtures 
before he went, but he could not prevail with 
| E ight 
be conſider d of it, and rode ba r b 
| ve thought better of it, and I believe be 
Jake your Advice, that I may ſwear with a ſafe 
|  Conſcicnee I've ſeen you play your * Tricks; 
therefore J would ſee you do one of em at leaſt, 
| Bf tho' I think I've ſeen you do a very great one al- 
ready, I mean your — by your ſelf in this 


8 

I had advis d thee right, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
therefore ſtay but while a Man may repeat the 
Creed, and I will ſhew thee what thou wouldf ſee. 
With that, ſlipping off his . Breeches, and ſtrip- 
ping himſelf to the Waſte, he gave two or 
three Frisks in the Air, and then pitching on his 
Hands, he fetch'd his Heels over his Head twice — 
together; and, as he tumbl'd with his Legs aloft, 
diſcover d ſuch Rarities, that Sancho een made 
Haſte to turn his Horſe's Head, that he — no 
longer ſee em, and rode away full ſatisfy d that 
he might ſwear his Maſter was mad; and ſo 
we will leave him to make the beſt of his Way, 
till his Return, which will be more ſpeedy than 
might be imagin'd. 
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'A Contingation of the refis'd Extraus- 
gancies by which the gallant Knight of 
La Mancha hoſe to expreſs bis Love 


4s the Sierra Morena. 


HE Hiftory relates, that as ſoon as the 

1 Knight of the woefal Figure ſaw himſelf 
alone, after this firſt Exerciſe of frisking and tum- 
bling, the merry Prelude to his amorons Penance, 
he ended to the Top of a high Rock, and there 
began ſeriouſly to conſider with himſelf what Re- 
ſolution to take in that nice Dilemma which had 
already fo, perplex d his Mind; that is, whether 
he ſhould imitate Orlando in his extraordinary Fu- 
ry, or Amadis in his melancholick Extravagancies, 

| To which Purpoſe, reaſoning with himſelf, I do 
not much wonder, ſaid he, at Orlando's being ſo 
very valiant, conſidering he was inchanted in ſuch 
a Manner, that he could not be ſlain but by the 
Thruft-of a Pin thro? the Bottom of his Foot, which 
he ſufficiently ſecar'd, always wearing ſeven Iron 
Soles to his Shoes; and yet this avail'd him no- 
thing againſt Bernardo del Carpio, who underſtand- 
ing his Inchantment ſqueez'd him to Death be- 
tween his Arms at Roxcevalles, But ſetting aſide 
his Valour,” let” us examine his Madneſs; for thar 
he was mad is an unqueſtionable Truth, nor is it 
leſs certain that his Frenzy was occaſion'd by the 
Aſſurances he had that the fair Angelica * 1 

| gn 
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fgn'd- her ſelf up to the unlawful Embraces of 
Medor, that young Adaor with curl'd Lock 5, Who 
was Page to Agramant. Now after all, ſeeing he 
was too well cgnvinc'd of his Lady's Infidelity; 
tis not to be admir'd he ſhould run mad; but 
how can I imitate him in his Furies, if I cannot 
imitate him in their Occaſion? For I dare ſw 
my Dul-inea del Toboſo never ſaw a Moor ſinge the 
firſt beheld the Light, and ſhe's.naw the very ſame 
ſhe was when, her Mother bleſs d the World; with 
her Birth: So that I ſhould do her a great Injur 
ſhould I entertain any diſhonourable Thoughts 
her Behaviour, and fall into ſuch a kind of Mad- 
neſs as that of Orlando Furioſo'ss On the other 
Side, I find that Amadis de Gaul, without puniſh- 
ing himſelf with ſuch a Diſtraction, or expre ling 
his Reſentments in ſo boiſterous and raving a Man- 
ner, got as great a Reputation for being a Lover 
as any one Whatſoever: For what I find in Hi Ny 
as to his abandoning himſelf to Sorrow is only 
this; He found himſelf diſdain'd, his Lady Oriana 
having charg'd him to get out of her Sight, and 
not to preſume to appear in her Preſence till ſhe 
gave him Leave; this was the true Reaſon 
why he retir'd to the poor Rock with the Hermit, 
where he gave up himſelf. wholly to Grief, and 
wept a Deluge of Tears, till pitying Heaven at 
laſt commiſerating his Afflict ion, ſent him Relief 
in the heighth of his Anguifh. Now then, ſince 
this is true, as I know it 1s, what need have I to 
tear off my Cloaths, to rend and root up theſe 
harmleſs Trees, or trouble the clear Water of theſe 
Brooks, that muſt; give me Drink when I am thir- 
ſty? No, m live the Memory of Amadis de 
Gaul, and let him be the great Exemplar which 
Don Quixote de la Mancha * imitate in all 
things that will admit of a Parallel. So may — 
e 
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be ſaid of the living Copy as was ſaid of the dead 
Original, That if he did not perform great things, 
yet no Man was more ambitious of undertaking 
em than he; and tho' I am not diſdain'd nor 
diſcarded by my Dulcinea, 'tis ſufficient that 
I am abſent from her. Then tis reſolv'd! And 
now ye famous Actions of the great Amadis- oc- 
cur to my Remembrance, and be my truſty Guides 
to Willow his Example. This ſaid, he call'd to 
Mind that the chief Exerciſe of that Heroe in 
his Retreat was Prayer : To which Purpoſe our 
modern Amadis preſently went and made himſelf 
a Roſary of Galls or Acorns inſtead of Beads; 
but he was extremely troubled for want of an 
Hermit to hear his Confeſſion, and comfort him 
in — Affliction. ee he entertain 'd himſelf — 
with his amorous Contemplations, walking u 
down the Meadow, and writing ſome — Con- 
ceptions in the ſmooth Sand and upon the Bark 
of Trees, all of em expreſſive of his Sorrows and 
the Praiſes of Dwlcinea ; but unhappily none were 
found entire and legible but theſe 8 TANZ As 
that follow. 
Arms, 


Te tft Trees with / 
Pride and Sbeller of the Plain; 
Ye bumbler Shrubs and flow'ry Charms, 


Which bere in ſpringing Glory reign ! 
If my Complaints may Pi 
Hear the ſad Story 


Sbould you grow 


I'll bribe you with refreſhing Sbow'rs, 
Ten 


ſball be water d with my Tears. 
Diftant, tho preſent in Idea, 
1 mourn my abſent Pulcinea 
Del von : 
65 
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Love's trueft Slave deſpaiving chofe 
T his lonely Wild, this deſart Plain, 
The N re a Nor Woes 4 
7 , muſt ſuſtain. 
+ Unknowing why theſe Pains 15 agg 
He groans, be raves, and be deſpairs. 
With lingring Fires Love racks my Soul, 
In vain I grieve, in vain lament ; 
Like tortur'd Fiends I weep, I bowl, 
And burn, yet never can repent. | 
Diſtam, tho' preſent in Idea, 


I mourn 
* Del Toboſo. 


FF bile I thre” Honour s thorny Ways 
In fearch of diftant Glory reve, 
Malignant Fate my Toils repay 
With endleſs Woes and hopeleſs Love. 
Thus [ on barren Rocks deſpair, 
And curſe my Stars, yet bleſs my Fair. 
Love arm d with bas left bis Dart” 
And now dves like a Fury rave, 
And ſcourge and fting on ev'ry Part, 
And into Madneſs lafb his Slave. | 
Diſtant, tho preſent in Idea, 
1 mourn my abfent. Dalcinea | 
Del Toboſo. 


This ridiculous Addition of Del Toboſo, made 
thoſe who had found theſe Verſes laugh heartily ; 
and they imagin'd that when Don Quixote made 
them, he was afraid thoſe who fhould Happen to 
read em would not underſtand on whom they 
were made, ſhould' he omit to mention the Place 
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of his Miſtreſs's Birth and Reſidence. And this 
"es indeed the true e as he bimfblF aftor- 
war 
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wards confeſs d. With this Employment did our 
diſconſolate Knight beguile ſome tedious Hours; 
ſometimes alſo. he expreſs'd his Sorrows in Proſe, 
figh'd to the Winds, and call'd upon the Sylvan 
Gods, the Fans, the Naiades, the Nymphs of ad- 
joyning Groves, and the mournful Eccho, implo- 
ring their Attention and Condolement with re- 
peated Supplications: At other Times he em- 
ploy'd hirafelf in gathering Herbs for the Support 
of languiſhing Nature, which decay'd ſo faſt, what 
with his lender Diet, and what with his ſtudy d 
Anxiety and Intenſeneſs of thinking, that had Sin- 
cho ſtay d but three Weeks from him, whereas by 
good, Fortune he ſtay d but three Days, the Knight 
of the woeful Figure would have been ſo disfigur d, 
that his Mother would never have known the Child 
of her own Womb. 
But now tis necefſary we ſhould leave him a 
while to his Sighs, his Sobs, and his amorous Ex- 
ſtulations, and ſee how Sancho  Panza behav d 
imſelf in his Embaſly. He made all che Haſte be 
could to get out of the Mountain, and then taking 
the direct Road to Toboſo, the next Day he arriv'd 
near the Inn where he had been toſs d in a Blanket. 
Scarc had he deſcry'd the fatal Walls, but. a ſud- 
den Shivering ſeiz d his Bones, and he fancy'd him- 
ſelf to be again dancing in the Air ; ſo that he 
had 2 good Mind to have rode farther before he 
baited, tho' 'twere Dinner-time, and his Mouth 
water d ſtrangely at the Thoughts of a hot Bit 
of Meat, the rather becauſe he had liv'd altoge- 
ther upon cold Viguals for a long while. This 
greedy Longing drew him near the Inn, in ſpite 
of his Averſion to the Place; but yet when he came 
to the Gate he had not the Courage to go in, but 
ſtopp'd there, not knowing —— he had beſt 


Enter or no. While he {as muſing, tyo Men = 
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pen'd to come out, and believing they knew him, 
Look Maſter Doctor, cry'd one to the other, is 
not that S nc Panta whom the Houſekeeper told 
us her Maſter had inveigl'd to go along with him? 
The ſame, anſwer'd the other; more than 
that he rides on Don Quixote s Horſe. Now theſe 
two happen'd to be the Curate and the Barber 
who had brought his Books to a Tryal and paſs'd 
Sentence on em; therefore they had no ſooner - 
ſaid this, but they call'd to Sancho, and ask'd him 
where he had left his Maſter? The truſty Squire 
preſently knew em, and having no Mind to dif- 
cover hs Maſter's Condition, told em his Maſter 
was taken up with certain Buſineſs of great Con- 
ſequence at a certain Place, which he durſt not 
diſcover for his Life. No, no, Sqn«bo Panza, cry d 
the Barber, you muſt not think to put us off with 
a flim flam Story; if you won't tell us where he 
is, we ſhall believe you have murder'd him, and 
robb'd him of his Horſe ; therefore either ſatisfy 
us where you've left him, or we'll have you hid 
by the Heels. Look you Neighbour, quoth San- 
cho, I a'n't afraid of Words d'ye ſec; I am nei- 
ther a Thief nor a Man-ſlayer; I kill no Body, 
ſono Body kill me; I leave every Man to fall by 
his own Fortune, or by the Hand of him that 
made him. As for my Maſter, I left him a frisk- 
ing and doing Penance in the Midſt of yon Moun- 
tain, to his Heart's Content. After this, without 
any further Entreaty, he gave 'em a full Account 
of that Buſineſs, and of all their Adventures ; how 
he was then going from his Mafter to carry a Let- 
ter to my Lady Dulcinoa del Toboſo, Lorenzo Corchue-" 
4% Daughter, with whom he was up to the Ears 
in Love. The Curate and the Barber ſtood amaz d 
hearing all theſe Particulars ; and though they al- 
ready knew Don £yixote's Madneſs but too —_ 
they 
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they wondred more and more at the Encreaſe of it, 
at ſo a Caſt and Variety of Extrava- 
Then deſir d Sancho to ſhew them the 
: He told em twas written in a Pocket- 
Book, and that his Mafter had order d him to get 
it fairly tranſcrib d upon Paper at the next Village 
he ſhould come at. Whereupon the Curate pro- 
miſing him to write it out very fairly himſelf, 
Sancho put his Hand into his Boſom to give him 
the Table-Book ; but h he fumbl'd a great 
while for is he could not it there; he look d- 
and look d again, but it had been all in vain tho 
he had ſearch'd till Deoms-day, for he came away 
from Don Qxixote without it. This put him into 
a-cold Sweat, and made him turn as pale as Death ;. 
he fell a ſearching all his Cloaths, turn d his Pock- 
ets Inſide outwards, fumbl'd in his Boſom again: 
But being at laſt convinc'd he had it not about 
him, he fell a raving, and ſtamping, and curſing 
himſelf like a Madman ; he rent his- Beard from 
his Chin with both Hands,befifted his own forgetful. 
Skull and his blubber Cheeks, and gave himſelf a. 
bloody Noſe in a Moment. The Curate and the 
— — him what - = —_— with 
im, why he puniſh'd himſelf at that e 
Rate? I deſerve it all, quoth Sancho, like Hock 
head as I am, for loſing at one Caſt no leſs than 
three Aſſes, whereof the leaſt was worth a Caſtle. 
How ſo? quoth the Barber. Why, cry'd Sancho, 
F've loft that ſame Table-Book wherein was writ- 
ten Dulcinea s Letter, and a Bill of Exchange 
drawn by. my. Maſter upon his Niece for three 
of the five Aſſes which he has at home.; and 
with that he told em how he had loſt his own. 
But the Curate cheer'd.him up, and promis'd him 
to get another Bill of Exchange from his Maſter 
written upon Paper, whereas that: in a 
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Book not being in due Form, would not have been 
accepted. With that Sancho took Courage, aud 
told em if it were ſo he car'd not a Straw for 
Dulcinea's Letter, for he know it almoſt all by 
Rote. Then rethee let's hear it, ſaid the Bar- 
ber, and we'll: ſee and write it. In order to this 
Sancho pans'd, and began to ſtudy for the Words; 
preſently he fell a ſcratching his Head, flood firſ 
-upon one Leg, _ then 7 really == another, gaped 
GT —— after h rr = 
at er he w'd awa 
top of his Thumb, and quite Ad out the Cu. 
rate and Barber's Patience; Before George , 4 
he, Mr. Doctor, I believe the Devil's in't; 
may I be choak d if I can remember a Word of 
this confounded Letter, but only that there was 


. 
* , 
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right but can remem- 
by ſome of that which — ho! I have 
it, I ha't now He that is wounded and wants 
Sleep, ſends yau the which he wants hin 
fl mn that Pabb'd bim to the Heart and the 
Hurtman does kiſs your Ladyſbip's Hand and at 
laſt, after a hundred hums and haws, ſweeteft Dul- 
_ del Toboſo: And thus he went on ramb- 
ling a good while with I don't know what more 
of Fainting, and Relief, and Sinking, till at laſt he 
ended with Yours till the Death, Knight of the 
woeful Figure, The Curate and the Barber were 
mightily pleas'd with Sancho's excellent 
inſomuch that they deſir d him to repeat the Let- 
ter twice or thrice move, that they might alſo 
407 it by Heart, and write it down; which Sancbe 
d very freely, but every Time he made many 
odd Alterations and Additions as pleaſant as — 
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firſt. Then he told em many other things of his 
Mafter, but ſpoke not a Word of his own be- 
ing toſs'd in a Blanket at that very Inn. He 
alſo told em that if he brought a kind Anſwer 
from the Lady. Lulainea, his Maſter would forth- 
with ſet ont to ſee and make himſelf an Empe- 
;rour, or at leaſt a King; for fo they two had 

reed bet cen themſelves, he ſaid, and that after 
all tuas a mighty eaſy Matter for bis Maſter to 
become one, ſuch was his Proweſs and the Strength 
of his Arm: Which being done, his Maſter would 
marry him to one of the Empreſs's Damſels ; and 
that fine Lady was to be Heireſs to a large Coun- 

on the mam Land, but not to any lfland or 
Iſſands, for he was out of Conceit with them. 
Poor Sanche ſpoke all this ſo ſeriouſly, and fo 
feelingly, ever and anon. rubbing his Noſe and 
ſtroaking his Beard, that now the Curate and 
the Barber were more ſurpriz' d than they were 
before, conſidering the prevalent Influences of 
Don £2 4ixot-'s Folly upon that filly credulous 
Fellow. However they did not think it worth 
their while to undeeeive him yet, ſeeing this 
was only--a harmleſs Deluſion that might divert 
'em a-while ; and therefore they exhorted him 
to pray for his Maſter's Health and long Life, 
ſeeing it was no impoſhble thing but that he 
might in J ime become an Emperour by his Va- 
Icur, a Cardinal, or an Archbiſhop at leaſt, by 
his Prudence. ke bs 
But pray, good Mr. Doctor, ask'd Sancho, ſhould 
my Maſter have no Mind to be an Emperour, and 
tal a Fancy to be an Archbiſhop, I would fain 
know what your Archbiſhop-Errants are wont to 
give their Squires? Why, anſwer'd the Curate, 
they uſe to give em ſome Parſonage or Preben- 
dary, or ſome ſuch other Benefice or Church- 
Living, 
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Living, which with the Profits of the Altar and 
other Fees brings them in a handſome Revente. 
Ay, 1 Sancho, to in for that, the Squire 
muſt be a ſingle Man, and know how to anſwer 
and aſſiſt at Maſs at leaſt; and how ſhall I do then, 
ſeeing I have the ill Luck to be ſped ? Nay, and 
beſides I don't ſo much as know the firſt Letter of 
my Criſt-croſs-row. What will become of mie 
ſhould it come into my Mafter's Head to make 
himfelf an Archbiſhop, and not an Emperour, as 
tis the Cuſtom of Knight-Errants? Don't let 
that tronble thee, Friend Sancho, ſaid the Barber; 
we'll talk to him abour it, and adviſe him, n 
urge it to him as a Point of Conſcience to be an 
Emperour, and nor an Archbiſhop, which will be 
better for him by reaſon he has more Courage than 
Learning. | | 
Troth I'm of your Mind, quoth Sancho, though 
he's ſuch a Head-piece that I dare ſay he can 
turn himſelf to any thing: Neverthelets I mean 
to make it the Burden of my Prayers, that 
Heaven may direct him to that which is beſt 
for him, and what may enable him to reward 
me moſt. You ſpeak like a wiſe Man and a good 
Chriſtian, ſaid the Curate : But all we have to 
do at preſent is to ſee how we ſhall get your 
Maſter to give over that ſevere unprofitable Pe- 
aance...ahich Ba Rafe undertaken 5. 28 d therefore 
let's go in to conſider about it, and alſo to eat 
our Dinner, for I fancy 'tis ready by this Time. 
Do you two go in if you pleaſe, quoth Sancho, 
but as for me I had rather ſtay without, and 
anon III tell you why I don't care to go in a 
Doors; however pray ſend me ont a Piece of hot 
Victuals to eat here, and ſome Provender for 
Rozinanie., With that they went in, and a while 


after the Barber brought him out his _—y 
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and ing to rhe Curate, they conſulted how 
to compals their Deſign. At laſt the latter lucki- 
ly bethought himſelf of an Expedient that ſeem'd 
moſt likely to take, as exactly fitting Don Quiz- 
ote's Humour; which was, that he ſhould dif. 
guiſe himſelf in the Habit of a Damſel-Errant, 
and the Barber ſhould alter his Dreſs as well 
as he could, fo as to paſs for his Squire or Gen- 
tleman-Uſher. In that Equipage, added he, we 
will go to Don Oxixete, and feigning my 
{elf to be a diſtreſs d Damſel I'll beg a Boon of 
him, which he, as a valorous Knight-Errant, 
will not fail to promiſe me. By this Means 1 
will engage him to- go with me to redreſs a v 

t Injury done me by a falſe and diſcourteous 
Knight, beſeeching him not to deſire to ſee my 
Face, nor to ask me any — about my Cir- 
cumſtances, till he has reveng'd me on that wic- 
ked Knight. This Bait will take J dare engage, 
and by this Str we'll decoy him back to 


his own Houſe, where we'll try to cure him of 
his romantick Frenzy. 


CHAP. 
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How the Curate aud the Barber put their 

Den in Execution, with other things 

worthy to be recorded in this important 
. ws e boon Lite vcd 1 


HE Curate's Project was ſo well lik'd by 
the Barber, that they inftantly put it into 
practice. Firſt they borrow'd a compleat Wo- 
man's Apparel of the Hoſteſs, leaving her in pawn 
a-new Caflock of the Curate's ; the Barber 
made himſelf a long Beard with a grizzl'd Ox's 
Tail, in Which the Inn-keeper us'd to hang his 
Combs. The Hoſteſs being deſirous to know what 
they intended to do with thoſe things, the Cu- 
rate gave her a ſhort Account of Don * 
Diſtraction and their Deſign: Whereupon the Inn- 
eeper and his Wife preſently gueſs d this was 
their romantick Knight that made the precious 
balſam'\;- and accordingly they told em the whole 
Story of Don Quixote s lodging there, and of San- 
bos being toſs d in a Blanket. Which done, the 
oſteſs readily fitted out the Curate at ſuch a Rate, 
at twould have pleas d any one to have ſeen 
im; for ſhe dreſs'd him up in a Cloth Gown 
rimm'd with Borders of black Velvet, every one 
he Breadth of .a Span, all pink'd and jagg'd 3 
nd a Pair of green Velvet Bodice, with Sleeves 
f the fame, and fac'd with white Sattin; which 
\ccoutrements probably had been in faſhion in 
Vol, I, Q old 


No "OE 


— LAH ow 9 


D 9 bon © dow ns 


290 The.Life and Aislervennunte 


old King Bamba's Days. The Curate would not let 
her incumber his Head with a Woman's . Head- 
Geer, but only clapp'd upon his Crown a white 
quilted Cap which he us'd to wear a-nights, and 
bound his Forehead. with one of his Garters that 
was of black Taffety, making himſelf a kind of 
Muffler and Vizaxd Mask with the other. Then 
he half bary'd his Head under his Hat, pulling it 
down to ſqueeze in his Ears; and as the il; 
Brim flapp'd down over his Eyes, it ſeem d a kind 
b 
E 


of Umbrella. This done, he wrap't his Cloak 
about him, and ſeated himſelf on his Mule, Side- 
ways like a Woman : Then the Barber clapt on W. 
his Ox-tail Beard, half red and half grizz!'d, ir 
which hung from his Chin down to his Waſte ; and W,.. 
baving mounted his Mule, they took Leave of th 
their Hoſt and Hoſteſs, as alſo of; the, good-condi- if 
tion d Maritornes, who yow'd,, thongh ſhe was a Wc, 
dinner, to tumble her Beads, and ſay à Roſary to tn. 
e $000 Succeſs of ſo arduous and truly Chriſtian 
an Undertaking. | | 1 286 
But ſcarge were they got out of the Inn, when 
the Curate gs, to be troubl'd with a Scruple of 
Conſcience about his putting on Woman's Ap- 
parel, being apprehenſive of the Indecency of 
the Diſguiſe in a Prieſt, though the .Goodnels 
of his Intention might well warrant a Diſpet: 
ſation from the  Stri&neſs of Decorum: There: ur 
fore he deſir d the Barber to change Dreſſes, for 
that in his Habit of a Squire he ſhould leſs pro- 
bane his own Dignity and Character, to which, 
he ought to haye a greater Regard than to Don 
Quixote ; withal aſſuring the Barber, that wnlels 
he conſented to this Exchange he was ahſolute- 
ly reſolv'd. to go no farther, tho“ twere to fave 
Don Q2uixot-'s Soul from Hell. Sancho came up 


with em juſt upon this Demurr, and was ready Hd! 
| 0 
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to ſplit his Sides with laughing at the Sight of 
theſe ſtrange Maſqueraders, In ſhort, the Bar- 
ber conſented to be the Damſel, and to let the 
Curate be the Squire, Now while they were thus 
changing Sexes, the Curate offer'd to tutor him 
how to behave himſelf in that female Artire, ſo 
as to be able to wheedle Don Qiixete out of his 
Penance. But the Barber deſir'd him not to trou- 
ble himſelf about that Matter, aſſuring him that 
he was well enough vers'd in female Affairs to 
be able to act a Damſel without any Directions. 
However he ſaid he would not now ſtan fiddling 
and managing his Pins to prink himſelf up, ſec- 
ing it would be Time enough to do that when 
they came near Don Q@uixcie's Hermitage; and 
therefore having folded up his Cloaths, and the 
Curate his Beard, they ſpurr'd on, while their 
Guide Sancho entertain'd em with a Relation of 
the mad tatter'd Gentleman whom they had met 
in the Mountain; however without mentioning a 
Word of the Portmanteau or the Gold, for, as' 
much a Fool as he was, he lov'd to keep Money 
zhen he had it, and was wile enough to keep 
p. Wis own Counſel. | | 
They got the next Day to the Place where, 
Lncho had ftrew'd the Boughs to direct him to 
Don Quixote; and therefore he advis'd them to. 
at on their Diſguiſes, if 'twere, as they told 

im, that their , Deſign was only to — his 
ad laſter leave that wretched kind of Life in or- 
r to become an Emperour. Thereupon they 
Don narg'd him on his Life not to take the leaſt 
otice who they were. As for Dulcinea's Let- 
ute r, if Don Quixote ask'd him about it, they or- 
ſaxe rd him to ſay he had deliver d it; but that 
' Reaſon {he could neither write nor read, {he 
id ſent him her Anſwer by Word of Mouth; 
O 2 which 
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which was, that on Pain of her Indignation 
he ſhould immediately put an End to his fe- 
vere Penance, and repair to her Preſence. This, 
they told Sancho, together with what they them- 
ſelves deſigm'd to ſay, was the only Way to ob- 
lige his Maſter to leave the Deſart, that he might 
proſecute his Deſign of making himſelf an Em- 
perour, aſſuring him they would take Care he 
ſhould not entertain the leaſt Thought of an 
Archbiſfioprick. | 

Sancho liſten'd with great Attention to all theſe 
Inſtructions, and treaſur'd em up in his Mind, 
giving, the Curate and 'the Barber, a World of 
Thanks for their good Intention of adviſing his 
Maſter to become an Emperour, and not an Arch- 
biſhop ; for, as he ſaid, he imagn'd in his ſimple 
Judgment that an Emperour-Errant was ten times 
better than an Arch-biſhop-Errant, and could re- 
ward his Squite a great deal better. 

He likewiſe added, That be thonght it would 
be proper for him to go to his Maſter ſomewhat 
before em, and give him an Account of his Lz 
dy's kind Anſwer : for perhaps that alone would 
be ſufficient to fetch him out of that Place with- 
out putting em to any further Trouble. They 
lik'd this Propoſal very well, and therefore agreed 
to let him go, and wait there till he came bach 
to give them an Account of his Succeſs. Wit 
that Sancho rode away, and ſtruck into the Cle 
of the Rocks in order to ſeek out his Maſter, lea 
ving the Curate and the Barber by the Side of! 
Brook, where the neighbouring Hills and ſom 
Trees that grew along its Banks combin'd to mah 
a cool and pleaſant Shade. There they ſhelter 
themſelves from the ſcorching Beams of the 8 
that commonly {ſhines - intolerably het in thok 
Parts at that Time, being about the Middle-0 
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Auguſt, and hardly three a Clock in the After- 
noon. While they quietly refreſh'd themſelves 
in that delightful Place, where they agreed to 
ſtay till Sanchos Return, they heard a Voice, 
which, though unattended with auy Inftramenr, 
raviſh'd their Ears with” its melodious Sound: 
And what encreas'd their Surprize and their Ad- 
miration, was to hear ſuch artful Notes and ſuch 
delicate Muſick in fo 3 and wild a 
Place, where ſcarce any Ruſticks ever ſtraggl'd, 
much leſs ſuch skilful Songſters, as the Perſon 
whom they heard unqueſtionably was ; for though 
the Poets are pleas'd to fill the Fields and Woods 
with Swains and Shepherdeſſes that ſing with all 
the Sweetneſs and Delicacy imaginable, yet tis 
well enough known that rhoſe Gentlemen deal 
more in Fiction than in Truth, and love to em- 
belliſh the Deſcriptions they make. Nor could 
our two liſt'ning Fravellers think it the Voice 
of a Peaſant when they began to diſtinguifſ the 
Words of the Song, for they ſeem'd to reliſh 
more of a courtly Style than of a rural Compo- 
ltion, Theſe were the Verſes. 
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A S ON G. 
I. 


W H AT makes me larguiſh and complain? 
| 2 bis Diſdain ! 
What yet more fiercely tortures me: 

| :: 9 "Tis Fealouſy. 
How hav? I All my Patience loſt ? 

NDS By Abſence croſt. 

T hen Hopes farecwel, there's no Relief, 

I ſink beneath oppreſſing Grief ; 

Nor can a Mretch <vithout Deſpair, 
' Scarn, Fealouſy, and Abſence bear. * 


II. 


What in my Breaſt this Anguiſh drove? 
1 Lov. 


Who cou'd ſuch mighty Ills create ? 
Blind Fortune's Hate. 


What cruel Pow'rs my Fate approve ? | 
The Powers above. 
T hen let me bear and ceaſe to moan, 

Ts glorious thus to be undone : 

Mien theſe invade who dares oppoſe ? 

Heaven, Love, and Fortune are my Foes. 


III 
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III. 


Where fall I find a ſpeedy Cure? 

| Death is a ſure. 

No milder Means to ſet me free ? 
Cf 8s edt Inconſtanty. 

Can nothing elſe my Pains aſſwage ? 

FIT Diftra#ing Rage. 

What die or change? Lucinda loſe ? 

O let me rather Madneſs chuſe ! 

But judge, ye Gods what de endure, 

When Death or Madneſs are a Cure! 


The Time, the "Hour, the Solitarineſs of the 
Place, the Voice and agreeable Manner with which 
the unſeen Muſician ſong, ſo fill'd the Hearer's 
Minds with wonder and Delight, that they were 
all Attention; and when the Voice was ſilent, 
they continu'd ſo too a pretty while, watching” 
with liſt'ning Ears to catch the expected Sounds, 
and exprefling their Satisfaction beſt by that dumb 
Applauſe. At laſt, 2 it would ſing no 

ore, they reſolv'd to out the charming 
ongſter; * as they were going to attempt it 
they heard the wiſhd for Voice begin another 

„ Wir, which fix'd em where they ſtood till it had- 
ung the following Sonnet. : 
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A SONNET. 


Sacred Friendſhip, Heaven's Delight, 

Which,tir'd with Man's unequal Mind, 
Took to thy native Skies thy Flight, 

While ſcarce thy Shadows left behind 


From thee, diffuſive Good, below, 
Peace and her Train of Joys me trace; 
But Falſehood with diſſembl'd Show 
Teo oft uſurps thy ſacred Face. 


Bleſ#d Genius, then reſume thy Seat“ 
Deſtroy Impoſt ure and Deceit, ' 
Which in thy Dreſs compound the Ball 
Harmonious Peace and Truth renew, 
Shew the falſe Friendſhip from the trae, 
Or Nature muſt to Chaos fall. 


This Sonnet concluded with a deep Sigh , and 
ſuch doleful Throbs, that the Cnrate and the 
Barber now out of Pity, as well as Curioſity 
before, reſolv'd inſtantly to find out who this 
mournful Songſter was. They had not gone far, 
when by the Side of a Rock they mn a 

an 
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Man whoſe Shape and Aſpect anſwer'd exactly 
to the Deſcription Sancho had given 'em of Car- 
denio. They obſerv'd he ſtopp'd ſhort as ſoon as 
he ſpy'd them, yet without any Signs of Fear; 
only he hung down his Head like one abandon'd 
to Sorrow, never ſo much as lifting up his Eyes 
to mind what they did. The Curate, who was 
a good and a well fpoken Man, preſently gueſing 
him to be the ſame of whom Sancho had given 
them an Account, went towards him, and addreſ- 
ſing himſelf to him with great Civility and Diſ- 
cretion, earneſtly . him to forſake this 
Deſart, and a Courſe of Life ſo wretched and 
forlorn, which endanger'd his Title to a better, 
and from a wilfal Miſery might make him fall 
into greater and everlaſting Woes. Cardenio was 
then free from the Diſtraction that ſo often diſ- 
turb'd his Senſes ; yet ſeeing two Perſons in a 
Carb wholly different from that of thoſe few 
Ruſticks who frequented thoſe Deſarts, and hear- 
ing 'em talk as if they were no Strangers to 
his Concerns, he was ſomewhat ſurpriz'd at firſt; 
however, having look'd upon em earneſtly for 
ſome time, Gentlemen, ſaid he, whoever ye be, I 
find Heaven pitying my Misfortunes, has brought 
ye to theſe ſolitary Regions to retrieve me from 
this frightful Retirement, and recover me to 
the Society of Men. But becanſe you do not 
know how unhappy a Fate attends me, and that 
I never am freed from one Affliction but to fall 
into a greater, you perhaps take me for a Man 
naturally endow'd with a very ſmall Stock of 
Senſe, and what's worſe, for one of thoſe Wret- 
ches who are altogether depriv'd of Reaſon. And 
indeed I cannot blame any one that entertains 
luch Thoughts of me; for even I my ſelf am 
9 5 con- 
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convinc'd, that the bare Remembrance of my 
Diſaſters often diſtracts me to that Degree, that 
loſing all Senſe of Reaſon and Knowledge, I un- 
man my ſelf for the Time, and launch into 
thoſe Extravagancies which nothing bat Height 
of Frenzy and Madneſs would commit. And I 
am the more ſenſible of my being troubl'd with 
this Diſtemper, when People tell me what I have 
done during the Violence of that terrible Acci- 
dent, and give me too certain Proofs of it. And 
after all, I can alledge no other Excuſe but the 
Cauſe of my Misfortune which occaſion'd that 
frantick Rage, and therefore tell the Story of 
my hard Fate to as many as have the Patience 
to hear it; for Men of Senſe perceiving the M 
Cauſe, will not wonder at the Effects; and tho 

they can give me no Relief, yet at leaſt they 

will ceaſe to condemn me; for a bare Relation 

of my Wrongs muft nceds make 'em loſe their 
Reſentments of the Effects of my Diſorder, im 

to a Compaſhou of my miſerable Fate. There- 
fare, Gentlemen, if you come here with that De- 
gn, I beg that bates you give your ſelves the | 
Trouble of Yeproving or adviſing me, you will 

be pleas'd to attend to the Relation of my Ca- I 
lamitics; for prongs when you have heard it, W 4 
you will think em paſt Redreſs, and ſo will W / 
fave your ſclves the Labour you would take. 
The Curate and the Barber, who deſir'd no- 
thing more than to hear the Story from his 
own Mouth, were extreamly glad of his Prof- 
fer; and having aſſur'd him they had no De- 
ſign to aggravate his Miſerics with pretending 
to remedy em, nor would they croſs his In- 
clinations in the leaſt, they entreated him to 
begin his Relation. 


The 


of the renomn d Don Quixote. 299 


The unfortunate Cardenio then began his Sto” 
ry, and went on with the firſt Part of it, almoſt 
in the ſame' Words, 'as far as when he related 
it to Don Quixote and the Goat-herd , when the 
Knight, out of r. 1 Niceneſs to” obſerve 
the Decorum of Chivalry, gave an Interruption 
to the Relation by 1 about Maſter Eli- 
zabat, as we have already ſaid. Then he went 
on with that Paſſage concerning the Letter · ſent 
him by Lucinda, which Don berdinand had un- 
luckily found, happening to be by, and to open 
the Book of Amadis de Gaul firſt, when Lucinda 
ſent it back to Cardenio with that Letter in it 
between the Leaves; which Cardenio told em was 


as follows. 


Lucinda to Cardenio. 


Diſcover in you every Day ſo much Merit, that J. 

am oblig d, or rather forc d to eſteem you more 
and more. If you think this Acknowledgment to your 
Advantage, make that uſe of it which is moſt” conſi- 
ſtent cuith your Honour and mine. I have a Father 
that knows you , and is too kind a Parent ever to 
obſtrutt my Deſigns when he ſhall be ſatisfy'd with 
their being Fuſt and Honourable : So that tis now 
_ Part to ſhew you love me, as you pretend, and 

elievcs 


This Letter, continu'd Cardenio, made me te- 
lolve once more to demand Lucinda of her Father 
in Marriage, and was the ſame that encreas'd 

Don. 
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Don Ferdinend's Eſteem for her, by tha diſcove- 
ry of her Senſe and Diſcretion, which. ſo in- 
flam'd his Soul, that from that Moment be ſe- 
cretly reſolv'd to deſtroy my Hopes ere I could 
be ſo happy as to Crown em with Succeſs. I 
told that Perfidious Friend what Lucinda's Fa- 
ther had advis'd me to do, when I had raſhly 
ask'd her for my Wife before, and that I durft 
not now impart this to my Father, leaſt he 
ſhould not milipgly conſent 1 ſhould marry yet. 
Not but , that he knew, that her Quality, be 

ty, and Vertue were {ſufficient to make her an 
> Bron th to the nobleft Houſe in Spain, but 
becauſe I was apprehenſive he would not let me 
marry till he ſaw what the Duke would do for 
mc. Don Ferdinand, with a pretended Officiouſ- 
neſs, proffer d me to ſpeak to my Father, and 
perſwade him to treat with Lucinda s. Ungrate- 
ful Man! Deceitful Friend! Ambitious Marius! 
Cruel Catiline ! Wicked Sylla . Perfidious Galalon ! 
Faithleſs Vellido ! Malicious Julian ] I reacherous, 
miſerable Judas Thou all thoſe fatal hated 
Men in one, falſe Frdinand! What Wrongs had 
that fond confiding Wretch done thce, who thus 
to thee unboſom'd all his Cares, all the Delights 
and Sccrets of his Soul? What Injury did I ever 
do thee ? What Word did I ever utter or Advice 
did I ever give which Weis to all directed to 
advance thy Honour and Profit? But oh ! I rave, 
1 Wretch, I ſhould rather accuſe the Cru- 
elty of my Stars, whoſe fatal Influence - pours 
Miſchiefs on me, which no Earthly Force can 
reſiſt or Humane Art prevent. Who would have 
thought that Don Ferdinand, whoſe Quality and 
Merit intitl'd him to the Lawful Poſſeſſion of 
Beauties of the higheſt Rank, and whom I had 


engag'd by a thouſand endearing Marks of my 
1p 
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ſhip and Services, ſhould forfeit, thus his Honour 
= his Truth, and lay ſuch 4 'Treacherons De- 
ſign to deprive me of all the Happineſs of my 
Life ? But I muſt leave expoſtulating, to end my 
Story. The Traytor Ferdinand thinking his Pro- 
je& unpracticable while I ſtay'd near Lucinda, 
bargain'd for ſix fine Horſes the ſame Day that 
he promis d to ſpeak to my Father, and preſently 
et d me to ride away to his Brother for Money 
to pay for em. Alas I was ſo far from ſaſpeCing 
his Treachery, that I was glad of doing hinz 
that piece of ervice. 8 1 went that 
very Evening. to take my leave © Lucinda and to 
tell her what Don Ferdinand had römisd to do. 
She bid me return with all the hafte of an ex- 
pecting Lover, not doubting but our lawful Wiſhes 
might be crown'd as ſoon as my Father had 
ſpoke for me to her'ss When ſhe ſaid this, I 
mark'd her trickling Tears, and a ſudden Grief 
ſo obſtruted her Speech, that though the ſeem'd 
to ſtrive to tell me ſomething more, ſhe could 
not give it Utterance. This unuſual Scene of 
Sorrow, ſtrangely amaz d and moy'd me; yet be- 
cauſe I would not murder Hope, I choſe to attri- 
bute this to the Tenderneſs of her Affection, 
and Unwillingnefs to part with me. In ſhort, 
away I went, bury'd in deep Melancholy, and 
full of Fears and Imaginations, for which I could, 
give no manner of Reaſon. I deliver'd Don Fe- 
dinand's Letter to his Brother, who recciv'd me 
with all the Kindneſs imaginable, but did nor. 
diſpatch me as I expected. For to my Sorrow 
he enjoyn'd me to tarry a whole Week, and to 
take care the Duke might not ſee me, his Brother 
having ſent for Money unknown' to his Father. 
But this was only a Device of falſe Ferdinand's ; for 
his Brother did not want Money, and might have 
diſpatched 
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diſpatched me immediately, had he not been pri- 
vately defir'd to delay my ; —_— 
This was ſo diſpleaſing an Injunction, that I 
was ready to come away without the Money, not 
being able to live ſo long abſent from my La- 
cinda, principally conſidering in what condition ! 
had left her. Yet at laſt I forc'd my ſelf to ſtay, 
and my reſpe& for my Friend prevail'd over my 
Impatience. But 'ere four tedious days were ex- 
pir'd, a Meſſenger brought me a Letter, which! 
reſently knew. to be Lucinda's Hand. I open d 
it with trembling Hands, and an aking Heart, 
juſtly imagining it was no ordinary Concern that 
could urge her to ſend thither to me. And be- 
fore I read it, I ask'd the Meſſenger who had given 
it him ; he anſwer'd me, * that going by acci- 
dentally in the Street about Noon in our Town, 
* a very Handſome Lady, all in Tears, had call'd 
* him to her Window, and with great Precipi- 
tation, Friend, ſaid ſhe, if you be a Chriſtian, 
© as you ſeem to be, for Heaven's ſake take this 
Letter, and deliver it with all ſpeed into the 
© Perſon's own Hand to whom tis directed: I 
aſſure you in this you'll do a very good Action, 
© and that you may not want Means to do it, take 
* what's wrapp'd up in this; and ſaying this, 
* ſhe threw me a Handkerchief, wherein I found 
* a hund:ed Reals, this Gold Ring which you 
© fee, and the Letter I now brought you: Which 
done, I having made her Signs to let her know 
© I would do as ſhe deſir d, without ſo much as 
C 8 an Anſwer, ſhe went from the Grate. 
This Reward, but much more that beautiful 


Ladys Icars, and earneſt Prayers, made me 

, — away to you that very Minute, and ſo in 

fixteen Hours I have travell'd eighteen long 

Leagues. While the Meſſenger ſpoke, N _ 
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ſciz'd with ſad Apprehenſions of ſome fatal News 
and ſuch a trembling ſhook my Limbs, that I 
could ſcarce ſupport my fainting. Body. How- 
ever, taking Courage, at laſt I read the Letter ; 
the Contents of which were theſe, | 


ON Ferdinand, according to his Promiſe, has 
deſir d your Father to ſpeak to mine; but 
he has done that for himſelf which you had engag'd 
him to do for you ; for le has demanded me for bis 
Wife ; and my Father, allur'd by the Advantages which 
he expects from ſuch an Alliance, has ſo far conſented, 
that two Days hence the Marriage is to be fer- 
ſormid; and with ſuch privacy, that only Heaven and 
ſome of the Family are to be Witneſſes. Fudge of the 
iction of my Soul by that Concer which I gueſs 
fills your own ; and therefore haſte to me my Dear 
Cardenio. The Iſſue of this Buſineſs will ſhew how 
much I love you : And grant propitious Heaven, this 
may veach your Hands 'ere mine is in danger of being 
joyn'd with his who keeps his Promiſes ſo ill. 


J had no ſooner read the Letter, added Car- 
denio, but away I flew, without waiting for my 
Diſpatch ; for then I too plainly diſcover'd Don 
Ferdin»nd's Treachery, and that he had only ſent 
m2 to his Brother to take the Advantage of my 
Abſence. Revenge, Love, and Impatience gave 
me Wings, ſo that I got home privately the next 
Day, juſt when it grew duskiſh, in good time to 
ſpeak with Lucinda; and leaving my Mule at the 
honeſt Man's Houſe who brought me the Letter, 


I went to wait upon my Miſtreſs, whom J _— 
| fo 
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found at the * Window, the only Witneſs of our 
Lobes. She prefently knew me, and 1 her, but 
ſhe did net weleome me as I expected, nor did I 
fiud her in ſuch a Drefs as I thought fuitable to 
our Circumſtances. But what Man of Aſſurance 
dares but pretend to know thoroughly the Rid- 
dle of a Woman's Mind, and who —ů ever hope 
to fix her mutable Nature ? Cardenio, ſaid Lucinda 
to me, my Wedding-Cloaths are on, and the per- 
ſidious Ferdinand, with my covetous Father, and 
the reſt, ſtay for me in the Hall, to perform the 
Marriage-Rites; but they ſhall ſooner be Wit- 
neſſes of my Death than of my Nuptials. Be 
not troubled my Dear Cardenio; but rather ſtrive 
to be preſent at that Sacrifice. I promiſe thee, 
if Entreaties and Words cannot prevent it, I have 
a Dagger that ſhall do me Juſtice; and my Death, 
at leaft, ſhall give thee undeniable Aſſurances 
of my Love and Fidelity. Do Madam, cry'd I to 
her with Precipitation, and ſo diſorder'd that 1 
did not know what I ſaid, let your Actions veri- 
fie your Words: Let us leave nothing unattempt- 
ed may ſerve our common Interefts ; and I aſſure 


you, if my Sword does not defend them well, I. 


will turn it upon my own Breaſt, rather than 
out-live my Diſappointment. I cannot tell whe- 
ther Lucinda heard me, for ſhe was call'd away 
in great haſte, the Bride-groom impatiently ex- 
petting her. My Spirit forſook me when ſhe left 
me, and my Sorrow and Confuſion cannot be ex- 
preſs d. Methought J ſaw the Sun ſet for ever ; 

an 
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* A la rexa, at the Iron-Grate. In Spain the Lo- 
vers make thelr Courtſhip at a low Window that has a 
Grate before it, having ſeldom Admiſſiox into the Houſe 
fill the old People and they have agreed. 
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and my Eyes and. Senfes partaking of my 
Diſtra 1 could — ſo much as rang} Door 
to go into the Houſe, and ſeem'd rooted to the 
place where I ſtood. But at laſt; rhe Conſi- 
derat ion of my Love having rous d me ont of this 
24 got into the Houfe 
without being diſcover d, every thing being there 
ina hurry; and going into the Hall, I. os 
ſelf behind the ings, where two p | 
Tapeſtry met, and gave me liberty to fee, with- 
out being ſeen. Who can defcribe the various 
Thoughts, rhe Doubrs, the Fears, the Auguiſh 
that perplex'd and toſs d my Soul while I ſtoed 
waiting there! Don Ferdinand enter d the Hall, not 
like a Bridegroom, but in his uſuul Habit, with 
only a Couſm- German of 'Lutinds's, the reſt were 
the People of the Houſe; Some time after came 
Lucinda her ſelf, with her Mother, and two Wait 
ing- Women. I perceiv'd ſhe was as richly dreſs'd 
as was conſiſten with her Quality, and the So- 
lemnity of the Ceremony; dut the Diſtraction 
that poſſeſs d me, lent me no time to fote par- 
ticularly che Apparel ſhe had on. I only mark d 
the Colours, that were Carnation and White, and 
the Splendor” of the Jewels that enrich'd her 
Dreſs in many Places; but nothing equall'd the 
Luſtre of her Beauty that adorn'd' her Perfon much 
more than all thoſs Ornaments. Oh Memory?! thou 
fatal Enemy ef my Eaſe, why doſt thou now fo 
faithfally repreſent to the Eyes of my Mind Lu- 
cinda's incomparable Charms? Why doft thou 
not rather ſhew me what ſhe did then, that 
mov'd by ſo provoleing a Wrong, I may en- 
deavonr to revenge it, or at leaft to die. For- 
give me theſe tedious Digreſſions, Gentlemen! 
Alas, my Woes are not ſuch as can or ought 
to be related with Brevity; for to me cve- 
T 


— 


ry Circumſtance ſeems worthy to be enlarg'd 
upon J * . 


The Curate aſſur' d Cardenio, that they attend - 
ed every Word with a mournful Pleaſure that 
made them greedy of hearing the leaft Paſſage. 
With that Cardenio went on. All Parties & 
ing met, ſaid he, the Prieſt enter d, and taking 
the young Couple by the Hands, he ask'd Bu- 
cinda whether ſhe were willing to take' Don 
Ferdinand for her wedded Husband? With that, 
L'thrauſt out my Head from between the two 
pieces of Tapeſtry, liſt ning with anxious Heart 
to hear her Anſwer, upon which depended my 
Life and Happineſs. Dull, heartleſs ; Wretch: that 


I. was! Why did I not then ſhew my ſelf} 


Why did I not call to her aloud ? Conſider what 
thou doſt, Lucinda, thou art mine, and canſt 
not be another Man's: Nor canſt thou ſpeak 
now the fatal Ves, without injuring Heaven, 


thy ſelf, and me, and murdering thy Cardenio { 
And. thou Perfidious Ferdinand, who daredit to 
violate all Rights, both Humane and Divine, 
to rob me of my Treaſure -:, Canſt thou hope 
to deprive me of the Comfort of my Life with 


Impunity ? Or think 'ſt thou that any Conſide- 
ration can ſtifle my Reſentments, when my Ho- 
nour and my Love lie at ſtake? Fool that I 
am ! Now that tis too late, and Danger is far di- 
ſtant, I oy: what I ſhould have done, and not 
what I did then: After I've ſuffer d the Prea- 


ſure of ny Soul to be ſtolen. I exclaim againſt. 
ef whom I might have puniſh'd- for the 


the Th 


baſe Attempt; had I had but ſo much Reſo- 
lution ro Revenge, as I have now to complain.- 
Then let, me rather accuſe my faint Heart that 
— let me die 1 * 

6 


durſt not do me Right, 
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of the renomn A Don Quixote. 307 
like a Wretch, void both of Senſe and Honour, 
the Outcaſt of Society and Nature. The Prieft 
ſtood waiting for Lucinda's Anſwer a good while 
before ſhe gave it; and all that time I expe- 
ted ſhe would have pull'd out her Dagger, or 
unloos'd her Tongue to plead her former En- 
gagement to me. But alaſs! to my eternal Diſ- 
appointment I heard her at laſt with a feeble 
Voice pronounce the fatal Ves; and then Don 
Frrdinand ſaying the ſame, and giving her the 
Rinz, the Sacred Knot was ty'd which Death 
alone can diſſolve. Then did the faithleſs Bride- 
groom advance to embrace his Bride, but the 
laying her Hand upon her Heart, in that very 
Moment ſwoon'd away in her Mother's Arms. 
Oh what Confuſion ſeiz'd me, what Pangs, what 
Torments rack'd me, ſeeing the Falſehood of La- 
cinda's Promiſes, all my Hopes Shipwrack'd, and 
the only thing that made me with to live, for 
ever raviſh'd from me! Confounded, and de- 
ſpairing. I look'd upon my ſelf as abandon d 
by Heaven to the cruelty of my Deſtiny ; and 
the violence of my Griefs ſtifling my Sighs, and 
denying a paſſage to my Tears, I felt my 
transfix'd with killing Anguiſh, and burning 
with jealous Rage and Vengeance. In the mean 
time the whole Company was troubled: at L- 
cinda's Swooning ; and as her Mother unclaſp'd 
her Gown before, to give her Air, a folded Pa- 
per was found in her Beſom, which Don Ferdi- 
nand immediately ſnatch'd, then ftepping. a lit- 
tle aſide, he open'd it and read it by the Light 
of one of the Tapers. And as ſoon-as he had 
done, he as it were let himſelf fall upon a Chair, 
and there he ſat with his hand. npon the fide 
of his Face, with all the ſigns of Melancholy 
and Diſcontent, as unmindful of his Bride as 2 
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he had been inſenſible of her Accident. For my 


own part, ſeeing all the Honſe thus in an u 

roar, I refolv'd to leave the hated Place, wit 

out caring whether I were ſeen or not, and in 
caſe I were perceiv'd to act ſuch a deſperate 
Part in puniſhing the Traitor Ferdinand, that 
the World: ſhould at once be inform'd of his 
Perhdiouſneſs, and the Severity of my juſt Re- 


ſentment: But my Deſtiny that preſerv d me for 


greater Woes, (if greater can be) allow'd me 
then the Uſe of that fmall Remainder: of my 
Senſes, which afterwards quite forſook me: S0 
that I left the Houſe, without revenging my felt 
on my Enemies, whom I could eafily have ſacri- 
fic'd to m Rage in this unexpected Diſorder; 
and 1 choſe to inflict upon my ſelf, for my Cre- 
_ the Puniſhment which their . Infidelity de- 
V'd. 


I went to the Meſſenger's Houſe where 


J had left my Mule, and without ſo much as 
bidding him adieu, I mounted, and left tbie 
Town, like another Lot, without turning to give 
N à part Look; and as I rode along the 
Fields, Darkneſs and Silence round we, I vented 
my Paſhon in Exeerations againſt the treache- 
rous Ferdinand, and in as bond Complaints of La- 
anda's Breach of Vows and Ingratitude. I call d 
her cruel, ungrateful, falſe, but above all cove- 
tous and ſordid,” fince the Wealth of my Enemy 
was what had induc'd her to forego her Vows 
to me: But then again, ſaid: I to my ſelf, tis 
no ſtrange thing for a young 1 that was fo 
ftriftly educated, to yield her ſelf up to the 
Guidance of her Father and Mother who had 
provided her a Husband of that Quality and 
Fortune. But yet with Truth and Juſtice ſhe 


might have pleaded that ſhe was mine before. 


In fine, I concluded that Ambition had get the 
wit better 
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better of her love, and made her forget her Pro- 
miſes to Cardemo. Thus abandoning my ſelf to 
- W theſe tempeſtuous Thoughts, I rode on all that 
Night, and about break of Day I ſtruck into one 
0 of the Paſſes that led into theſe Mountains; 
where I wander'd for three Days together with- 
out keeping N till at Taft coming to a 
certain Val t lies ſomewhere hereabonts, I 
met ſome Shepherds, of whom I enquir'd the wa 
© W to the moſt They die and inacceſhble part of hell 
Kocks. ed me, and I made all — 
Q baſte I — to get thither, ' reſolv'd to 1 

It out my hated Life far from the Converſe" of Fiſk 
- ungrateful Mankind. When I came among theſe 
C Delarts, my Mule, through Wearineſs and Hun- 
ger, or rather to get rid of ſo uſeleſs a Load as 
vas, fell down Dead, and I my ſelf was ſo 
© WW weak, ſo tir'd and dejected, being almoft famiſh'd, 
and withal deſtitute and careleſs of Relief, that I 
7 ſoon laid my felf down; or rather fainted on the 
e Ground, where I lay a confiderable while, T don't 
know how long, exterdcd like a Corpſe. When 
d i 1 came to my ſelf again, I got up, and cou 
e 
* 
d 
e 


* 


not perceive I had any Appetite to eat: I found 
ſome Goat-herds by me, who, 3 had given 


me ſome Suſtenance tho* I was not ſenſible of their 
Relief. 4 me in what a wretchetl 
y Condition t * d me, ftaring, and talking ſo 


's Wl ftrangely, chat they de'd T-had quite Toft 
15 Senses. 1 have 1 inden iunce that, * but my 
o much cauſe to think that my Reaſon ſometimes 
leaves me, and that I commit thoſe Hi Mage 
cies which are only the Effects of ſenſeleſs Rage 
and Frenzy; tearing my Cloaths, howling throug oh 
theſe-Deſarts, — the Air with Carſes and Ea. 
mentations, and idly repeating à thouſand” times 
Lucinda's Name; all my Wiſhes at that time be- 


ing 


© n K. 


er 
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ing to breathe out my Soul with the dear Word 
upon my Lips; and when I come to my ſelf, I 
am commonly ſo weak, and ſo weary, that Iam 
ſcarce able to ftir. As for my Place of. Abode, 
tis uſually ſome hollow Cork-Tree, into which 
]- creep at Night; and there thoſe few Goat- 
herds, whoſe Cattle browſe on the Neighbouring 
Mountains, out of Pity and Chriſtian Charity, 
ſometimes. leave ſome Victuals for the Support of 
my miſerable Life. For even when. my Reaſon 
is abſent, Nature performs its animal Functions, 
and Inftin& guides me to ſatisſie it. Sometimes 
theſe good People meet me in my lucid Inter- 
vals, and chide me for taking that from em by 
force and ſurprize, which they are always ſo rea- 
dy to py me willingly ; for which Violence I 
can make no.other Excuſe, but the extremity of 
my Diſtraction. Thus muſt 1 drag a miſcrable 
Being, till Heaven, pitying my Afflictions, will 
either put a Period to my, Life, or blot out of 
my Memory perjur d Lucinda's Beauty and Ingra- 
titude, and Ferdinand's Perfidiouſnels. Could I 
but be ſo happy 'ere I die; I might then hope 
to be able, in time, to compoſe my frantick 
Thoughts : But if I muſt deſpair of ſuch a Fa- 
vour, I have no other way but to recommend 
my Soul to Heaven's Mercy; for I am not a- 
ble to extricate my Body or my, Mind out of 
that Miſery in which I have unhappily -plung'd 
my ſelf, | 5 / 


Thus, Gentlemen, I have given you a faithful 
Account of my Misfortunes. Judge now whether 
' *twas poſſible I ſhould relate em with leſs Con- 
cern. And pray do. not loſe Time to prefcribe 
Remedies to a Patient who will make uſe of none; 
I will, and can have no Health without Lanindles 
| ince 
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Since ſhe forſakes me, I muſt Die: She has cons 


vinc'd me by her Infidelity that ſhe deſires mx 
Ruin; and by my unparallel'd Sufferings to the 


laſt, I will ftrive to convince her I deſervd a 


better Fate. Let me then ſuffęer on, and may I 
be the enly unhappy Creature whom Deſpair 


could not relieve, while the Impoſhbility of 


receiving Comfort brings Cure to ſo many other 
Wretches. 


Here 1 oe an End of his mournful 
Story, and juſt as the Curate was preparing to 
ho him — proper Gm pre- 
vented by the doleful Accents of another Com- 
plaint that engaged em to new Attention. But 
the Account of that Adventure is reſerv'd for the 
fourth Book of this Hiſtory; for our Wiſe and 


judicious Hiſtorian, Cid Hamet Benengeli, puts here 


à Period to the Third. 


The End of the Third Book. 
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